




HENRY FROWDE, M.A. 

PUBUSHER TO THE UNIVERSITY OP OXFORB 

LONDON^ EDINBURGH 

NEW YORK 

Two hundred and sixty copies of this edition 

have been printed on hand-made paper, of which 

this is Number I JLj. 0 * 

0 ^ , 



LETTERS OF 

HOEACE WALPOLE 

ims. PAGHT TOYNBEE 



OXFOED 

PKINTED AT THE CLARENDON PRESS 

BY HOBACK HART, M.A. 

PBINTKB TO THE UNIVERSITY 





a /y Jrj/.i 



FOURTH EARL OF ORFORD 

CHRONOLOGICALLY ARRANGED 

AND EDITED WITH NOTES AND INDICES 

BY 

'rcn 

IN SIXTEEN VOLUMES 

WITH PORTRAITS AND FACSIMILES 

VOL. I: 1732—1743 

4 r- N ^ ) 

AT THE CLARENDON PRESS 

MDCCCCIII 





TO THE 

EARL AND COUNTESS WALDEGRAVE 

IN GRATEFUL ACKNOWLEDGEMENT 

OF MANY 

PLEASANT AND PROFITABLE DAYS 

PASSED AMONG 

THE WALPOLE MANUSCRIPTS 

AT 

CHEWTON PRIORY 





CONTENTS OF VOL. 1 

PAGES 

List op Pobtraits, &c. x 

List op Letters in Volume I . . . . xi-xiv 

Peepace.xv-xxx 

Bibliographical Note.xxxi-xxxiii 

Short Notes op my Life, by Horace Walpole rxxiv-lvi 

Letters 1-137   1-400 

WALPOLE. I b 



LIST OF PORTRAITS, &c, 

Hoeace Walpole.Frontispiece 
From draming hy Bernard Lena (1682-1740), in possession 

cif Earl Waldegrave. 

Facsimile op Letteb to Chables Lyttelton To face p. 1 
From original in possession 0/Viscount Oobham. 

Thomas Geay.  132 
From hust (Attributed to John Bacon) in National 

Portrait Gallery. 

SiE Eobeet Walpole.. 256 
From painting by Jean Baptiste Van Loo in National 

Portrait Gallery. 



LIST OF LETTERS IN VOL. I 

T 

1 August 7, 1732 

2 August 28, 1734 . 

3 August 18,1735 . 
4 From Oam'bridge, 

1735 [Oct. 
6 Nov. 9, 1735 . 

6 May 2, 1736 . 
7 May 6, 1736 . 
8 May 20, 1736. 
9 May 22, 1736. 

10 May 30, 1736. 
11 July 27, 1736. 
12 August 17, 1736 

1732. 
Charles Lyttelton. 

1734. 
Charles Lyttelton. 

1735. 
Charles Lyttelton. 

9] Thomas Gray. 
. Kichard West 

1736. 
. George Montagu. 
. George Montagu . 
. George Montagu. 
. Charles Lyttelton. 
. George Montagu . 
. Charles Lyttelton. 
. Bichard West 

c 

1 

5 

6 

1737. 
13 March 20, 1737 . . George Montagu. . 10 
14 Sept. 18, 1737 . Charles Lyttelton. 

1^9. 
15 April 21, N.S. 1739 ]®chard West . 12 
16 From Paris, 1789. . Kichard West . 13 
17 June 18, 1739. N.S. . Kichard West . 14 
18 July 20, 1739 . . . Kichard West . 16 
19 July [1789] . . Thomas Ashton. 
20 Sept. 28, 1739. N.S, . Kichard West . 17 
21 Nov. 11,1739, N.S. . Richard West . 18 
22 From Bologna, 1739 . Kichard West . 20 

b 2 

ca
 t

o
 



List of Letters 

T C 
1740. 

23 Jan. 24, 1740. N.S. . Eichard West. 22 

24 Peb. 27, 1740. N.S. . Eichard West. 23 
26 March 6, 1740. N.S. . Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 24 
26 March 22, 1740. N.S. . Eichard West . ... 26 
27 April 16, 1740. N.S. . Eichard West .... 27 
28 April 23, 1740. N.S. . Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 28 
29 May 7, 1740. N.S.. . Eichard West 29 
30 May 14, 1740 . . . Thomas Ashton. 
31 May 28, 1740 . . . Thomas Ashton. 
32 June 14, 1740. N.S. . Eichard West .... 30 
33 July 6, 1740. N.S. Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 31 
34 July 31, 1740. N.S. . Eichard West .... 32 
36 Sept. 25, 1740. N.S. . Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 33 
86 Oct. 2, 1740. N.S.. . Eichard West 34 
37 rrom Plorence, 

Nov., 1740 Eichard West .... 36 

38 Feb. 21, 1741. N.S. . 

1741. 

Eev. Joseph Spence . 36 
39 March 26,1741. N.S. . Hon. Henry Se3Tnour Conway 37 
40 May 10, 1741. N.S. . 

Friday [Sept. 11,1741] 
Eichard West .... 38 

41 Horace Mann. 40 
42 [Sept., 1741] . . . Horace Mann. 41 
43 Oct. 8, 1741. O.S. . . Horace Mann. 43 
44 Oct. 13, 1741 . . . Horace Mann..... 44 
46 Oct. 19, 1741. O.S. . Horace Mann. 46 
46 Oct. 22, 1741. O.S. . Horace Mann. 46 
47 Oct. 81, 1741 . . . Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 
48 Nov. 2, 1741 . . . Horace Mann..... 47 
49 Nov. 6, 1741. O.S. Horace Mann. 48 
60 Nov. 12, 1741. . . Horace Mann. 49 
51 Nov. 23, 1741 . . . Horace Mann. 50 
62 Nov. 26 [1741] . . Horace Mann. 51 
53 [London, 1741] . . Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 42 
54 Dec. 3, O.S. 1741 . . Horace Mann. 52 
65 Dec. 10, 1741 . . . Horace Mann. 63 
56 Dec. 16, 1741 . . . Horace Mann. 54 
67 Thursday, six o’clock 

[Dec. 17, 1741] Horace Mann. 66 
68 Christmas Eve, 1741 . Horace Mann. 66 
69 Dec. 29, 1741. . . Horace Mann. 67 



List of Letters XIU 

T 0 
1742. 

60 Jan. 7, 1741. O.S. Horace Mann 68 
61 Jan. 22, 1742. . . Horace Mann 59 
62 Feb. 4, 1741 • • • Horace Mann 60 
63 Feb. 9, 1741 • • • Horace Mann 61 
64 Feb. 18, 1741. • • Horace Mann 62 
65 Feb. 26, 1742. . . Horace Mann 63 
66 March 8, 1742 Horace Mann 64 
67 March 10, 1742 . . Horace Mann 66 
68 March 22 [1742] . . Horace Mann 66 
69 March 24, 1742 . Horace Mann 67 
70 April 1, 1742. . . Horace Mann 68 
71 April 8, 1742. Horace Maun 69 
72 April 16,1742 . . Horace Mann 70 
73 April 22, 1742 . . Horace Mann 71 
74 April 29 [1742] . . Horace Mann 72 
76 May 4, 1742 . . . Eichard West 73 
76 May 6, 1742 . Horace Mann 74 
77 May 13, 1742 . . . 
78t May 17,1742. . . 

Horace Mann 
Hon. Henry Pelham. 

76 

79 May 20, 1742. . . Horace Mann 76 

80 May 26, 1742. . . Horace Mann 77 

81 June 3, 1742 . Horace Mann 78 

82 June 10, 1742 Horace Mann 79 

88 June 17, 1742 . . Horace Mann 80 

84 Midsummer Day, 1742 Horace Mann 81 

86 June 30, 1742 Horace Mann 82 

86 [End of June, 1742] . Horace Mann 83 

87 July 7, 1742 . . . Horace Mann , 84 

88 July 14, 1742 . . 
[July, 1742] . . . 

Horace Mann 86 

89 Horace Mann 86 

90 July 29, 1742. . . 
[August, 1742] . 

Horace Mann 87 

91 Horace Mann 88 

92 Aug. 20, 1742 . . 
August 28, 1742 . 

Horace Mann 89 

93 Horace Mann 90 

94 Sept. 11, 1742 . . Horace Mann 91 

96 Sept. 25, 1742 . . Horace Mann 92 

96 Oct. 8, 1742 . . . Horace Mann 93 

97 Oct. 16, 1742 . . . Horace Mann .. 94 

98 Oct. 28, 1742. . . Horace Mann 96 

99 Nov. 1,1742 . . . Horace Mann . 96 

100 Nov. 16, 1742 . . Horace Mann • 97 

t Now printed for the* first time. 



XIV List of Letters 

T C 
101 Dec. 2, 1742 . . . Horace Mann . 98 
102 Dec. 9, 1742 . . . Horace Mann . 99 
103 Dec. 23, 1742 . Horace Mann . 100 

1743. 

104 Jan. 6, 1743 . . . Horace Mann . 101 
106 Jan. 13, 1743 . Horace Mann . 102 
106 Jan. 27, 1743 . Horace Mann . 103 
107 Feb. 2, 1743 . . . Horace Mann . 104 
108 Feb. 13, 1743 . Horace Mann . 106 
109 Feb. 24, 1743 . Horace Mann . 106 
110 March 3, 1743 . . Horace Mann . 107 

111 March 14, 1743 . . Horace Mann . 108 
112 March 25, 1748 . . Horace Mann . 109 
118 April 4, 1743. . Horace Mann . 110 
114 April 14, 1743 . . Horace Mann . Ill 
116 April 26, 1743 . . Horace Mann . 112 
116 May 4,1743 . . , Horace Mann . 113 
117 May 12, 1743. . . Horace Mann . 114 
118 May 19, 1743. . . Horace Mann . 116 
119 June 4, 1743 . . . Horace Mann . 116 
120 June 10, 1743 . Horace Mann . 117 
121 June 20, 1743 . Horace Mann . 118 
122 June 24, 1743 . . Horace Mann . 119 
123 July 4, 1743 . . . Horace Mann . 120 
124 July 11, 1743 . . Horace Mann . 121 
125 July 19 [1743] . . Horace Mann . 122 
126 July 31, 1743 . Horace Mann . 123 
127 Aug. 14,1743 . . Horace Mann . 124 
128 Aug. 20, 1743 . John Chute . . 125 
129 Aug. 29, 1743 . Horace Mann . 126 
130 Sept. 7, 1743. . . Horace Mann . 127 
181 Sept. 17, 1743 . . Horace Mann . 128 
132 Oct. 3, 1743 . . . Horace Mann . 129 
133 Oct. 12, 1743 . Horace Mann . 130 
134 Nov. 17, 1743 . Horace Mann . 131 
136 Nov. 30, 1743 . Horace Mann . 132 
136 Dec. 16,1743. . . Horace Mann . . 133 
137 Dec. 26,1743 . Horace Mann . 134 



PREFACE 

The present edition of the Letters of Horace Walpole is 

based upon that,of Peter Cunningham (first published in 

nine volumes octavo in 1857). 
The latest issue (1891) of Cunningham’s edition contains 

2,654 letters^, representing 95 correspondents; the present 

edition contains 3,061 letters, representing 150 correspon¬ 
dents^. Of the 407 letters not included in Cunningham’s 

edition, 111 are now printed for the first time ®. 

The letters to Sir Horace Mann (823 in number, which 

include eleven now printed for the first time) have been 

collated with the original MS. in the possession of Earl 
Waldegrave at Chewton Priory. The MS. of these letters 

(which is contained in six folio volumes) consists of tran¬ 

scripts (partly in the handwriting of Horace Walpole, partly 

in that of his secretary, Thomas Kirgate) of the original 

letters. The annotations throughout, and the dates, are in 

Horace Walpole’s own hand. 
The original letters sent to Mann were returned periodically 

to Horace Walpole at his own request during Mann’s lifetime 
(see, for instance, letters to Mann of Sept. 17, 1778, No. 1,892 

in the present edition; of May 9, 1779, No. 1,941; and of 

March 30, 1784, No. 2,473). These originals appear to have 

been destroyed by Walpole after the existing transcripts had 

1 The total n'nmher of letters is 
2,666, but among them are included 
eight letters -written by Bichard 
West, one by Edward Walpole, and 
t-wo by Conway. 

2 Exclusive of sundry unidentified 
correspondents. 

2 The bulk of .the remainder have 
been privately printed, and are now 
for the first time published. 

..‘ riiiiwiiii^ « 



been made. Evidence. is in existence which proves that 

certain passages in the original letters were deliberately 

suppressed by Walpole, whose intention was that they 

should neither be transcribed nor printed. This intention, 

it seems, was defeated in part by his secretary Kirgate, who 

appears to have made unauthorized copies of the suppressed 

passages, which copies, after his death, were handed over by 

his daughter to Mrs. Darner, Horace Walpole’s executrix, to 

be by her destroyed 

On examining Horace Walpole’s transcript of these letters, 

the surprising discovery was made that a very large number 

of passages have been suppressed in the printed version, 

although no indication whatever of any omission was given 

by the original editors. Not a few of these suppressed 

passages are quite unfit for publication; these occur chiefly 

in the earlier letters. The passages omitted from the later 

letters (as well as the letters hitherto unprinted) are of 

a harmless character. All the suppressed passages which 

it was possible to print have now been restored to the text; 

omissions, wherever they have been made, are indicated 

both in the text and in the notes. 

1 This evidence is contained in 
the foUoTving memorandnm (kindly 
comnannioated by Mr. J. F. Bntton, 
who is in possession of the original 
document). The paper is endorsed 
(apparently in Mrs. Darner’s hand¬ 
writing) ; 

‘ Deo. 12,1810. Memorandum con¬ 
cerning the Destruction of Extracts 
from Letters of Lord Oxford, &c., hy 
T. Kirgate.’ 

The contents are as follows 

‘ Dec. 11,1810. 
‘ To Mr. George P. Hardiho, 

‘Understanding that the Collec¬ 
tion of Extracts of Letters from 
Lord Oribrd to Sir Horace Mann at 
Florence (which Extracts were in 

the Possession of my Father the late 
Mr. Thomas Kirgate at his Death) 
were not intended by his Lordship 
to be either transcribed or printed 
I hereby authorize and desire yon 
will destroy the same Extracts in 
the Presence of the Honourable Mrs. 
Darner the Executrix of His Lord- 
ship. ‘ EiiBAjJOR Thomas.’ 

Below is added, in the same hand¬ 
writing as the endorsement:— 

‘ December 12,1810. The Extracts 
above referred to were destroyed in 
the Presence of ns 

‘ Ahne Seymour Damer, 

‘ George Perfect HABDiifa. 
‘ Witness, M. Hopbe.’ 
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The letters to George Montagu (263 in number, of wliich 

one is now printed for the first time) have been collated with 

the originals in the possession of the Duke of Manchester, 

whose trustees kindly allowed the volume containing them 

to be temporarily deposited iii the British Museum for that 

purpose. A comparison of the printed letters with the 

originals revealed the fact that Cunningham’s text (in spite 

of his having had access to the originals) ^ is very incorrect. 

As in the case of the Mann letters, many passages have 

been suppressed, without any indication of the fact; but 

these are for the most part unfit for publication. One or 

two harmless passages, which have been scored through 

in the MS., and which Cunningham failed to decipher, 

have now been restored. 

The arrangement of these letters hitherto followed is that 

of the bound volume containing the originals. This arrange¬ 

ment proves on investigation to be not always strictly chrono¬ 

logical, no less than eleven letters being out of place, several 

of them to the extent of a year or more. The correct dates 

of these misplaced letters have been determined principally 

by means of internal evidence. The reasons for placing each 

particular letter have been stated at length, from time to 

time, in communications to the Academy (under the editor¬ 

ship of Mr. J. S. Cotton) and to Notes and Querks. Keferences 

to these commimications will be found in the notes to the 

several letters in question. 

Of the 177 letters written by Horace Walpole to his cousin 

Henry Seymour Conway (Marshal Conway) twenty-four have 

been collated with the originals in the possession of Earl 

Waldegrave. Three other letters to Conway which are 

printed in the Journals and Correspondence of Miss Berry, 

1 See Canningliam’s edition, vol. ix, p. 499. 
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but are not included by Cunningham, have be( 

with the originals in the possession of the late S 

Vniiers Lister. I have unfortunately been una 

cover the whereabouts of the remainder of the ( 

these letters. 

The letters to the Eev. William Cole have be( 

with the originals in the British Museum, wher^ 

preserved in two quarto volumes {Addit. MSS- 6( 

These letters are also 177 in number, including 

letters which are not included in Cunningham 

but which are printed in the Letters from the H 

Walpole to the Eev. WiUiam Cole and Others, publishe 

The letters to Miss Mary and Miss Agues Ben 

between 1788 and 1796) are 161 in number. Of t 

four were printed (more or less incompletely) by Cm 

The remainder were printed (also incompletely] 

Theresa Lewis in The Journals and Cort'espondent 

Berry (London, 1865 ; second edition, 1866). Lad; 

further, printed a number of passages which 

omitted from the letters in Cunningham’s editio 

The collation of the printed portions of the Be: 

with the originals showed tha{t even in the Jou 

Correspondence of Miss Berry (which work, as 

mentioned, contains many passages previously on 

letters were by no means printed in full. Thi 

kindness of the late Sir Thomas Vdliers Lister, w! 

possession of all the originals (save three) of the 

the Miss Berrys, these are now for the first tim 

without omissions of any kind. 

The three letters which were not in Sir Villiei 

collection are dated Aug. 16, 1796, Aug. 24, 1796, 

1796. Of these, the first is in the British Museu 
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MSS, 21,655) ,* the second was kindly lent for collation by 

Messrs. Pearson. Both these letters are among those printed 

by Cunningham. The third, which is in the Morrison collec¬ 

tion, is now published for the first time by kind permission 

of Mrs. Alfred Morrison. 

Of the thirty-four letters to Hannah More, five of the 

originals were kindly lent for collation by Miss Drage of 

Hatfield, and one by Mrs. Macquoid of St. Albans. One 

letter is now printed for the first time from the original in 

the possession of Messrs. Maggs. Parts of two letters (not 

included by Cunningham) are reprinted from Messrs. Sotheby’s 

Catalogue of July 14, 1896 (lots 344^ and 345 ®). 

I particularly regret not having been able to see the 

originals of the rest of the letters to Hannah More, as 

several of those which have passed through my hands have 

been tampered with, and disfigured by the cancelling of 

passages, the erasure of proper names, and, worse than all, 

by the insertion (apparently in the handwriting of Hannah 

More herself) of words and phrases which Walpole never 

wrote. 

For instance in the letter of Sept. 1789 (Cunningham’s 

edition, vol. is. pp. 218-21, No. 2,710 in the present edition) 

two paragraphs and a postscript have been cancelled, and 

a name obliterated beyond recovery. In the letter of 

Sept. 29, 1791 (Cunningham’s edition, vol. ix. pp. 352-4, 

No. 2,824 in the present edition), where Horace Walpole has 

mentioned Mrs. Barbauld in an uncompb'mentary manner, 

his remarks have been toned down by the insertion (in 

another handwriting) of the words ‘ whom you admire,’ 

whilst the words ‘ of compassion’ have been substituted for 

1 Two pages and a half quarto, sold for Si. 68. 
2 Two pages quarto, sold for 3Z. 10s, 



a carefully erased description of Mrs. Barbauld’s ‘rhymes,’ 

which, whatever it may have been, was evidently regarded 

as too severe. 

Two paragraphs are cancelled in the letter of Jan. 1, 1792 

(Cunningham’s edition, vol. ix. pp, 365-7, No. 2,840 in the 

present edition), as well as about half of the letter of March 23, 

1793 (Cunningham’s edition, vol. ix. pp. 405-7, No. 2,882 in 

the present edition). 

Not only have these alterations been made in the MSS., 

but they have been faithfully reproduced in the printed 

editions, including that of Cunningham. 

In Walpole’s letter to Hannah More of June 23, 1789 

(Cunningham’s edition, vol. ix. pp. 182-3, No. 2,680 in the 

present edition), the name ‘ Madame Piozzi ’ has been erased, 

but is still legible through the erasure. Wright, the editor 

of the 1840 edition of the letters, filled the blank with the 

name of Bruce, the African traveller!—in which he is 

followed by Cunningham. The word ‘she,’ refen-ing to 

Mrs. Piozzi, has been altered into ‘this,’ and the word 

‘author’ has been inserted, in order to veil Horace Walpole’s 

reference, which is uncomplimentary ^ 

These letters are now printed (except where the writing 

has been obliterated) as Walpole wrote them. 

In spite of repeated inquiries through the medium of the 

press in England and America, as well as through private 

channels, I have not been able to trace the originals of any 

of the letters to the Countess of Ailesbury, Charles Bedford, 

Grrosvenor Bedford, Eichard Bentley, Dr. Ducarel, Edward 

Gribbon, John Henderson, the Earl of Hertford, Lady Hervey, 

David Hume, Eobert Jephson, the Eev. William Mason, 

John Nichols, Dr. Eobertson, the Earl of Strafford, Countess 

^ See AthencRum, Dec. 8, 1900. 
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Temple, Thomas Warton, Eichard West, and the Eev. 

Henry Zouch. 

A few passages in the Mason letters, which were omitted 

by the original editor, the Eev. John Mitford, have been 

recovered from his note-books in the British Museum 

{Addit. MSS. 32,663). 

The originals of the letters to Earl Harcourt and to the 

Earl and Countess of Upper Ossory are in private hands, 

but I have unfortunately not been able to gain access to 

them. 

As in the case of the letters to George Montagu, several 

of those to Lady Ossory have been wrongly placed. In no 

less than four instances also, single letters have been split 

up into two; in one case, on the other hand, several short 

notes, written at widely different times, have been run 

together so as to appear as one letter (No. 1692 in Cunning¬ 

ham’s edition). These blunders were due to the original 

editor (Vernon Smith) of the letters to Lady Ossory, and 

were perpetuated without comment by Cunningham. 

In the case of the letters to Thomas Astle, Lady Brown^ 

the Earl of Buchan, the Earl of Charlemont, John Chute, 

John Craufurd, Henry Fox (Lord Holland), the Duchess of 

Gloucester, Lord Hailes, George Hardinge, Bishop Percy, 

George Selwyn, the Countess of Suffolk, and to various 

occasional correspondents, I have seen a certain proportion 

of the originals, or have been supplied with copies made 

direct from the originals. 

Among the letters which form the new matter in the 

present edition may be mentioned those to Thomas Astle, 

the Eev. William Beloe, Lady Mary Coke, Mrs. Dickenson, 

Sir John Fenn, Lady Fenn, Sir William Hamilton, the Earl 

of Hardwicke, the Eev. Daniel Lysons, Charles Lyttelton, 



the Eev. Eobert Nares, the Duke of Newcastle, and Miss 

Anne Pitt. These have for the most part been printed 

from the originals. The most important exceptions are the 

letters to Miss Anne Pitt and to Lady Mary Coke. The 

former, which are among the Dropmore papers (to which 

unfortunately it was impossible for me to have access), are 

reprinted from the IBtJi Bejport of the Historical MSS. Com¬ 

mission (Appendix, Part III, Vol. I). The letters to Lady 

Mary Coke were printed in the Letters a/nd Journals of Lady 

Mary Coke (edited by the Hon. James A. Home, four vols., 

privately printed, 1889-1896) from the originals in the 

possession of the late Lady Anne Home-Drummond-Moray, 

by whose permission they are included in the present 

edition. Besides these there are letters written in French 

to Madame du Deffand, to the Duchesse de Choiseul, to 

Count Schuwaloff, and to several other French correspon¬ 

dents. 

Some of the most interesting of the new letters are those 

addressed by Horace Walpole to his schoolfellow Charles 

Lyttelton (afterwards Dean of Exeter and Bishop of Carlisle). 

These letters, which were first published many years ago in 

Notes and Queries (Jan. 2, 1869), are now printed from the 

originals in the possession of Yiscount Cobham. The first 

of these is of particular interest, as being the earliest extant 

letter of Horace Walpole, written at the age of fifteen*. 

The letters to Lady Mary Coke (twenty-six in number) 

are full of the wit and charm which Walpole invariably had 

at command when writing to his lady friends—a charm 

which is not absent even from the letters written in his 

extreme old age, although some of those addressed to Miss 

Mary Berry almost deserve the epithet of larmoycmt, which 

^ A facsimile of this letter is given in vol. i. p. 1. 
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he himself applied to some of the letters of his favourite, 

Madame de Sevign^. 

The letters in French to Madame du Deffand are seven in 

number. Five of them are in Horace Walpole’s own hand¬ 

writing \ Of the other two, one was dictated to a friend 

(apparently George Selwyn) during one of Walpole’s frequent 

attacks of gout; the other, which is incomplete, is a copy, 

in the handwriting of Wiart, Madame du Deffand’s secretary. 

These letters, the originals of which are in the possession of 

Mr. W. E. Parker-Jervis, are of unique interest, inasmuch 

as, with the exception of a few fragments, printed in Miss 

Berry’s notes to her edition of the letters of Madame du 

Deffand to Horace Walpole (four vols., 1810), they are the 

only remaining relics on Walpole’s side of the almost weekly 

correspondence carried on during sixteen years between him 

and Madame du Deffand. All the rest of his letters to her 

were destroyed, either by Madame du Deffand at his request, 

or by Miss Berry, in obedience to his wishes, after his death. 

The preservation of the above letters is no doubt due to 

their having been overlooked by some accident when the 

rest were destroyed \ 

The motives which induced Walpole to cause his letters 

to Madame du Deffand to be destroyed were in all likelihood 

those indicated by himself in his letter to Conway of 

Sept. 28, 1774 (No. 1564 in the present edition), viz. the 

fact that they were written in ‘ very bad French,’ and the 

wish to prevent the publication by ill-natured persons of 

his freely expressed opinions of various people in England 

and France. Besides which, no doubt, he was unwilling to 

1 A facsimile of one of these is their preservation, see my letter in 
given in a later volnme. the Athetmum of July 13, 1901. 

2 For the possible explanation of 
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risk having published to all the world the somewhat severe 

‘ scoldings ’ {gronderies—to use Madame du Deffand’s term) 

which, as we know from her, he repeatedly administered to 

his correspondent for what he considered her indiscretions 

with regard to their intercourse and somewhat peculiar 

relationa 

Among the letters now printed for the first time is 

a literary curiosity in the shape of a French letter to the 

Comtesse de Viry, an Englishwoman, the wife of the 

Sardinian Minister at Paris—the Miss Speed of Gray’s 

and Walpole’s letters. This letter, originally written in 

English, was translated into French for the benefit of 

Madame du DefFand by the Kev. Louis Dutens, author 

of Mimoires d’un Voyageur gut se repose. This French version 

was copied into a manuscript book of Lettres Choisies, which 

was among the papers bequeathed by Madame du Deffand to 

Horace Walpole^. In a marginal note on the letter in this 

book, Horace Walpole observes that it was ‘certainly written 

in English.’ The English version, so far, has not been traced. 

Not a few of the letters included in this edition are 

undated. The majority of these, however, I have been 

able to place by means of internal evidence. Such as 

I have not been able to place with certainty are printed (in 

the alphabetical order of the correspondents) in an Appendix. 

In the course of my inquiries for Walpole letters I learned 

that a certain number of unpublished originals were in the 

possession of the Earl of Ilchester at Holland House. I 

regret to say that Lord Ilchester was unable to accede to 

my request for permission to include these letters in the 

present edition. 

^ The whole of these papers were 1842, and are now in possession of 
sold at the Strawberry Hill sale of Mr. W. R. Parker-Jervis. 
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, A few words of explanation may be added with regard to 

the principal features of the present edition. 

Horace Walpole’s Short Notes of my Life (which end with 

the month of May, 1779) are prefixed, by way of intro¬ 

duction, to the first volume, together with a continuation 

(by the Editor) down to the date of his death. These Short 

Notes are invaluable as supplying personal information con¬ 

cerning the writer of the Letters, which is not accessible in 

any other form. 

As it has only been possible to print a portion (less than 

half) of the letters from the originals it has been necessary, 

in order to present a consistent text, to follow the example 

of previous editors in modernizing Horace Walpole’s spelling 

and revising his punctuation h Eor similar reasons, it has 

been necessary to omit the addresses of the letters, and, in 

a few cases, the signatures. The latter, however, have been 

inserted wherever it was possible to recover them. Horace 

Walpole’s spelling of proper names, even when inconsistent, 

has been retained as far as possible, his laxness in this 

respect being characteristic. In my own notes, as well as 

in the indices, the modern forms are employed, with cross 

references where necessary. 

The notes to the letters have been compiled anew for this 

edition throughout, except in the case of the notes written 

by Horace Walpole himself. These have been retained in 

every instance, save where their retention would have 

involved needless repetition. Owing to the fact that 

Walpole annotated the several collections of his letters 

independently of each other, it not infrequently happens 

1 The only exceptions to this rule ■which are printed from the origmala 
are the five letters in French in exactly as Horace Walpole wrote 
Horace Walpole’s hand'writing’, ad- them, 
dressed to Madame du Deffand, 

WALFOLE. I c 



that the same note is repeated by him many times 

almost identical terms. Superfluous notes of this des<5i: 

tion, but these only, have been discarded. All notes writi 

by Walpole are distinguished by the addition of his nam^ 

To each volume is prefixed a list, in chronological or<3 

of the letters contained in it. This list supplies in 

case the number of the letter in the present edition (in. 

left-hand column), the date of the letter, the name o£ 

correspondent, and (in the right-hand column) the cor 

spending number, if any, of the letter in Cunninghar 

edition. Letters now printed for the first time are dist 

guished by the addition of a dagger to the number in. "t 

left-hand column. The absence of a number in the vx^. 

hand column indicates, of course, that the letter in quest! 

is not included in Cunningham’s edition. 

A second list supplying the same information, but classifi 

under the names of the correspondents in alphabetical ox*<3[' 

will be found at the end of the work. By means of on© 

other of these lists, the whereabouts of any particular l©t< 

may be found at once without difiiculty. 

The sources of the letters not included by Cunninglia 

are indicated in the notes to the letters in question. 

In order to render the contents of Horace Walpol< 

letters as easily accessible as possible, three full indices iia' 

been provided, viz. an index of persons ; an index of pine 

(including streets, buildings, &c., in the case of towns, six* 

as London and Paris); and a subject-index. These, togetli 

with the complete list of the letters, and sundry genealog’ic 

tables, will form the concluding volume of the edition. 

Of the eleven portraits of Horace Walpole included ; 

this edition, those by Lens, Eichardson, and Ang©li< 

Kauffmann are now published for the first time. For pc 
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mission to reproduce these, and a number of other portraits, 

I am indebted to the kindness of Earl Waldegrave, who 

allowed them to be specially photographed for the purpose 

from the originals at Chewton Priory. For the remaining 

portraits, other than those belonging to public collections, 

I am indebted to the courtesy of various private owners, 

whose names appear in the lists of portraits prefixed to 

each volume. 

The three facsimiles of Horace Walpole’s handwriting are 

from letters to Charles Lyttelton, Madame du Deffand, and 

Mrs. Dickenson, kindly lent by Viscount Cobham, Mr. W. E. 

Parker-Jervis, and Sir William Anson, respectively. 

It remains for me to express my acknowledgements to 

the many friends and correspondents, in England and 

America, who have supplied me with original letters, or 

with copies, in response to my appeals, or from whom 

I have received assistance of one kind or another. 

My special thanks are due, in the fijst place, to Lord 

Waldegrave, who generously placed at my disposal at 

Chewton Priory the whole of his unrivalled collection of 

Walpole MSS., among which, as already mentioned, are 

Horace Walpole’s own transcripts of his letters to Mann, 

more than 800 in number; to the late Sir Thomas Villiers 

Lister, for the loan of the originals of the letters to Miss 

Mary and Miss Agnes Berry ; and to Mr. W. E, Parker-Jervis, 

for the loan of the MSS. bequeathed to Horace Walpole by 

Madame du Deffand, which include the letters to Walpole’s 

various French correspondents referred to above. 

I am also indebted to Lord Cobham, for the loan of nine 

letters to Charles Lyttelton; to Mr. Arthur H. Frere, for the 

loan of eight letters to Sir John and Lady Fenn; to Miss 

Drage, for the loan of five letters to Hannah More; to 
c 2 



Mr. W. K. Smith, for the loan of five letters to the Eev. 

Eobert Eares; to Mr. F. Barker, for the loan of five letters 

to Thomas Astle and another; to Sir William Anson, for 

the loan of four letters, three of 'which are addressed to his 

great-grandmother, Mrs. Dickenson; to Mr. John W. Ford, 

for copies of five letters to Sir William Hamilton and 

others; to Mr. E. B. Adam, of Buffalo, N.Y., for copies of 

four letters to G-eorge Sel-wyn and others ,* and to Mr. J ohn 

Boyd Thacher, of Albany, N.Y., who kindly supplied me 

with a photograph of an original letter in his possession; 

also to the following, for the loan of one or more letters or 

for copies:—the Duke of Bedford ; the Earl of Carlisle ; 

the Earl of Mount Edgcumbe ,* Mrs. Chappel; Mrs. Chute ; 

Messrs. Alexander Denham & Co.; Messrs. Ellis and Elvey; 

Ml'. John D. Enys ; Mr. G. Beresford Fitzgerald; Mrs. Fogg, 

of Boston, Mass.; the Executors of the late Mr. Townley 

Green; Mr. Simon Gratz, of Philadelphia; the Earl of 

Home; Mr. John W. Jordan, of Philadelphia; Messrs. 

Langham; Mr. G. Locker-Lampson; Mrs. Macquoid; Messrs. 

Pearson; Mr. George Pritchard; Mr. Charles Eoberts, of 

Philadelphia; Mr. E. S. Eoscoe ; Mr. J. F. Eotton ; Dr. H. T. 

Scott; Messrs. Sotheran; the Hon. Mrs. J. E. Swinton; 

Mr. H. Yates Thompson; Mr. Vernon Watney (the present 

occupant of Horace Walpole’s house in Berkeley Square) ; 

the Eev. John Wild; and the Historical Society of Penn¬ 

sylvania (the custodians of the collection presented by 

Mr. Ferdinand J. Dreer). 

My thanks are also due to Sir Spencer Walpole, for per¬ 

mission to reprint the thirty letters to Thomas Walpole and 

his son, recently published by him ^; to Mr. J. B. Fortescue, 

for permission to reprint twelve letters from the 13th Report 

1 Some Unpublished Letters of Horace Walpole. London: 1902. 
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of the Historical MSB. Commission; to Mrs. Alfred Morrison, 

for permission to print eleven letters from the Morrison 

collection; to Mr. Aubrey Harcourt, for permission to re¬ 

print four letters from the Harcourt Papers ; to the Syndics 

of the Cambridge University Press, for permission to reprint 

three letters published in the Eev. D. C- Tovey’s Gray and 

his Friends; to the Duke of Grafton, for permission to 

reprint a letter published in the Memoirs of Augustus Henry^ 

third Duke of Ch'afton, edited by Sir William Anson; and to 

Mr. Stopford Sackville, for permission to reprint a letter 

published in the 9 th Beport of the Historical MSS. Com¬ 

mission. 

To the Hon. James A. Home I am deeply indebted for 

constant assistance and advice during the progress of my 

work. From him I have received not only information of 

a kind not easily obtainable elsewhere, but also valuable 

assistance in tracing the whereabouts of original letters. 

I am, further, indebted to Mr. Home’s good offices for per¬ 

mission to include the letters to Lady Mary Coke, and also 

for a copy (kindly presented by Lord Home) of the privately- 

printed Letters and Journals of Lady Mary Coke, which was 

edited by Mr. Home. 

My special acknowledgements are due to Mr. L. Pearsall 

Smith, whose exertions on my behalf resulted in the dis¬ 

covery of the seven letters of Horace Walpole to Madame 

du Deffand, already referred to. 

I desire also to express my thanks for valuable assistance 

to my friend Dr. Charles L. Shadwell, of Oriel College, 

Oxford; and to Mr. C. E. Doble, of the Clarendon Press, 

to whom I am indebted for numerous helpful suggestions 

and corrections; as well as to Mr. F. G. Bain ; Mr. Eichard 

Bentley; the Vice-Provost of Eton College (Mr. F. Warre 



Cornish); Professor Edward Dowdeii; Mr. W. 0. L. Floyd 

(who supplied me with an interesting extract from the 

unpublished Journal of his grandfather, Sir John Floyd) ; 

Dr. Eichard Garnett; Mr. Algernon Graves; the late 

Dr. Birkbeck Hill; Mr. F. 0. Hodgson, Senior Fellow of 

King’s College, Cambridge; Dr. Kells Ingram (who kindly 

copied for me three letters from the Charlemont MSS. in the 

library of the Koyal Irish Academy); Mr. F. G. Kenyon, of 

the MSS. Department of the British Museum; the Provost 

of Bang’s College, Cambridge (the Eev. A. Austen Leigh) ; 

Mi\ E. P. Merritt, of Boston, Mass.; Mr. E. W. B. Nicholson, 

Bodley’s Librarian at Oxford; Colonel W. F. Prideaux; 

Messrs. Sotheby, Wilkinson, and Hodge; Mr. F. G. Stephens; 

Mr. T. Humphry Ward; and to my friend, Mr. F. G. Stokes. 

I ought further to acknowledge my indebtedness to the 

Dictionary of National Biography, and to G. E. C.’s Complete 

Peerage. 

Lastly, I desire to express my gratitude for the invaluable 

advice and encouragement, and never-failing assistance, which. 

I have received from my husband at every stage of my work, 

but for which this laborious undertaking could never have 

been completed. 

Helen Toynbee. 

Dobnex Wood, Bdbnhak, Bucks, 
May^ 1903. 
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SHORT NOTES OF MY LIFE 

By Horace Waipole 

I WAS born in Arlington Street, near St, James’s, London, 

September 24th, 1717, 0,S. My godfathers were Charles 

Fitzroy, Duke of Grafton, and my uncle Horatio Walpole ; 

my godmother, my aunt Dorothy, Lady Viscoimtess Towns- 

hend. 

I was inoculated for the small-pox in 1724,. 

In 1725 I went to Bexley, in Kent, with my cousins, the 

four younger sons of Lord Townshend, and with a tutor, 

Edward Weston, one of the sons of Stephen, Bishop of 

Exeter; and continued there some months. The next 

summer I had the same education at Twickenham, Middle¬ 

sex ; and the intervening winters I went every day to study 

under Mr. Weston, at Lord Townshend’s. 

April 26th, 1727,1 went to Eton School, where Mr. Henry 

Bland (since Prebendary of Durham), eldest son of Dr. Henry 

Bland, Master of the School, and since Dean of Dmham and. 

Provost of Eton, was my tutor. 

I was entered at Lincoln’s Inn, May 27th, 1731, my 

father intending me for the law ; but I never went thither, 

not caring for the profession. 

I left Eton School September 23rd, 1734 ; and March 11th, 

1735, went to Bang’s College, Cambridge. My public tutor 

was Mr. John Smith; my private, Mr. Anstey: afterwards 

Mr. John Whaley was my tutor. I went to lectures in civil 

law to Dr. Dickens, of Trinity Hall; to mathematical lec¬ 

tures, to blind Professor Saunderson, for a short time ; after¬ 

wards, Mr. Trevigar read lectures to me in mathematics and 

L V—^ 



philosophy. I heard Dr. Battle’s anatomical lectures. I had 

learned French at Eton. I learnt Italian at Cambridge, 

of Signor Piazza. At home I learned to dance and fence ; 

and to draw of Bernard Lens, master to the Duke and 

Princesses. 
In 1736 I wrote a copy of Latin verses, published in the 

Gratulatio Acad. Cantab., on the marriage of Frederic, Prince 

of Wales. 
My mother died August 20th, 1737. 
Soon after, my father gave me the place of Inspector of 

the Imports and Exports in the Custom House, which I 

resigned on his appointing me Usher of the Exchequer, in 

the room of Colonel WilHam Townshend, January 29th, 

1738—and as soon as I came of age, I took possession of 

two other little patent-places in the Exchequer, called 

Comptroller of the Pipe, and Clerk of the Estreats. They 

had been held for me by Mr. Fane. 

My father’s second wife, Mrs. Maria Skerret, died June, 

1738. 
I had continued at Cambridge, though with long intervals, 

till towards the end of 1738, and did not leave it in form 

till 1739, in which year, March 10th, I set out on my travels 

with my friend Mr. Thomas Grray, and went to Paris. From 

thence, after a stay of about two months, we went with my 

cousin Henry Conway to Eheims, in Champagne, stayed there 

three months; and passing by Geneva, where we left Mr. 

Conway, Mr. G-ray and I went by Lyons to Turin, over the 

Alps, and from thence to Genoa, Parma, Placentia, Modena, 

Bologna, and Florence. There we stayed three months, 

chiefly for the sake of Mr. Horace Mann, the English 

Minister. Clement the Twelfth dying while we were in 

Italy, we went to Rome in the end of March, 1740, to see 

the election of the new Pope; but the Conclave continuing, 

and the heats coming on, we (after an excursion to Naples) 
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returned in June to Florence, wliere we continued ^ 

house of Mr. Horace Mann till May of the foUowinl* 

1741, when we went to the fair of Eeggio. There ^ 

left me, going to Venice with Mr. Francis Wliith*^^ 

Mr, John Chute, for the festival of the Ascension. 1 

at Eeggio of a kind of quinsy, and was given over 

hours, escaping with great difficulty. 

I went to Venice with Henry Clinton, Earl of 

and Mr. Joseph Spence, Professor of Poetry, and 

month’s stay there, returned with them by sea from 

landing at Antibes, and by the way of Toulon, 

Aix, and through Languedoc to Montpellier, Toulou^** 

Orleans, arrived at Paris, where I left the Earl a?** 

Spence, and landed at Dover, September 12th, 1741* 

having been chosen Member of Parliament for Kelli** 

in Cornwall, at the preceding General Election, 

Parliament put a period to my father’s adminiati'^ 

which had continued above twenty yeara 

February 9th, 1743, my father resigned, and was 

Earl of Orford. He left the house in Downing Street 1**’ 

ing to the Exchequer, and retired to one in Arlington 

opposite to that in which I was born, and which * 

where the additional bmlding to Mr. Pelham’s houfw* 

stands. 

March 23rd, 1742, I spoke in the House of Common 

the first time, against the motion for a Secret Committ-* 

my father. This speech was published in the mag»»^ 

but was entirely false, and had not one paragraph 

real speech in it. 

July 14th, I wrote The Lesson for the Lay, in a h’tl<! 

Mr. Mann; and Mr. Coke, son of Lord Lovel, comJr! 

while I was writing it, took a copy, and dispersed i 

it got into print, but with many additions, and ww 

original of a great number of things of that sort. 



preached before him by his chaplain; again, before my 

eldest brother at Stanno, near Houghton; and was after¬ 

wards published in the Aedes Walgolimae. 

June 18th, 1743, was printed, in a weekly paper called 

Old England, or the Constitutional Journal, my Parody on 

some Scenes of Macbeth, called The Dear Witches. It was 

a ridicule of the new ministry. 

The same summer, I wrote Tatapan, or the Little White 

Dog, a tale, imitated from Pontaine ; it was never printed. 

October 22nd, 1743, was published No. 38 of the Old 

England Journal, written by me to ridicule Lord Bath. It 

was reprinted with three other particular numbers. 

In the summer of 1744 I wrote a parody of a scene in 

Corneille’s Cinna; the interlocutors, Mr.Pelham, Mr. Arundel, 

and Mr. Selwyn. 

My father died March 28th, 1745. He left me the house 

in Arlington Street in which he died, 5,000?. in money, and 

1,000?. a year from the Collector’s place in the Custom House, 

and the surplus to be divided between my brother Edward 

and me. 

April 12th, 1746, was published, in a magazine called The 

Museum, my Scheme for a Tax on Message Cards and Notes; 

and soon after. An Advertisement of a pretended new booh, 

which I had written in Florence in 1741. 

In July of the same year, I wrote The Beauties, which was 

handed about till it got into print, very incorrectly. 

In August I took a house within the precincts of the 

Castle at Windsor. 

November 4th and 5th, Mrs. Pritchard spoke my Epi-^ 

logue to Tamerlane on the suppression of the KebeUion, at 

the theatre in Covent Garden; it was printed by Dodsley 

the next day. 
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About the same time, I paraphrased some lines of the firsh 

book of Lucan ; but they have not been printed. 

In 1747 I printed my account of the collection 

Houghton, imder the title of Aedes Walpolianae. It had beeri- 

drawn up in the year 1743. I printed but two hundred 

copies, to give away. It was very incorrectly printed ; 

another edition, more accurate, and enlarged, was published 
March 10th, 1752. 

In May, 1747, 1 took a small house near Twickenham, for 

seven years. I afterwards bought it, by Act of Parliament, 

it belonging to minors ; and have made great additions and 

improvements to it. In one of the deeds I found it was 

called Strawberry HilL 

In this year (1747) and the next, and in 1749, I wrote thir¬ 

teen numbers in a weekly paper, called Old England, or tJio 

JBroad-toUom Journal, but being sent to the printer withont 

a name, they were published horribly deformed and spoils d- 

I was rechosen in the new Parliament for Kellington, in Corn - 

wall. About the same time was published a Letter to the 

Tories, written, as I then believed, by Mr. George Lyttelton, 

who with his family had come over to Mr. Pelham. As 

Mr. Lyttelton had been a great enemy of and writer against 

my father, and as Mr. Pelham had used my father and his 

friends extremely ill, and neglected the Whigs to court th© 

Tories, I published an answer to that piece, and called it 

a Letter to the Whigs. It was a careless performance, and 

written in five days. At the end of the year I wrote two 

more Letters to the Whigs, but did not publish them till 

April the next year, when they went through three editions 

immediately. I had intended to suppress them, but some 

attacks being made by the Grenvilles on Lord Chief Justice 

Willes, an intimate friend of my father, particularly by 

obtaining an Act of Parliament to transfer the assizes from 

Ailesbury to Buckingham, I printed them and other pieces. 



On the same occasion I had a remarkable quarrel with 

the Speaker of the House of Commons, Mr. Onslow. The 

bill was returned from the Lords with amendments. The 

friends of the Chief Justice resolved to oppose it again. 

Mr. Potter desired me to second him. He rose, but entering 

on the merits of the bill, Mr. T. Townshend, and my uncle, 

Horace Walpole (to prevent me), insisted that nothing could 

be spoken to but the amendments. The Speaker supporting 

this, I said I had intended to second Mr. Potter, hut should 

submit to his oracular decision, though I would not to the 

complaisant peevishness of anybody else. The Speaker 

was in a great rage, and complained to the House. I said 

I begged his pardon, but had not thought that submitting 

to him was the way to offend him. During the course of 

the same bill. Sir William Stanhope had likewise been 

interrupted, in a very bitter speech against the Grenvilles. 

I formed part of the speech I had intended to make, into 

one for Sir William, and published it in his name. It made 

a great noise. Campbell answered it for a bookseller. I 

published another, called The Speech of "Richard Whiteliver, 
in answer to Campbell’s. All these things were only ex¬ 

cusable by the lengths to which party had been carried 

against my father; or rather, were not excusable even 

then. 

In 1748 were published, in Dodsley’s Collection of Miscel¬ 
laneous Poems, three of mine : an Epistle to Mr. Ashton from 
Florence (written in 1740), The Beauties, and the Epilogue to 
Tamerlane. 

I next wrote two papers of the Remembrancer, and two 

more of the same in the year 1749. In the latter year, 

too, I wrote a copy of verses on the fireworks for the Peace ; 

they were not printed. About the same time I wrote a 

pamphlet, called JDdenda est Oxonia. It was to assert the 

liberties of that University, which the ministry had a plan 



of attacking, by vesting in the Grown the nomination of the 

Chancellor. This piece (which I think one of my best) was 

seized at the printer’s and suppressed. 

One night in the beginning of November, 1749, as I was 

returning from Holland House by moonlight, about ten at 

night, I was attacked by two highwaymen in Hyde Park, 

and the pistol of one of them going off accidentally, razed 

the akin under my eye, left some marks of shot on my face, 

and stunned me. The ball went through the top of the 

chariot, and if I had sat an inch nearer to the left side, must 

have gone through my head. 

January 11th, 1751, I moved the Address to the Bang, on 

his Speech at the opening of the Session. 

March 20th, 1751, died my eldest brother Eobert, Earl of 

Orford. 

About this time I began to write my Memoirs, At first, 

I only intended to write the history of one year. 
About the same time happened a great family quarrel. 

My friend Mr. Chute had engaged Miss Nicoll, a most rich 

heiress, to run away from her guardians, who had used her 

very ill; and he proposed to marry her to my nephew. 

Lord Orford, who refused her, though she had above 

150,0002. I wrote a particular account of the whole trans¬ 

action. In this year, too, I imitated a fable of Fontaine, 

called The Funeral of the Lioness. 
In 1752 I was appointed by Sir Hans Sloane’s will one 

of his trustees. 

Feb. 8th, 1753, was published a paper I had written in 

a periodical work, called the W&rld, published by E. Moore. 

I wrote eight more numbers, besides two that were not 

printed then; and one containing a character of Mr. Fox, 

which I had written some years before. 

This year I published a fine edition of Six Poems of 
Mr. (Tray, with Prints from Designs of Mr. B. Bentley. 



In November I wrote a burlosquo poem, called The Judge¬ 
ment qf Solmnon. 

In December died Erasmus Sliortor, Esq., the last and 

youngest of my mother’s brothel's. He dying without 

a will, his fortune of 30,0001 came in equal shares between 

my brother Sir Edward, mo, and my cousins, Francis, Earl 

of Hertford, Col. Henry Seymour Conway, and Miss Anne 
Seymour Conway. 

In 1764 I was chosen for Caslleriaing, in Norfolk, in the 

new Parliament. In July of that year I wrote TJie Entail, 
a fable, in vorso. 

About the same time I erected a cenotaph for my mother 
in Wosiminstor Abbey, having some years before prepared 
a atatiui of her by Valory at Eomo. Tho iiodostal was 
carved by Kysbrach. 

In March, 1765, I was very ill used by my nephew Lerd 

Orford, upon a contested election in tho House of Commons, 

on which I wroto him a long letter, with an account of my 

own conduct in politics. 

In Fob. 1767, I vacated my seat for Castlerising in 

order to bo chosen for Lynn ; and about tho same time 

used my best endeavours, but in vain, to save tho unfortunate 
Admiral Byng. 

May 12th of that year, I wroto in loss than an hour and 

a half tho Letter from Xo llo ; it was published on the 17th, 

and immediately passed through five editions. 

Juno 10th, was published a Catalogue of the collection of 

Pictures of Charles tho First, to whiclx I had written a little 

introduction. I afterwards wroto short prefaces or adver¬ 

tisements in tho same manner to tho Catalogues of the 

collections of James tho Becond and tho Duke of Buck¬ 

ingham. 

Juno 26th, I erected a printing-press at my house at 

Strawberry Hill 
WAirai.K. I 
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Aug. 8th, I published Two Odes hy Mr. G 

production of my press. 

In Sept. I erected a tomb in St. Anne’s Chur 

for Theodore, King of Corsica. 

In Oct. 1757, was finished at my press ; 

Hentznerus, translated by Mr. Bentley, to w 

an advertisement. I dedicated it to the Soc 

quaries, of which I am a member, as well as 

Society. 

In April, 1758, was finished the first impr 

Catalogue of Boyal and Noble Authors, which I 

the preceding year in less than five months, 

same time Mrs. Porter published Lord Hyde’s p 

I had written the advertisement. 

In the summer of 1758, I printed some 

Fugitive Pieces, and dedicated them to my cor 

Conway. About autumn I erected at Lint( 

a tomb for my friend Galfridus Mann; the d 

Mr. Bentley. The beginning of October I pui 

Whitworth’s Account of Eussia, to which I v 

vertisement. 

Nov. 22nd was published a pamphlet wrr 

Bentley, called Eeflections on the different Ideas ( 

and English in regard to Cruelty. It was designs 

a bill (that I meditated) of perpetual insolvenc 

the dedication. It was not printed at Strawben 

Dec. 5th was published the second edition of ] 

of Eoyal and Noble Authors. Two thousand v 

but not at Strawberry HiU. I was much abu 

the Critical Eeview, and more gently in the Mof 

by the former for disliking the Stuarts ; by t 

liking my father,—opinions I am not likely to 

the Gentleman's Magazine of February following 

railing criticism, but so foolish, that some parts 



were printed in italics, to turn them into puns; and it was 

called unintelligible for such reasons as my not having 

specified Francis the First by his title of King of France !' 

1759. Feb. 2nd. I published Mr. Spence’s Parallel of 

Maglidbecchi and Mr. Sill, a Tailor of Buckingham; calculated 

to raise a little sum of money for the latter poor man. Six 

hundred copies were sold in a fortnight, and it was reprinted 

in London. 

Feb. 10th. Some anonymous author (I could not discover 

who it was—it was said to be Dr. Hill) published a pamphlet, 

called Observations on the Account given of the Catalogue cf 

Moyal and Noble Authors of England, ^-c., in the Critical 

Mefm&io, No. 35, for Dec. 1758, where the unwarrantable 

liberties taken with that work, and the honourable author 

of it, are examined and exposed. This defence of me was 

full of gross flattery, and displeased me so much, that I was 

going to advertise my disapprobation of it, and ignorance of 

the author, but was dissuaded by my friends. 

March 17. I began to distribute some copies of my 

Fugitive Pieces, collected and printed together at Strawberry 

Hill, and dedicated to General Conway. 

May 5th was published a pamphlet, called Memarks on 

Mr. Walpole's Catalogue of Moyal and Noble Authors, &c., in 

which many of his censures and arguments are examined 

and disproved; his false principles are confuted, am,d true 

ones established; several material facts are set in a true 

light; and the characters and conduct of several crowned 

heads, and others, are vindicated. Part the first. And it 

advertised that in a few days would be published Walpolian 

Principles exposed and confuted. It was written by one Carter, 

who had been bred a surgeon, and who had married the 

daughter of Deacon of Manchester, who was hanged in the 

last Kebellion. This Carter had lost an estate of eight 

hundred pounds a year, which had been intended for him, 

d 2 
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rather than renounce his principles, and was 

juring preacher, and had lately been sent i 

apothecary’s, where he lodged, for his treas( 

sation, and for sending fifteen or sixteen lett( 

night, which'the people of the house suspected 

for purposes not more innocent. Whateve: 

were, he had too little prudence to do much ] 

little sense. His book was a rhapsody of Jaci 

still more foolish by the style and manner, and 

scurrility. I wish I may never have wisei 

tyranny abler advocates ! It is observable thi 

distributed hand-bills, and left them at doors, p 

answer, and begging assistance towards it. 

was published in the Critical Beview a letter tc 

of it, from some anonymous person, denyi 

mentioned in the life of the Duke of Whartor 

Catalogue, of Serjeant Wynne borrowing and ' 

Atterbury’s speech: yet it was absolutely true, 

the bishop’s grandson, often told it to Mr. Selw 

remembered the fact, when he was at Oxfo: 

Baptist Leveson Gower says he perfectly remei 

that his (then) party affected to cry him up fo 

got three thousand pounds the first year on the 

but they were forced to drop him, as he had 

support his reputation. In truth, when I wrot< 

in question, I did not know Mr. Wynne was 

am sorry to have shocked a man who had ^ 

provocation, and therefore, to avoid adding one ; 

to another, which I did not mean, I have cho; 
no reply. 

In August, I wrote a copy of verses, called 

Begister of TwicTcenham. It is a list of all the 
persons who have lived there. 

Sept. 1st. I began to look over Mr. Vertue’s 1 
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I bought last year for one hundred pounds, in order to 

compose the lives of English Painters. 

September 21st. I gave my Lady Townshend an epitaph 

and design for a tomb for her youngest son, killed at Ticon- 

deroga ; neither were used. 

Oct. 28th. I finished the eighth book of my Memoirs. 

Oct. 29th. 'I began the account of a new discovery of 

painting upon wax ; it was invented at Paris by the Comte 

de Caylus, and was improved here by Mr. Mtintz. 
Nov. 12th. I dismissed Mr. Mlintz; and, upon his 

leaving me, laid aside the intention of publishing the account 

of the new encaustic. 

1760. Jan. 1st. I began the lives of English Artists, 

from Vertue’s MSS. (that is. Anecdotes of Painting, 

About the same time, there being thoughts of erecting 

a monument for Sir Charles Hanbury Williams in West¬ 

minster Abbey, I wrote an epitaph for it. 

March 13th. Wrote the Dialogue detween Two Great 
Ladies. It was published April 23rd, being deferred till 

after the trials of Lord Gr. Sackville and Lord Ferrers. 

April. In this month wrote a poem on the Destruction 

of the French Navy, as an exercise for Lord Beauchamp at 

Christchurch, Oxford. 

Aug. 14th. Finished the first volume of my Anecdotes of 

Painting in England. 

Sept. 5th, began the second volume. 

Oct. 23rd, finished the second volume. 

1761. Jan. 4th, began the third volume. 

In March, I was appointed trustee for Mrs. Day by Richard 

Lord Edgcumbe, in his will. 

May 30th, wrote a mock sermon to dissuade Lady Mary Coke 

from going to the King’s birthday, as she had lately been ill. 

June 11th, wrote an epigram on the Duchess of G-rafton 

going abroad. 



June 29th, resumed the third volume of my Anecdotes of 
Painting, which I had laid aside after the first day. 

July 16th, wrote The Garlcmd, a poem on the King, and 

sent it to Lady Bute, hut not in my own hand, nor with my 

name, nor did ever own it. 

Aug. 22nd, finished the third volume of mj Anecdotes of 
Painting. 

Dec. 20th, wrote a few lines to Lady Mary Coke, on her 

having St. Anthony’s fire in her cheek. 

Dec. 23rd, wrote a portrait of Lord Granville, in verse, to 

serve as an epitaph for him. 

March 24th. I was chosen a Member of the Society of 

Arts and Sciences. 

June 12th. I was attacked in a new weekly paper, No. 2, 

called the North Briton, and accused of having flattered the 

Scotch in my Catalogue ofMoyal a/nd Noble Authors. I made • 

no answer to it. I could not have been charged with any¬ 

thing of which I am less guilty than flattery. The passage 

was written and published five years before this period, and 

in the reign of the late King, when partiality to Scotland 

was no merit at court; and so little was it calculated to 

make a friend of Lord Bute, that, having had occasion to 

write two or three letters to him, I constantly disclaimed 

any desire or intention of having a place. I have copies 

of these letters, and of others to the Duke of Newcastle and 

Mr. Pitt, equally, and as fully disinterested. Before this 

accusation was made Lord Bute had had two levees ; I was 

at neither, nor ever was at the levee of any minister, but my 

father, and. once at the Duke of Newcastle’s, while my father 

was in power. I believe the author of the North Briton will 

ask for and have a place before I shall. 

Aug. 2nd, began the Catalogue of Engravers. 
October 10th, finished it. 

I had been told that Bishop Warburton resented something 
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in the chapter of Architecture, in the second volume of my 

Anecdotes of Fainting^ and that he intended to abuse me in 

the new edition of Mr. Pope’s Works, which he proposed 

to have printed at Birmingham. As I had not once thought 

of him in that work, it was not easy to guess at what he was 

offended. On looking over the chapter, I concluded he had 

writ some nonsense about the Phenicians, but having read 

very few of his works, it was impossible for me to know 

where to find it. As I would not disoblige even a coxcomb 

unprovoked, and know how silly a literary controversy is, 

in which the world only laughs at both sides, I desired 

Dr. Charles Lyttelton, Bishop of Carlisle, to ask him if what 

I had said of the Phenicians was the rock of offence, and to 

assure him I had read few of his things, and had had no 

intention of laughing at him. I name Bishop Lyttelton, 

because if it had not come from one of his own order, all- 

arrogant and absind as Warburton is, one should scarce 

believe it possible that he could have pushed vanity and 

folly to such a height as appeared in his answer. He replied, 

‘ The Phenicians! no, no. He alluded to my note in the 

.edition of Pppe, in which I have spoken of Gothic archi¬ 

tecture ; I have exhausted the subject.’ I will only remark 

on this excess of impertinent self-conceit, that if he can 

exhaust subjects in so few lines, it was very unnecessary for 

him to write so many thousands. After this, I would as 

soon have a controversy with a peacock, or with an only 

daughter that her parents think handsome. The fowl, the 

miss, and the bishop, are alike incorrigible. The first struts 

naturally; the second is spoiled; reason itself has been of 
no use to the last. 

1763. Beginning of September wrote the Dedication and 

Preface to Lord Herbert’s Zi/e. 

1764. May 29th. Began an answer to a pamphlet against 

Mr, Conway, called An Address to the Public on the late Dis- 



mission of a General Officer. My answer was finished June 

12th, hut not published till Aug. 2nd, under the title of 

A Cowiter^Address to the Public, ^-c. 

June. I began The Castle of Otranto, a G-othic story, and 

finished it Aug. 6th. 
Oct. 15th. Wrote the fable of The Magpie a/nd her Brood 

for Miss Hotham, then near eleven years old, great-niece of 

Henrietta Hobart, Countess Dowager of Suffolk. It was 

taken from Les Nouvelles Becreafions de Bonaventure des 

Periers, Valet-de-Chambre to the Queen of Navarre. 

Dec. 24th. The Castle of Otranto was published; 500 

copies. 
1765. April 11th. The 2nd edition of The Castle of 

Otrcmto; 500 copies. 

Sept. 9th. Set out for Paris. 

End of this year wrote the Letter from the King of Prussia 

to Bousseau. 
1766. April 22nd. Arrived in London, from Paris. 

June 28th, 29th. Wrote an Account of the Giants lately 

discovered. It was published Aug. 25th following. 

Aug. 18th. Began Memoirs of the Beign of George the 

Third. 

1767. Peb. 1. Began the Detection of the Testament 

Politigue of my father at Strawberry Hill; and finished it 

the next time I went thither, Feb. 17th. Did not print it, 

as no translation was made into English of that fictitious 

work. 

March 13th. Wrote to the Mayor of Lynn, that I did 

not intend to come into Parliament again. 

A bad translation of The Castle of Otranto into French was 
published at Paris this month. 

May 28th. My letter to the Mayor of Lynn was first 

published in the 8t. James’s Chronicle. 

Aug. 20th. I went to Paris. Wrote there an account of 



my whole concern in the affair of Eousseau, not with inten¬ 

tion to publish it yet. 

In Sept, were published, in the Public Advertiser, two 

letters I had written on political abuse in newspapers. 

They were signed, Toby, and A Constant Corre^ondent. 
1768. Feb. 1. Published my Historic Doubts on Bichard 

the Third. I had begun it in the winter of 1767; continued 

it in the summer, and finished it after my return from Paris, 

Twelve hundred copies were printed, and sold so very fast 

that a new edition was undertaken the next day of 1,000 

more, and published the next week. 

March 15. I finished a tragedy called The Mysterious 
Mother, which I had begim Dec. 25, 1766; but I had laid 

it aside for several months while I went to Paris, and 

while I was writing my Historic Doubts on Bichard the 
Third. The two last acts were not now as much finished 

as I intended. 

June 20. Eeceived a letter from Voltaire desiring my 

Historic Doubts. I sent them, and The Castle of Otranto, 
that he might see the preface, of which I told him. He 

did not like it, but returned a very civil answer, defending 

his opinion. I replied with more civility, but dropping the 

subject, not caring to enter into a controversy; especially 

on a matter of opinion, on which whether we were right or 

wrong, all France would be on his side, and all England on 

mine. 

Eov. 18. At the desire of her son Greorge William 

Hervey, Earl of Bristol, I wrote the elegy for the monu¬ 

ment of Mary Lepelle Lady Hervey, to be erected in the 

church at Ickworth, in Suffolk. 

I should have mentioned that on the Dissolution of the 

Parliament this year, I refused to serve again, agreeably to 

a letter I had written to the Mayor of Lynn, and which was 

published m the newspapers. 
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1769. April 24. Mrs. Clive spoke an epilogue I had written 

for her on her quitting the stage. It alluded to Eobert- 

son’s History of Charles the Mfth, then lately published. 

May. Mr. David Hume had introduced to me one Diver- 

dun, a Swiss in the Secretary’s office. This man wrote 

M6moires Litteraires de la Grande Bretagne; and Mr. Hume 

desired I would give him a copy of Lord Herbert’s Life, 

that he might insert an extract in his journal. I did. In 

April this Diverdun went to travel with a young English 

gentleman, and a few days afterwards a Swiss clergyman 

delivered to me from him his Memoirs for the year 1768; he 

published but one before, for 1767. In this new journal 

I found a criticism on my Historic Doubts, with notes 

by Mr. Hume, to which the critic declared he gave the 

preference. Mr. Hume had shown me the notes last year 

in manuscript, but this conduct appeared so paltry, added to 

Mr. Hume’s total silence, that I immediately wrote an 

answer, not only to these notes, but to other things that 

had been written against my Doubts. However, as I treated 

Mr. Hume with the severity he deserved, I resolved not to 

print this answer, only to show it to him in manuscript, 

and to leave it behind as an appendix to, and confirmation 

of, my Historic Doubts. 
About-the same time Voltaire published in the Mercure 

the letter he had written to me, but I made no answer, 

because he had treated me more dirtily than Mr. Hume had. 

Though Voltaire, with whom I had never had the least 

acquaintance or correspondence, had voluntarily written to 

me first, and asked for my book, he wrote a letter to the 

Duchess of Choiseul, in which, without saying a syllable 

of his having written to me first, he told her I had offiiciously 

sent him my Works, and declared war with him in defence 

de ce bouffon Shakspesire, whom in his reply to me he pre¬ 

tended so much to admire. The Duchess sent me Voltaire’s 
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letter, which gave me such contempt for his disingenuity 

that I dropped all correspondence with him. 

In July and August finished two more books of my 

Memoirs for the years 1765, 1766. 

1770. In the summer of this year wrote an answer to 

Dr. Milles’ Remarks on my Michard the Third. 

1771. End of September, wrote the Advertisement to the 

Letters of King Edward the Sixth. 

1772. Finished my Memoirs, which conclude with the 

year 1771; intending for the future only to carry on a 

Journal. This year, the last, and some time before, wrote 

some Hieroglyphic Tales. There are only five. I had long 

left off going to the Antiquarian Society. This summer 

I heard that they intended printing some more foolish notes 

against my Bichard the Third; and though I had taken no 

notice of their first publication, I thought they might at 

last provoke me to expose them, I determined, therefore, 

to be at liberty by breaking with them firstand Foote 

having brought them on the stage for sitting in council, as 

they had done, on Whittington and his cat, I was not sorry 

to find them so ridiculous, or to mark their being so, and 

upon that nonsense, and the laughter that accompanied it, 

I struck my name out of their book. This was at the end 

of July. 

In July wrote the Life of Sir Thomas Wyat, No. 11 of my 

edition of Miscellaneous Antiquities. 

Sept. 16. The Duke of G-loucester notified to the King 

his marriage with my niece Lady Waldegrave. 

Sept. Wrote some lines to Lady Anne Fitzpatrick with 

a present of shells. 

1773. Wrote Nature will Prevail, a moral entertainment 

in one act, which I sent anonymously to Mr. Colman, 

manager of Covent Glarden. He was much pleased with it, 

but thinking it too short for a farce, pressed to have it 



enlarged, whicli I would not take the trouble to do for so 

slight and extempore a performance. 

1774. Wrote an introduction to, and a parody of. Lord 

Chesterfield’s three first Letters. 

At the beginning of this year wrote my answer to Mr. 

Masters’ Kemarks in the Archceologia. In July wrote the 

verses on The Three Vernons. 
1775. In February wrote the Epilogue to Bragansa', and 

three letters to the author, Mr. Jephson, on Tragedy. 

1777. In April my nephew. Lord Orford, went mad 

again, and was under my care, but as he had employed 

a lawyer, of whom I had a bad opinion, in his affairs, 

I refused to take care of them. 

1778. Lord Orford recovering in March, I gave up the 

care of him. 

1778. In June was acted Nature will Prevail, at the 

little theatre in the Haymarket, with success. At the 

end of July wrote my answer to the editor of Chatterton’s 

Works. 

1779. In the preceding autumn had written a defence of 

myself against the unjust aspersions in the Preface to the 

Miscellanies of Chatterton. Printed 200 copies at Straw¬ 

berry Hm this January, and gave them away. It was 

much enlarged from what I had written in July. 

At the end of May wrote a Commentary and Notes to 

Mr. Mason’s later poems. 

[Here Horace Walpole’s Notes endj the 
continuation is supplied ly the Editor,'] 

1779. February. Sale of the Houghton pictures to the 

Empress of Eussia. 

July. Death of the Duke of Ancaster, who wished to 

marry Walpole’s great-niece. Lady Horatia Waldegrave. 

August. Walpole concluded the purchase of a house in 
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Berkeley Square, which was his town house until his 

death. 

1780. January. Publication of Modern Anecdotes of the 
Family of Kenvervankot^rachengatchdern, a Tale of Christmas, 
by Lady Craven, with dedication to Horace Walpole. 

Charles Miller’s Verses to Lady Eoratia Waldegrave, on 
the Death of the Duke of Ancaster, printed at Strawberry 

Hm. 
Walpole’s relations with Chatterton mentioned in Croft’s 

Love and Madness. 
July. Lady Maria Waldegrave (Walpole’s great-niece) 

became engaged to the Earl of Egremont. The engagement 

was shortly afterwards broken off by her. 

September. Death, at Paris, of Walpole’s friend and 

correspondent, Madame du Deffand, aged eighty-three. She 

bequeathed to Walpole her MSS., and her dog ‘ Tonton.’ 

The fourth volume of Anecdotes of Painting printed at 

Strawberry Hill. 

1781. January. Death, at Pisa, of Walpole’s sister-in-law, 

the Countess of Orford. Her will was disputed by her son, 

the third Earl of Orford. The dispute was eventually settled 

by arbitration, in which Horace Walpole acted on behalf of 

Lord Orford. 

May. Walpole published his tragedy, The Mysterious 
Mother, in order to put a stop to the issue of a pirated 

edition. 

Eeynolds’ portrait of the Ladies Waldegrave (painted for 

Horace Walpole) exhibited at the Eoyal Academy. 

August. Ode (written by William, afterwards Sir Wil¬ 

liam, Jones) on the marriage of Lord Althorp and Miss 

Bingham, entitled The Muse Beealled, printed at StrawbeiTy 

Hill. 

September. Madame du Deffand’s MSS. received by 

Walpole. 
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November. Production at Covent Garden of Eobert Jeph- 

son’s tragedy, The Count ofNarbonne, founded upon Walpole’s 

Castle of Otranto. 
1782. May. Marriage of Walpole’s great-niece, Lady 

Laura Waldegrave, to her cousin, Lord Chewton (afterwards 

fourth Earl Waldegrave). 

October. Death of Walpole’s former friend and correspon¬ 

dent, Eichard Bentley, for the benefit of whose children 

Walpole had some years previously placed a sum of money 

in the funds. 

November. Death of the Countess of Hertford, wife of 

Walpole’s first cousin, to whom he was much attached. 

December. Death of the Eev. William Cole, Walpole’s 

schoolfellow, friend, and correspondent. 

1784. January. Death of Walpole’s elder brother. Sir 

Edward Walpole. In consequence of this event, Walpole’s 

income was diminished by 1,400Z. a year, derived from the 

sinecure place of Collector of Customs, which he held jointly 

with his brother. 

February. Quarrel (on politics) between Walpole and his 

friend and correspondent, William Mason; they remained 

estranged until 1796. 

November. Marriage of Lady Maria Waldegrave (Wal¬ 

pole’s great-niece) to the Earl of Euston. 

1785. September. The Due de Nivernois’ translation of 

Walpole’s Essay on Modem Gardening printed at Strawberry 

Hill, with English and French on opposite pages. 

December. Death of Mrs. Clive, Walpole’s friend and 

tenant at Little Strawberry Hill. 

1786. March. Walpole received from his nephew the 

legacy left to him by Sir Eobert Walpole in 1745. 

April. Marriage of Lady Horatia Waldegrave (Walpole’s 

great-niece) to Captain Hugh Conway. 

November. Death, at Florence, of Walpole’s friend, Sir 



Horace Mann, with whom he had corresponded for forty-five 

years. 

1787. January. Account of the Earl of Salisbuiy and 

Christine de Pise printed at Strawberry Hill as a postscript 

to Royal and Noble Authors: 
1788. Beginning of Walpole’s intimate friendship with 

Miss Mary and Miss Agnes Berry, whose father had taken 

a house at Twickenham for the summer. 

1789. July. Hannah More’s poem, Bonner’s Ghost, printed 

at Strawberry Hill. 

September. Death of Walpole’s niece, the Countess of 

Dysart. 

October. Death of Walpole’s great-nephew (by marriage), 

the fourth Earl Waldegrave. 

1790. October. Miss Mary and Miss Agnes Berry and 

their father left England for the Continent, where they 

remained for more than a year. 

1791. January. Death of George Selwyn, with whom 

Horace Walpole had been on terms of close friendship since 

childhood. 

November. Return of Miss Mary and Miss Agnes Berry 

from the Continent. 

December. Walpole succeeded to the Earldom of Orford 

on the death of his nephew, the third Earl. 

During 1791 he made over the house and grounds of 

Little Strawberry Hill to Miss Mary and Miss Agnes Berry. 

1792. July. A letter signed ‘Scrutator,’ containing 

strictures on Walpole’s relations with Chatterton, appeared 

in the European Maganim, reprinted from the Cambridge 
Chronicle. 

1793-1796. Horace Walpole (now Earl of Orford) during 

these years suffered from constant attacks of gout. His 

time was chiefly passed in the company of the Miss Berrys, 

or in corresponding with them during their absence. 
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1797. January. Horace Walpole’s last extant letter 

(addressed to the Countess of Upper Ossory) is dated on the 

15th of this month. 

March 2. Horace Walpole, fourth Earl of Orford, died at 

his house in Berkeley Square in his eightieth year. 







THE LETTERS 
OF 

HORACE WALPOLE 

1. To Charles Lyttelton^. 

My dearest Charles, 

The pleasure that the interview, tho’ so very short, that 

I had with you the night before you left town, gave me, 

has I think made your absence seem stOl more insupportable. 

That little snatch of conversation was so agreeable, that 

I am continually thinking how happy we should be in 

a much longer. I can reflect with great joy on the moments 

we passed together at Eton, and long to talk ’em over, as 

I think we could recollect a thousand passages, which were 

something above the common rate of schoolboy’s diversions. 

I can remember with no small satisfaction that we did not 

pass our time in gloriously beating great clowns, who would 

patiently bear children’s thumps for the collections, which 

I think some of our cotemporaries were so wise as to make 

for them afterwards. We had other amusements which 

I long to call to mind with you: when shall I be so happy ? 

Lbttbk 1.—Hot in ; now printed He took orders in 1712, was Dean of 
from original in possession of Vis- Exeter, 1748-62; Biskop of Carlisle, 
count Cobham. Tliisletter,wMolii3 1762-68; President of tke Society of 
•written in a boyish hand, appears to Antiquaries, 1766. Lyttelton, with 
he Hie earliest of Horace Walpole’s whom Horace Walpole was evidently 
which hM been preserved. He was on very friendly terms at this time, 
at this time not quite fifteen years was almost certainly the ‘ Charles ’ 

of the Eton‘triumvirate’mentioned 
1 Bom 1714, d. 1768 ; third son in the letter to Montagu of May 6, 

of Sir Thomas Lyttelton, fourth 1736. (See Athenaeum, Feb. 16, 
Baronet, of Hagley, Worcestershire. 1901.) 

WALPOLE. I 



Ragley ®; I have some thoughts of going down thither this 

summer, and if it is not too far, I will spend a day with 

yon in Worcestershire I You may assure yourself I am 

mightily put to it for news, when for want of that, I send 

you some trifling verses^ of my-own, which have nothing 

to recommend ’em hut the subject. I know you will excuse 

’em, when you consider they come from 

My dearest Charles 

sincere Friend and Servant 

Chelsea”, August 7, 1732. HoE: Walpole. 

2. To Chaeles Lyttelton. 

My DEAKEST Chaeles, Eton, August 28,1734. 

I find we not only sympathize in the tenderest friendship 

for one another, but also in the result of that, which is the 

jealousy you mention. If you have given me a kind trial 

in your own mind and condemned me, I assure you I have 

over and over, tho’ unwillingly, returned you the comph- 

ment; but to set the matter to rights, in which I have had 

the pleasure first to acquit you, you must know I came here 

but yesterday from home, where I have been, almost ever 

since I saw my dear Charles, detained with a violent cold 

2 Near Aloester in Wannokahire, 
the seat of Walpole’s first cousin, 
Lord Conway (afterwards Earl and 
Marquis of Hertford). 

s At Hagley; see note 1. 
* These verses apparently have not 

been preserved. 
® Sir Eobert Walpole had a house 

at Chelsea. ‘A small house in the 
Stable yard of the College was given 
by George I to Catherine Shorter, 
first wife of Sir Eobert Walpole, after¬ 
wards Earl of Orford, who greatly 
augmented the house and garden, 
and built the summer house at the 
end of the terrace, and vast green¬ 

houses for a most noble collection 
of orange trees and exotica. One 
summer, when Queen Caroline was 
Eegent on the King’s absence at 
Hanover, Sir Eobert fitted up his 
largest greenhouse, and hung his 
finest pictures there, to give her 
Majesty a dinner.’ (MS. note of 
H. W. in his copy of Eobertson’s 
Topographical Survey of the Great 
Road from London to Bath and Bristol, 
London, 1792.) 

Letter 2.—^Not in 0.; now printed 
from original in possession of Vis¬ 
count Oobham, 



3 1735] To Charles Lyttelton 

and fever, and thro’ the illnatured stupidity of our people 

here, who can’t judge of what friends suffer by not hearing 

from one another, I did not receive so much as the alleviation 

of my illness by my dear Charles’s letters, which they had 

hoarded up for me like old gold, equally dear to me indeed 

with that, but hoarded up without my having the pleasure 

of knowing my riches. But I am afraid my eagerness to 

clear myself from the imputation of neglecting to answer 

my dear Charles’s letters, has made me tire your patience 

with a tedious roll of excuses, when I know one word would 

have satisfied my dear Charles’s good nature of my innocence. 

I wish Randal were but as sensible of the pleasure I take 

in writing to you, as I am, and then he would indulge 

me a few more minutes without forcing me so hastily to 

repeat how much 
I am 

My Dearest Charles 

most sincere friend 

Hob: Walpole. 

Tell me immediately that you have sealed my pardon. 

3. To Chables Lyttelton. 

DeAE Chaeles, Aug«‘ 18“^, 1786. 

If I was impatient to see you to talk with you, I am 

much more so now to thank you for being so extremely 

obliging in your invitation to Hagley. My Lord ^ is come 

Letter 8.—Not in 0.; now printed 
from original in possession of Vis;- 
connt Ck)bhain, 

1 Francis Seymour Conway (1718- 
1794), second Baron Conway; or. 
Earl of Hertford, Aug. 3, 1750 ; or. 
Marquis of Hertford, July 5, 1793. 
He was first cousin of Horace Wal¬ 
pole, through, the marriage of his 
father, the first Baron Conway 
(whom he succeeded in 1732), with 

Charlotte, daughter of John Shorter, 
and sistOT of Lady Walpole (see 
Table I). As Earl of Hertford ha 
was Ambassador at Paris, 1763-66 
(during which period Horace Wal¬ 
pole’s published letters to him were, 
with one exception, written); Lord 
Lieutenant of Ireland, 1766-66; Mas¬ 
ter of the Horse, 1766; Lord Cham¬ 
berlain, 1766-82, April-Dee., 1783. 

B 2 



4 To Thomas Gray [i735 

to town, but I believe he will go down to Warwickshire 

in September, when if you are at Hagley I will certainly 

make myself so happy as to pass a day with you. My Lord 

Conway thinks himself no less obliged to my dear Charles 

than I do, and has given me a very hard task, which is to 

return you the thanks your civility deserves. While I say 

ttiis^ I fear you will think as we are friends I might have 

spared these speeches; but, my dear Charles, tho’ friends 

ought not to stand on compliments, they ought the more 

to say what they think, and I hope friends are capable of 

thinking as fine things of each other, as the most polite 

courtier could say without meaning. Such a one would tell 

you out of mere civility, that he was, what I am with the 

greatest sincerity. 

My dear Charles 

most affect: friend 

and humble servant 

Hor; Walpole. 

4. To Thomas GrRAYh 

From Cambridge, 1735. 

In the style of Addison’s Travels. 

Dear Sir, 

I believe you saw in the newspapers that I was going to 

make the tour of Italy; I shall therefore give you some 

Lkttbe 4.—^KTot in C.; printed 
from copy in Walpole’s -writing in 
possession of Sir T. Y. Lister. The 
heading and marginal notes on this 
letter are by Walpole. 

1 Thomas Gray (1716-1771), the 
poet; Professor of Modem l^tory 
at Cambridge, 1768-71. He became 
intimate -with Horace Walpole at 
Eton, and -was his contemporary at 
Cambridge. In 1739 he joined Wal¬ 
pole on a continental tour, and the 
two continued togethe* till 1741, 
when they quarrelled and parted 

at Reggio. Gray and Walpole were 
reconcUed some years later by a 
common friend, and continued on 
friendly terms till Gray’s death at 
Cambridge in 1771. His two Odes, 
The Bard and The Progress of Poesy, 
were the first productions of the 
Strawberry HUl Press, and his Ode 
on the Death of a Favourite Cat com¬ 
memorated the death of one of 
Horace Walpole’s cats. The ‘lofty 
vase ’ which fig^es in the poem is 
mentioned in Walpole’s Description 
cf Strawberry Hill, 



account of the places I have seen, which are not to be found 

in Mr. Addison, whose method I shall follow ^ On 9th of 

Oct’^., 1735, we set out from Lodone®- (the Lugdunum of the «• London. 

Ancients), the capital city of Lombardy, in a chariot-and-four. 

About 11 o’clock, we arrived at a place the Italians call 

Tempialbulo *5. Virgil seems to have prophesied of this White- 
, , chapel, 
town when he says— 

Amisit verum vetus Albula nomen. 

By Time the founder’s great design was crost, 
And Albula its genuine title lost. 

Here are no remains of Eoman antiquity but a statue of 

Marc Aurelius which the Lombards call Guglielmo Terzo, ® statue of 

one of their kings, and some learned men'^ St. George and 

the Dragon. It is an equestrian statue, and almost equal to 

that of Charlemagne, at the Great Cross ®, at Lodone. The d gee Addi- 

church is an old Gothic building, and reckoned the most 

ancient in Italy. Here was some time ago an altar-piece e statue of 

of the Lord’s Supper, in which the painter having quarrelled 

vdth the Abbot ^ of this church, represented him like Judas Charing 

with this epigram:— 

Falleris. Me qui te pingi sub imagine credis, 
Non similis Judas est tibi—poenituit. 

Think not, vain man, thou here art represented. 
Thou art not like to Judas—he repented. 

From thence we made the best of our way to a town, 

which in English we should call Stony-Stratford, and corre¬ 

sponds with the description which Virgil has given of it— 

— mvo praetervehor Ostia Saxo 
Stratfordi, Megarosgue sinus, Tapsumgue iacentem. 

oross. 

f Dr. White 
Kennet, 
Bishop of 
Peter¬ 
borough. 

2 The places mentioned in this Whitechapel, who resented Kennett’s 
letter are on the high road from opposition to Sacheverell, employed 
London to Cambridge. the artist dames Fellowes (d. 1730) to 

® The correct version of this story depict Kennett as Judas in an altar- 
is as follows: Dr. Eichard Welton piece in his church, 
(d, 1726), the nonjuring Eector of 



8 Expres¬ 
sion of 
Addison on 
tins line. 

Bow. 

• Epping. 

J Gregory, 
a noted 
highway¬ 
man. See 
Addison, 
Trav., p. 1. 

Hockerel. 

^ Iiittle- 
bury. 

“ Audley 
Inn, the 
seat of the 
Earl of 
Suffolk. 

" Win- 
stanley’s 
Wonders, 
or Tricks in 
Mechanics. 

6 To Thomas Gray [1735 

Those that follow are little dirty towns, that seem to have 

been built only to be ‘ knocked s ’ on the head, like 

Antitheum, Glaummgue, Medontague, Thersilodhimque. 

The next town of note is Arc so called from its being 

built in the shape of a bow—ab Eoo eurvatur in Arcum. 
From Arc we travelled through a very pleasant country to 

Epinoi, whose forest is celebrated by Virgil in these lines:— 

Sylm Epini late dumis, atgue ilice nigra 
Horrida, guam densi complerant undigue sentes; 
JRara per oceultos ducebat semita calles. 

Epinum*s woods with shrubs and gloomy oak 
Horrid, and all with brambles thick o’ergrown. 
Through which few narrow paths obscurely led. 

Mr. Trap^. 

We were here shown, at a distance, the thickets rendered 

so famous by the robberies of Gregorio i. Here I was met 

by a very distant and troublesome relation. My namesake 

hints at such an one in those lines of his— 

Accurrit guidam mius mihi nomine tantum 
Arreptdgue manu, Quid agis, Cosinissime, rerum? 

Horace. 

There stepp’d up one to me I hardly knew. 
Embraced me, and cried, Cousin, how d’ ye do? 

Mr. Creech^. 

We lay that night at Oggerell^, which is famous for 

nothing but being Horace’s Oppidulo, guod verm dicere non est. 
In our way to Parvulun^, we saw a great castle™, belong¬ 

ing to the Counts of Suffolcia; it is a vast pile of building, 

but quite in the old taste. Parvulun is a small village, but 

formerly remarkable for several miracles’^, said to be per- 

* Joseph Trapp (d. 1747), first Pro- Wadham and All Souls Colleges, 
fessor of Poetry at Oxford (1708). He Oxford, the translator of Lucretius, 
translated Virgil into blank verse. Horace, and Theocritus. 

® Thomas Creech (d. 1701), of 



1735] To Thomas Gray 7 

formed there by a Welsh saint®, who, like Jupiter, was 

suckled by a goat, whence they think it 

Forrum et Cae^e mfas violare. Juv. 

The wonders of Parvulun are in great repute all over 

Lombardy. We had very bad ways from hence to Pont 

Ossoria o, where are the ruins of a bridge that gives name 

to the town. The account they give of it is as follows:— 

St. Bona being desirous to pass over the river, met with 

a man who offered to carry her over ; he took her up in his 

arms, and under pretence of doing her service, was going to 

ravish her; but she praying to the Virgin Mary for help, the 

wretch fell into the stream and was drowned, and imme¬ 

diately this bridge rose out of the water for her to go over. 

She was so touched with this signal deliverance, that she 

would not leave the place, but continued there till her death 

in exercises of devotion, and was buried in a little chapel at 

the foot of the bridge, with her story at length and this 

epitaph—Hac sifa sunt fossa JBonae Yenerabilis ossaP/ 

Prom Pont Ossoria we travelled by land to Nuovo Foro 

(the Novum Forum of Jockius), where are held the greatest 

races in all Italy. We were shown in the treasury of the 

Benedictines’ Convent an ancient gold cup which cost an 

hundred guineas (a great sum in those days) and given, as 

the friar told us that attended us, by a certain German 

Prince, he did not very well know who, but he believed his 

name was one King George r. The inhabitants are wonder¬ 

fully fond of horses, and to this day tell you most surprising 

stories of one Looby, a Boltognian. I saw a book dedicated 

to the head of that family, intituled A Discourse on the 

® Henry Winstanley (d. 1703), house at Littlebury in Essex, 
dranglitsman and engineer. The ’’ Boumbridge, between Saifron 
‘ tricks in naechanics ’ mentioned by Walden and Cambridge, 
Walpole were shown, for the benefit 8 fling at George II’s parsimony, 
of his widow, at Winstanley’s former 

® Bone 
Bridge 

r Epitaph 
of Vener¬ 
able Bede. 

Hew- 
market. 

>• See p. 78. 



* See p. 30. 
Duke of 
Bolton 9. 

* Oaxn- 
bridge. 

“ Lord Go- 
dolphin’a 
house on 
Gogmagog 
HiUs. 

»Inoidit in 
Scyllam 
qui vult 
vitare 
Charibdim. 

jxLagnanimivy oj tsuce^naius, ana oj me uuKe oj jsuowgms 

Horse Looip^ 

I staid here three days, and in my way to Pavia stopped 

at the Palace of Delfini’J, which is built on the top of a large 

barren mountain, and at a distance looks like the Ark resting 

on Mount Ararat. This mountain is called Gog, and opposite 

to one called Magog. They are very dangerous precipices, 

and occasioned the famous verse— 

Inoidit in Gogum gui mlt vitare Magogon'^. 

I need not repeat the history of Gog and Magog, it being 

known to every child, and to be found at large in most 

books of travels. 

Pavia and its University are described by Mr. Addison, so 

I shall only mention a circumstance which I wonder escaped 

that learned gentleman. It is the name of the town, which 

is derived from the badness of the streets: Pavia d non 

jpavendo, as Lucus d non lucendo. 

Till next post, adieu ! 
Yours ever, 

Hoeatius Italicus. 

5. To Richard WESTk 

Dear West, King’s College, Nov. 9, 1736. 

You expect a long letter from me, and have said in 

verse all that I intended to have said in far inferior prose. 

I intended filling three or four sides with exclamations 

against an University life; but you have showed me how 

9 Charles Paulet (1685-1764), third 
Duke of Bolton. 

Looby, -whose sire was Bay 
Bolton, won a royal plate at New¬ 
market. 

liSTTKaS.—t Biohard West (1716- 
1742); son of Richard West, Lord 
Chancellor of Ireland, by Elizabeth, 
second daughter of Biidiop Burnet. 

He was educated at Eton (where his 
character and literary tastes gained 
for him the friendship of Walpole 
and Gray), and at Christ Church, 
Oxford. He died June 1, 1742. His 
death was the subject of Gray’s 
sonnet beginning ‘ In vain to me the 
smiling mornings shine.’ 



strongly they may be expressed in three or four lines. 

I can’t build without straw; nor have I the ingenuity of the 

spider, to spin fine lines out of dirt: a master of a college 

would make but a miserable figure as a hero of a poem, and 

Cambridge sophs are too low to introduce into a letter that 

aims not at punning: 

Saud eguidem invideo vati, guem puljpita jpascuni 

But why mayn’t we hold a classical correspondence ? I can 

never forget the many agreeable hours we have passed in 

reading Horace and Virgil; and I think they are topics will 

never grow stale. Let us extend the Eoman Empire, and 

cultivate two barbarous towns o’er-run with rusticity and 

mathematics. The creatures are so used to a circle, that 

they plod on in the same eternal round, with their whole 

view confined to Sijpunctum, cujus nulla estjoars: 

Their time a moment, and a point their space 

Orabunt causas melius, coeligue meatus 
Describent radio, et surgentia sidera dicent: 
Tu coluisse novem Musas, Bomane, memento; 
Hae tibi erunt artes. 

We have not the least poetry stirring here ; for I can’t 

call verses on the 5th of November and 30th of January 

by that name, more than four lines on a chapter in the New 

Testament is an epigram. Tydeus ® rose and set at Eton: 

he is only known here to be a scholar of King’s. Orosmades 

and Almanzor are just the same ; that is, I am almost the 

only person they are acquainted with, and consequently 

2 ‘ His time a moment, and a point 
his space.’—^Pope, Essay on Man, Ep. 
I. 72. 

s Tydeus, Orosmades (probably a 
transcriber’s or printer’s error for 
Oromasdes), Almanzor, and Plato 
were four Cambridge men, who, as 
Miss Berry notes, bad been Eton 
contemporaries of Walpole and 
West. Tydeus and Almanzor have 
not yet been identified, The sug¬ 

gested identification of Tydeus witb 
Walpole is excluded by the fact that 
Tydeus is referred to as a ‘ scholar ’ 
of King’s, a description which, if the 
term scholar is to be used in the 
strict sense, could not apply to Horace 
Walpole. ‘ Orosmades ’ is evidently 
Gray. Plato appears to be Thomas 
Ashton. (See Tovey, Gray and his 
Friends, pp. 80-1, 138.) 



the only person acquainted with their excellencies. Plato ^ 

improves every day; so does my friendship with him. 

These three divide my whole time, though I believe you 

will guess there is no quadruple alliance ®; that was a happi¬ 

ness which I only enjoyed when you was at Eton. A short 

account of the Eton people at Oxford would much oblige, . 

My dear West, your faithful friend, 

H. Walpole. 

6. To Gteoege Montagu^. 

Dear Sir, King’s College, May 2,1736. 

Unless I were to be married myself, I should despair 

ever being able to describe a wedding so well as you have 

done : had I known your talent before, I would have desired 

an epithalamium. I believe the Princess ^ will have more 

beauties bestowed on her by the occasional poets, than even 

a painter would afford her. They will cook up a new Pandora, 

* Thomas Ashton (1716-1776), con¬ 
temporary of Horace Walpole at Eton 
and at King’s College, Cambridge, 
where his Itnowledge of Greek seems 
to have gained him the nickname of 
‘ Plato.’ He took orders and was 
Fellow of King’s College, Cambridge, 
1737 ; FeUow of Eton CoUege, 1746 ; 
Keotor of St. Botolph, Bishopsgate, 
1762; Preacher to the Society of 
Lincoln’s Inn, 1762. Ashton was for 
many years on very intimate terms 
with Horace Walpole (who in 1740 
addressed to him a Poetical Epistle 
from Florence), but in 1760 they 
q.narreEed, and their acquaintance 
ceased entirely. Walpole accused 
Ashton of interested motives (‘my 
father is dead, and I can make no 
bishops’), and finally forbade him his 
bouTO, in consequence of Ashton’s 
bavh^ written against the Free 
Inquiry of Conyers Middleton, who 
was a friend of Horace Walpole. 
(See letter to Mann, July 26, 1760.) 

® Thus as boys they had c^edthe 

intimacy formed at Eton between 
Walpole, Gray, West, and Ashton. 
{Berry.) 

Lbtteb 6.—1 George Montagu (d. 
1780), eldest son of Brigadier Edward 
Montagu, and nephew of the second 
Earl of Halifax. He was Usher of 
the Black Hod in Ireland during the 
Viceroyalty of his cousin, the Earl of 
Halifax (1761-63); Banger of Selsey 
Forest; Private Secretary to Lord 
North when Chancellor of the Ex¬ 
chequer ; and sometime member for 
Northampton. His friendship with 
Horace Walpole began at Eton, and 
lasted till within ten years of Mon¬ 
tagu’s death, the breach, according 
to Walpole, being due partly to 
political differences, and partly to 
caprice on Montagu’s part. (See 
letter to Cole, May 11, 1780.) 

2 Frederick Prince of Wales 
married (AprE 27, 1736) Princess 
Augusta of Saxe-Gotha, who sur¬ 
vived him and died iu 1772. 



and in the bottom of the box enclose Hope, that all they have 

said is true. A great many, out of excess of good breeding, 

haying heard it was rude to talk Latin before women, propose 

complimenting her in English ; which she will be much the 

better for. I doubt most of them, instead of fearing their 

compositions should not be understood, should fear they 

should: they write they don’t know what, to be read by they 

don’t know who. You have made me a very unreasonable 

request, which I will answer with another as extraordinary : 

you desire I would burn your letters: I desire you would 

keep mine. I know but of one way of making what I send 

you useful, which is, by sending you a blank sheet: sure you 

would not grudge three-pence for a half-penny sheet, when 

you give as much for one not worth a farthing. You drew 

this last paragraph on you by your exordium, as you call it, 

and conclusion. I hope, for the future, our correspondence 

will run a little more glibly, with dear George, and dear 

Horry; not as formally as if we were playing a game at 

chess in Spain and Portugal; and Don Horatio was to have 

the honour of specifying to Don Georgio, by an epistle, 

whither he would move. In one point I would have our 

correspondence like a game at chess; it should last all our 

lives—but I hear you cry check ; adieu! 

Dear George, yours ever. 

7. To George Montagu. 

Dear George, King’s College, May 6,1736. 

I agree with you entirely in the pleasure you take in 

talking over old stories, but can’t say but I meet every day 

with new circumstances, which will be still more pleasure to 

me to recollect. I think at our age ’tis excess of joy, to 

think, while we are running over past happinesses, that it 

is still in our power to enjoy as great. Narrations of the 



greatest actions of other people, are tedious in comparison 

of the serious trifles, that every man can call to mind of 

himself, while he was learning those histories. Youthful 

passages of life are the chippings of Pitt’s diamond \ set 

into little heart-rings with mottos; the stone itself more 

worth, the filings more gentle and agreeable. Alexander 

at the head of the world never tasted the true pleasure that 

boys of his own age have enjoyed at the head of a school. 

Little intrigues, little schemes, and policies, engage then 

thoughts, and at the same time that they are lajdng the 

foimdation for their middle age of life, the mimic republic 

they live in furnishes materials of conversation for their 

latter age; and old men cannot be said to be children a 

second time with greater truth for any one cause, than their 

living over again then childhood in imagination. To reflect 

on the season when first they felt the titiUation of love, the 

budding passions, and the first dear object of their wishes! 

how unexperienced they gave credit to all the tales of 

romantic loves ! Dear George, were not the pla3dng fields 

at Eton food for all manner of flights? No old maid’s 

gown, though it had been tormented into all the fashions 

from King James to King George, ever imderwent so many 

transformations as those poor plains have in my idea. At 

first I was contented with tending a visionary flock, and 

sighing some pastoral name to the echo of the cascade under 

the bridge. How happy should I have been to have had 

a kingdom only for the pleasure of being driven from it, and 

living disguised in an humble vale! As I got further into 

Virgil and Clelia I found myself transported from Arcadia 

to the garden of Italy; and saw Windsor Castle in no other 

Lettbs 7.—1 The ‘ Pitt Diamond ’ 
was bought for about £20,000 in India 
by Thomas Htt (grandfather of the 
Earl of Ohatham), when Governor 
of Madras. It was purchased from 
him in 1717 by the Kegent Due d’ 

Orleans, on behalf of Louis XV, for 
£130,000. The fragments from it 
when out were valued at several 
thousand pounds. 

® ClSlie, the celebrated novel by 
Madeleine de Scudery. 



view tlian the Capitdli immobile samm. I wish a committee 

of the House of Commons may ever seem to he the senate ; 

or a bill appear half so agreeable as a billet-doux. You see 

how' deep you have carried me into old stories; I write of 

them vdth pleasure, but shall talk of them with more to you. 

I can’t say I am sorry I was never quite a school-boy: an 

expedition against bargemen, or a match at cricket, may be 

very pretty things to recollect; but, thank my stars, I can 

remember things that are very near as pretty. The begin¬ 

ning of my Eoman history was spent in the Asylum, or 

conversing in Egeria’s hallowed grove; not in thumping and 

pummelling Eang Amulius’s herdsmen. I was sometimes 

troubled with a rough creature or two from the plough ; 

one, that one should have thought, had worked with his 

head, as well as his hands, they were both so callous. One 

of the most agreeable circumstances I can recollect is the 

Triumvirate, composed of yourself, Chaaies and 

Your sincere friend, 

Hor. Walpole. 

8. To George Montagu. 

Dear George, King’s College, May 20, 1736. 

You ■will excuse my not having wrote to you, when you 

hear I have been a jaunt to Oxford. As you have seen it, 

I shall only say I think it one of the most agreeable places 

I ever set my eyes on. In our way thither we stopped at 

the Duke of Kent’s ^ at Wrest \ On the great staircase is 

a picture of the Duchess®; I said it was very like; oh, dear 

sir! said Mrs. Housekeeper, it’s too handsome for my lady 

Duchess; her grace’s chin is much longer than that. In 

3 Charles Lyttelton. See note 1, Bedfordshire, 
letter to Lyttelton, Ang. 7,1732. 8 Lady Sophia Bentinok (d. 1748), 

Lkttbr 8.—1 Henry Grey (1671- daughter of first Earl of Portland ; 
1740), first Duke of Kent. m. (1729), as his second wife, the first 

- Wrest Park, near Silsoe, in Duke of Kent. 



one old closet hangs a portrait of one of the old Dame de 

Grreys, in a gown of her own work, embroidered all over 

with little flowers of all colours, like the border of an under¬ 

petticoat, round her head is a kind of hoop-petticoat of gauze, 

her face is of a dead complexion ; with her needle and thread 

in her hand. She was a great workwoman and died at it. 

In the garden are monuments in memory of Lord Harold *, 

Lady Glenorchy the late Duchess®,—and the present Duke. 

At Lord Clarendon’s at Cornbuiy ® is a prodigious quantity 

of Vandykes ; but I had not time to take down any of their 

dresses. By the way, you gave me no account of the last 

Masquerade. Coming back, we saw Easton Neston®, a seat 

of Lord Pomfret’swhere in an old green-house is a 

■vYonderful fine statue of TuUy, haranguing a numerous 

assembly of decayed emperors, vestal virgins with new 

noses, Colossus’s, Venus’s, headless carcases and carcaseless 

heads, pieces of tombs, and hieroglyphics I saw Althrop’® 

the same day, where are a vast many pictures ; some mighty 

good; a gallery with the Windsor beauties and Lady 

* Antony Q-rey (1696-1723), Earl of 
Harold; eldest son of first Duke of 
Kent, -whom he predeceased. 

® Lady Amahel Q-rey (d. 1727), 
daughter of first Duke of Kent; m. 
(1718) John Campbell, Lord Glen- 
orohy, eldest son of second Earl of 
Breadalbane. 

^ Hon. Jemima Crewe (d. 1728), 
daughter and co-heir of second 
Baron Crewe of Stene ; m. (1696), as 
his first wife, Henry Grey, first 
Duke of Kent. 

Henry Hyde (1672-1768), fourth 
Earl of Clarendon. 

* Comhuiy Park, near Charlbury, 
Oxfordshire. The Clarendon estates 
in Oxfordshire were s<Jld in 1760 to 
the third Duke of Marlborough. 

8 Hear Towoester, Northampton¬ 
shire. 

^0 Thomas Eermor (1698-1768); or. 
Earl of Pomfret, 1721; Master of the 

Horse to Queen Caroline, 1727-87; 
Hanger of St. James’s and Hyde 
Parks, 1761. 

The statues here mentioned 
formed part of the collection of 
Thomas Ho-ward, Earl of Arundel 
(d. 1646). They were sold (for £800) 
by Mary Mordaunt, Duchess of Nor¬ 
folk, to the first Lord Lempster 
(Leominster), and were presented 
(1755) by the widow of his son (the 
first Earl of Pomfret) to the Univer¬ 
sity of Oxford. (See Anecdotes of 
Painting, oh. ix.) 

12 The seat of the Spencers, near 
Northampton. 

1^ Eleven portraits of ladies by 
Lely, which were taken to Windsor 
by James H. Many copies of them 
were made; those at Althorp were 
replicas by Lely himself. (See Anec¬ 
dotes of Painting, ch. xii, and Dalla- 
way’s note.) 



Bridgewater who is full as handsome as any of ’em; a 
houncing head of, I believe, Cleopatra, called the Duchess 
of Mazarine^®. The park is enchanting. I forgot to tell 
you I was at Blenheim, where I saw nothing but a cross 
housekeeper, and an impertinent porter, except a few 
pictures; a quarry of stone, that looked at a distance like 
a great house, and about this quarry, quantities of inscrip¬ 
tions in honour of the Duke of Marlborough, and I think 
of her grace too; she . . herself mentioned, as putting 

’em up, in almost all of ’em. 
Adieu! dear George, 

Yours ever, 
HoR. WALtOLE. 

The verses are not yet published. 

9. To Chakles Lyttelton. 

Dear Charles, 

I have been at Oxford how could you possibly leave it ? 
after seeing that charming place, I can hardly ask you to 
come to Cambridge. But when will you ? I long to talk 
it all over with you. I just saw Sir Edward NoeP there, 
but had hardly time to exchange a syllable with him; he 
looks just what he always was ; I wanted mightily to shake 
him into a fat good-natured laugh. Maudlin Walks please 
me most; I felt a pensive joy in ’em occasioned by thinking 

Lady Elizabeth Churchill (d. 
1714), third daughter of first Duke 
of Marlborough; m. (1703) Scroop 
Egerton, fifth Earl (afterwards first 
Duke) of Bridgewater. 

15 Hortense Manoini, Duchesse de 
Mazarin (d. 1699), 

15 Line and a half erased in MS. 
11 Presumably the Cambridge 

Oratulatio mentioned in the next 
letter. 

Lkttbr 9.—^Not in C.; now printed 
from original in possession of Vis¬ 
count Cooham. 

1 Sir Edward Noel (1716-1774), 
sixth Baronet, of Kirkby Mallory, 
Leicestershire ; succeeded his cousin 
in 1745 as eighth Baron Wentworth; 
or. (May 6, 1762) Viscount Went¬ 
worth of Wellesborough, Leicester¬ 
shire, He had been at Eton with 
Walpole and Lyttelton. 



16 To Charles Lyttelton [i7S6 

two Lytteltons had been drowned ^ in the adjoyning stream.; 

and another ® had so often walked there. 

The frohck boy, unfortunately gay, 
Too near the current urg’d his little play; 
The yielding bank beneath his feet retir’d; 
And his soft soul absorb’d by waves expir’d. 
The pious youth (ah! tyrant of the flood. 
Why vainly pious, why untimely good?) 
Plunged after him precipitate; and try’d 
To save his brother; but in trying, dyed. 
Gro, gentle pair, nor at your fate repine; 
Earth or Elysium would to neither shine, 
Unless to share the joys of both, both join. 

Mov’d at our tears; and mov’d to see no more 
The hapless striplings sporting on his shore, 
The Eiver God sunk his flag-waving head 
And melancholy winding thro’ the mead. 
In bubbling murmurs told his grief; till here 
He saw another Lyttelton appear; 
No more a double loss he could bemoan. 
Finding the worth of two compris’d in one. 

Excuse this flight, Charles; Oxford inspir’d me; Maudlin 

Walks gave me the hint, and friendship dictated to 

Yrs sincerely, 

King’s Coll., May 22^ 1736. H. WalpOLE. 

I receiv’d yours, since I wrote this. 

Dodd* is at your service. 

I wish you joy! Adieu! 

* John and Thomas, the two ® Charles Lyttelton had been at 
eldest sons of Sir Thomas Lyttelton, University College, Oxford; he ma- 
first Baronet, were drowned in the trionlated Oct. 10, 1782. 
CherweU near Magdalen College on ^ John Dodd (d. 1782), of Swallow- 
May 9, 1685. They were hnried in field, Berkshire, afterwards M.F. 
^e ooU^ chapel. Their death was He was at Eton with Walpole and 
the subject of an elegy by Cowley. Lyttelton. 



10. To Geokge Montagu. 

Dear George, King’s College, May 30, 1736. 

You show me in the prettiest manner how much you 

like Petronius Arbiter; I have heard you commend him, 

hut I am more pleased with your tacit approbation of 

writing, like him, prose interspersed with verse. I shall 

send you soon in return some poetry interspersed with 

prose; I mean the Cambridge congratulation ^ with the 

notes, as you desired. I have transcribed the greatest part 

of what was tolerable at the coffee-houses; but by most of 

what you will find, you will hardly think I have left any¬ 

thing worse behind. There is lately come out a new piece, 

called A Dialogue hetween Philemon and Hydasjges on false 

Beligion^ by one Mr. Coventry®, A.M. and fellow, formerly 

fellow commoner, of Magdalen. He is a young man, but 

’tis really a pretty thing. If you can’t get it in town, I will 

send it with the verses. He accounts for superstition in 

a new manner, and I think a just one; attributing it to 

disappointments in love. He don’t resolve it all into that 

bottom; ascribes it almost wholly as the source of female 

enthusiasm; and I dare say there’s ne’er a girl from the age 

of fourteen to four-and-twenty, but will subscribe to his 

principles, and own, if the dear man was dead that she 

loves, she would settle all her affections on heaven,— 

whither he was gone. 

Who would not be an Artemisia, and raise the stately 

mausoleum to her lord; then weep and watch incessant 

over it like—the Ephesian matron®? 

LsiTriB 10.—1 The Gratulatio of the 
University of Cambridge on the mar¬ 
riage of the Prince of Wales, to which 
Horace Walpole contributed a copy 
of Latin verses. 

WALPOLE. I 

2 Nephew of - the JSffch Earl of 
Coventry; d. 1762. 

5 Here follows in the MS. bnt 
oanooUed:— ‘ Qnandoquidem data 
snnt ipsis quogue fata sepnlohris.’ 



I have heard of one lady*, who had not quite so great 

a veneration for her husband’s tomb, but preferred lying 

alone in one, tc lying on his left hand ; perhaps she had an 

aversion to the German custom of left-handed wives. I met 

yesterday with a pretty little dialogue on the subject of 

constancy ; ’tis between a traveller and a dove: 

Le Passant. 

Que fais tu dans ce dots, ^plaintive Turturelle ? 

La Tonrterelle. 

Je gemis, fai perdu ma compagne fidelle. 

Le Passant. 

Ne Crains tu pas gue Voiseleur 
Ne te fosse mourir comme elle ? 

La TourtereUe. 

Si ce n’est lui, ce sera ma douleur. 

’Twould have been a little more apposite, if she had 

grieved for her lover. I have ventured to turn it to that 

view, lengthened it, and spoiled it, as you shall see. 

P.—Plaintive turtle, cease your moan; 
Hence away! 

In this dreary wood alone 
Why d’ye stay? 

T.—These tears, alas! you see flow 
For my mate! 

P.—Dread you not from net or bow 
His sad fate? 

* In his Description of Straw'bei'ry 
EiU, Horace Walpole mentions a 
portrait by Vandyke, in his posses¬ 
sion, of ‘ Franois Bridges, daughter 
of the Lord Chandos, and second 
■wife of Thomas Cecil, Earl of Exeter, 
on whose 1^ hand she refused to 
lie on his tomb in Westminster 

Abbey.’ According to Collins’Pfiera;/8 
the inscription on Lord Exeter’s 
tomb (in the Chapel of St. John the 
Baptist, inWestminster Abbey) states 
that his two wives are buried with 
him. The second wife, however, 
was in fact buried in Winchester 
Cathedral. 



T.—ah ! if they neither kill, 
Sorrow will. 

You will excuse this gentle nothing, I mean mine, when 

I tell you, I translated it out of pure good-nature for the 

use of a disconsolate wood-pigeon in our grove, that was 

made a widow by the barbarity of a gun. She coos and 

calls me so movingly, ’twould touch your heart to hear her. 

I protest to you it grieves me to pity her. She is so 

allicholly as anything. I’ll warrant you now she’s as sorry 

as one of us would be. Well, good man, he’^ gone, and he 

died like a lamb. She’s an unfortunate woman, but she 

must have patience ; ’tis what we must all come to, and so 

as I was saying. 

Dear Gleorge, 

Good bye t’ye, 

Yrs. sincerely. 

Hob. Walpole. 

P.S. I don’t know yet when I shall leave Cambridge. 

11. To Charles Lyttelton. 

Deae Charles, 

I am returned again to Cambridge, and can tell you what 

I never expected, that I like Horfolk. Hot any of the 

ingredients, as hunting or country gentlemen, for I had 

nothing to do with them, but the county; which a little 

from Houghton is woody, and full of delightful prospects. 

I went to see Norwich and Yarmouth, both which I like 

exceedingly. I spent my time at Houghton for the first 

week almost alone ; we have a charming garden all wilder¬ 

ness; much adapted to my romantic inclinations. The 

last week I had company with me. I don’t hear whether 

LsiTTKB 11.—Nofc in C.; now printed from original in possession of Vis¬ 
count Cobhnni. 

C 2 



20 To Richard West [i736 

George Montagu is gone yet or not; I conclude he is by 

not hearing from him. 
Adieu, 

Charles, 

Yrs in haste, 

K. Coll., July 27, 1736. H. WaLPOLE. 

12. To Richaed "West. 

Dear West, August 17, 1736. 

, Gray is at Burnham \ and, what is surprising, has not 

been at Eton. Could you live so near it without seeing it ? 

That dear scene of our quadruple alliance'^ would furnish 

me with the most agreeable recollections. ’Tis the head of 

our genealogical table, that is since sprouted out into the 

two branches of Oxford and Cambridge. You seem to be 

the eldest son, by having got a whole inheritance to yourself; 

while the manor of Granta is to be divided between your 

three younger brothers, Thomas of Lancashire Thomas of 

Londonand Horace. We don’t wish you dead to enjoy 

your seat, but your seat dead to enjoy you. I hope you are 

a mere elder brother, and live upon what your father left 

you, and in the way you were brought up in, poetry: but 

we are supposed to betake ourselves to some trade, as logic, 

philosophy, or mathematics. If I should prove a mere 

younger brother, and not tmm to any profession, would you 

receive me, and supply me out of your stock, where you 

have such plenty ? I have been so used to the delicate food 

of Parnassus, that I can never condescend to apply to the 

grosser studies of Alma Mater. Sober cloth of syllogism 

liiTTJSB 12. — 1 In Bnckingham- 3 Thomas Ashton, -whose father 
shire, "wrhere his mother’s brother- was nsher of Lancaster Grammar 
in-law, Jonathan Rogers, lived. School. 

2 See letter to West, Nov. 9, 1736. * Thomas Gray. 



colour suits me ill; or, what’s worse, I hate clothes that 

one must prove to be of no colour at all. If the Muses coeli- 

giie vias et sidera monstrent, and qua vi maria alia tumescant; 

why acci^iant: but ’tis thrashing, to study philosophy in 

the abstruse authors. I am not against cultivating these 

studies, as they are certainly useful; but then they quite 

neglect all polite literature, all knowledge of this world. 

Indeed, such people have not much occasion for this latter ; 

for they shut themselves up from it, and study till they 

know less than any one. Great mathematicians have been 

of great use; but the generality of them are quite uncon- 

versible: they frequent the stars, sub pedibusque vident nubes, 

but they can’t see through them. I tell you what I see; 

that by living amongst them, I write of nothing else: my 

letters are all parallelograms, two sides equal to two sides; 

and every paragraph an axiom, that tells you nothing but 

what every mortal almost knows. By the way, your letters 

come under this description; for they contain nothing but 

what almost every mortal knows too, that knows you—that 

is, they are extremely agreeable, which they know you are 

capable of making them:—no one is better acquainted with 

it than 
Your siricere friend, 

Hoe. Walpole. 

13. To Geoege Montagu;. 

Dear George, King’s College, March 20, 1737. 

The first paragraph in my letter must be in answer to the 

last in yours; though I should be glad to make you the 

retui’n you ask, by waiting on you myself. ’Tis not in my 

power, from moi’e circumstances than one (which are needless 

to tell you), to accompany you and Lord Conway to Italy: 

you add to the pleasure it would give me, by asking it so 



kindly. You I am infinitely obliged to, as I was capable, 

my dear George, of making you forget for a minute that you 

don’t propose stirring from the dear place you are now in. 

Poppies indeed are the chief flowers in love-nosegays, but 

they seldom bend towards the lady; at least not till the 

other flowers have been gathered. Prince Volscius’s^ boots 

were made of love-leather, and honour-leather; instead of 

honour, some people’s are made of friendship : but since you 

have been so good to me as to draw on this, I can almost 

believe you are equipped for travelling farther than Rbeims. 

’Tis no little inducement to make me wish myself in France, 

that I hear gallantry is not left off there ; that you may be 

polite, and not be thought awkward for it. You know the 

pretty men of the age in England use the women with no 

more deference than they do their coach-horses, and have 

not half the regard for ’em that they have for themselves. 

The little freedoms you tell me you use take off from 

formality, by avoiding which ridiculous extreme we are 

dwindled into the other barbarous one, rusticity. If you 

had been at Paris, I should have inquired about the new 

Spanish ambassadress, who, by the accounts we have thence, 

at her first audience of the queen sat down with her at a 

distance that suited respect and conversation. Dear woman! 

You won’t be angry with me, I hope, if I fill up the re¬ 

mainder of my letter with transcribing some lines out of a 

new poem which will hardly reach you; ’tis wrote by 

a man of the Custom House, of little learning, new ideas, 

and odd sentiments: ’tis on Spleen: 

Laugh and be well: Monkeys have been 
Extreme good Doctors for the Spleen; 

18.—1 A character in 27ie Poland (afterwards Duke of Lor- 
Behearsdl, hy the Duke of Buck- raine); married (1726) Louis XV., 
ingh^. King of Prance. 

» MmeI«ozmaka(d,1768),daugh- » Th6 Spleen, by Matthew Green 
ter of Stamdaug Leozanski, King of (1696-1737). 



And Kitten, if the Humour hit, 
Has Harlequin’d away the fit. 
Since Mirth is good on this behalf 
At some partic’lars let us laugh. 

* * * 

Poor Authors worshipping a calf, 
Deep Tragedies that make us laugh; 
Polks Things Prophetic to dispense, 
Making the Past the future Tense. 
Disdainfull Prudes, who ceaseless ply 
The superb muscle of an Eye: 
A Coquet’s April-weather Face, &c. 

Hunting I reckon very good 
To brace the nerves and stirr the blood; 
But after no field Honours itch 
Atcheived by leaping Hedge and Ditch ; 
While spleen lies soft relax’d in Bed, 
Or o’er Coal Fires reclines the Head. 
Hygeia’s sons with Hound and Horn, 
And social ciy awake the Morn: 
These see Her in Her dusky plight, 
Smear’d by th’ Embraces of the Night, 
With roral wash redeem her face 
And [pr]ove^ Hei’self of Titan’s race, 
And mounting in loose robe the Skies, 
Shed Light and Fragrance as she flies. 

Sometimes I dress; with women sit, and chat away the 
gloomy fit; 

Quit the stiff garb of serious sense, and wear a gay im¬ 
pertinence. 

Nor think nor speak with any pains, but lay on fancy’s 
neck the reins; 

Talk of unusual Swell of Waiste, in maid of honour loosely 
lac’d; 

Of Kitty (Aunt left in the lurch by grave pretence to go 
to Chui'ch) 

Perceiv’d in Hack with Lover fine, like Will and Mary on 
the coin, &c. 

* MS. torn. 



24 To Charles Lyttelton 

You see the thoughts are most within the Bills of Mortality* 

If you care for any more lines, I will send some in my next; 

at present 
Adieu, dear George, 

Yours most heartily? 

H. W. 

14. To Chaules Lyttelton. 

Djeae Chaeles, 

You will not wonder that I have so long deferred answer¬ 

ing your friendly letter, as you know the fatal cause \ You 

have been often witness to my happiness, and by that may 

partly figure what I feel for losing so fond a mother. If 

my loss consisted solely in being deprived of one that loved 

me so much, it would feel lighter to me than it now does, as 

I doated on her. Your goodness to me encourages me to 

write at large my dismal thoughts ; but for your sake I will 

not make use of the liberty I might take, but will stifle 

what my thoughts run so much on. There is one circum¬ 

stance of my misfortune which I am sure you will not be 

imwilling to hear, as no one can that loved her, and among 

the many that did, I have reason to flatter myself that you 

was one. I mean, the surprizing calmness and courage 

which my dear mother showed before her death. I believe 

few women would behave so well, and I am certain no man 

(KJuld behave better. Bor three or four days before she died, 

she spoke of it with less indifference, than one speaks of a 

cold j and while she was sensible, which she was within lier 

two last hours, she discovered no manner of apprehension, 

nns, my dear Charles, was some alleviation to my grief. 

^ ^ Lady Walpole died on Atig-. 20, 



I am now got to Cambridge out of a house which I could 

not bear; wherever I am, believe me 
Yrs. ever, 

H. Walpole. 

Mr. Dodd desires his compliments. 

Sept. 18, 1737. 

15. To Richaud West. 

Deab West, Paris, April 21, N.S. 1739. 

You figure us in a set of pleasures, which, believe me, we 

do not find; cards and eating are so universal, that they 

absorb all variation of pleasures. The operas, indeed, are 

much frequented three times a week ; but to me they would 

be a greater penance than eating maigre: their music re¬ 

sembles a gooseberry tart as much as it does harmony. We 

have not yet been at the Italian playhouse ; scarce any one 

goes there. Their best amusement, and which, in some 

parts, beats ours, is the comedy ; three or four of the actors 

excel any we have : but then to this nobody goes, if it is not 

one of the fashionable nights ; and then they go, be the play 

good or bad—except on Molifere’s nights, whose pieces they 

are quite weary of. Gray and I have been at the Avar& to¬ 

night: I cannot at all commend their performance of it. 

Last night I was in the Place de Louis le Grand ^ (a regular 

octagon, uniform, and the houses handsome, though not so 

large as Golden Square), to see what they reckoned one of 

the finest burials that ever was in France. It was the Duke 

de Tresmes, governor of Paris and marshal of France. It 

began on foot from his palace to his parish-church, and from 

thence m coaches to the opposite end of Paris, to be interred 

in the church of the Celestins^ where is his family-vault. 

About a week ago we happened to see the grave digging, as 

Letter 15.—i Since 1792 known 2 The Convent of the C61estins 
as the Place des Victoires. was replaced by barracks. 



we went to see the church, which is old and small, but fuller 

of fine ancient monuments than any, except St. Denis, which 

we saw on the road, and excels Westminster; for the windows 

are all painted in mosaic, and the tombs as fresh and well 

preserved as if they were of yesterday. In the G6lestins’ 

church is a votive column to Francis II., which says, that 

it is one assurance of his being immortalised, to have had 

the martyr Mary Stuart® for his wife. After this long di¬ 

gression, I return to the burial, which was a most vile 

thing. A long procession of flambeaux and friars; no 

plumes, trophies, banners, led horses, scutcheons, or open 

chariots; nothing but 
friars. 

White, black, and grey, with all their trumpery. 

This godly ceremony began at nine at night, and did not 

finish tni three this morning; for, each church they passed, 

they stopped for a hymn and holy water. By the bye, some 

of these choice monks, who watched the body while it lay in 

state, fell asleep one night, and let the tapers catch fire of 

the rich velvet mantle lined with ermine and powdered 

with gold flower-de-luces, which melted the lead coffin, and 

burnt off the feet of the deceased before it wakened them. 

The French love show; but there is a meanness reigns 

through it all. At the house where I stood to see this pro¬ 

cession, the room was hung with crimson damask and gold, 

and the windows were mended in ten or a dozen places with 

paper. At dinner they give you three courses ; but a third 

of the dishes is patched up with salads, butter, puff-paste, 

or some such miscarriage of a dish. None, but G-ermans, 

wear fine clothes; but their coaches are tawdry enough for 

the wedding of Cupid and Psyche. You would laugh ex¬ 

tremely at their signs: some live at the Y grec, some at 

0*10811 of Seots married Francis H two years before liis death 
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Venus’s toilette, and some at the Sucking Cat. You would 

not easily guess their notions of honour: I’ll tell you one : it 

is very dishonourable for any gentleman not to be in the 

army, or in the king’s service as they call it, and it is no 

dishonour to keep public gaming-houses: there are at least 

an hundred and fifty people of the first quality in Paris who 

live by it. You may go into their houses at all hours of the 

night, and find hazard, pharaoh, &c. The men who keep 

the hazard-table at the Duke de Gesvres’ * pay him twelve 

guineas each night for the privilege. Even the princesses 

of the blood are dirty enough to have shares in the banks 

kept at their houses. We have seen two or three of them ; 

but they are not young, nor remarkable but for wearing 

their red of a deeper dye than other women, though all use 

it extravagantly. 
The weather is stiU so bad, that we have not made any 

excursions to see Versailles and the environs, not even 

walked in the Tuileines; but we have seen almost every¬ 

thing else that is worth seeing in Paiis, though that is very 

considerable. They beat us vastly in buddings, both in 

number and magnificence. The tombs of Richelieu and 

Mazarin at the Sorbonne and the College de Quatre Nations ® 

are wonderfully fine, especially the former. We have seen 

very little of the people themselves, who are not inclined to 

be propitious to strangers, especially if they do not play and 

speak the language readily. There are many English here : 

Lord Holderness®, Conway and Clinton'^, and Lord George 

* D’ArgenBon in. his Mimoirea 
•writes (under date of Maxch, 1739) 
in reference to these public gaming¬ 
houses : ‘ On compte plus de troia 
cents de ces roaisons ^ns Paris, oh 
I’on joue an biribi et an pharaon; 
tons les jeunes gens s’y minent. Les 
jeux de I’hOtel de Soissons et de 
l’h6tel de Gesvres sont causes de cea 
d^sordres. On ne sauroit roprendre 
aucun jeu particulier qu’on ne voua 

cite aussitdt ces deux academies.’ 
® Now the Palais de I’InBtitut. 
® Robert Darcy(1718-1778), fourth 

Earl of Holdemesse; Ambassador at 
Venice, 1744-46; Minister at the 
Hague, 1749-51; Secretary of State, 
1751-61; Lord Warden of the Cinque 
Ports, 1766 ; Governor to the Prince 
of Wales (afterwards George IV), 
1771-76. 

7 Hugh Fortescue (1696-1751), 



28 To BicJiard West [1739 

Bentinck®; Mr. Brand®, Offley^®, Frederic, Frarapton", 

Bonfoy^', &c. Sir John Cotton’s^® son and a Mr. Vernon” 

of Cambridge passed through Paris last week. We shall 

stay here about a fortnight longer, and then go to Rheims 

with Mr. Conway^® for two or three months. When you 

have nothing else to do, we shall be glad to hear from you; 

and any news. If we did not remember there was sixch 

a place as England, we should know notliing of it: the 

French never mention it, unless it happens to be in one of 

their proverbs. Adieu! 
Yours ever, 

H. W. 

To-morrow we go to the Cid. They have no farces, but 

petites pieces like our JDevil to Fay^^. 

fourteenth Baron Clinton, or. Earl 
Clinton, 1749. 

® Second son of first Duke of Port¬ 
land. He entered the army in 1743, 
and was present at the battle of 
Dettingen. He became a Major- 
General, and died at Bath, 1769. 

® Thomas Brand, of The Hop, near 
Welwyn, Hertfordshire. 

Probably John Offtey, of Wich- 
nor, near Lichfield. 

Probably James Frampton (d. 
1784), of Moreton, Dorsetshire. 

Probably Nicholas Bonfoy, of 
Abbot’s Bipton, Huntingdonshire. 

Sir John Hinde Cotton, third 
Baronet, of Landwade, Cambridge¬ 
shire; Lord ofTrade and Plantations, 
1718; Treasurer of the Chamber, 
1744; d. 1762. The son here men¬ 
tioned, John Hinde Cotton (d. 1796), 
succeeded his father as fourth 
Baronet. 

Henry Vernon, of Hilton Park, 
Staffordshire. 

Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 
(b. 1719), second son of first Baron 
Conway, brother of the Earl (after- 
war^ Marquis) of Hertford, and first 
cousin of Horace Walpole, through 

the marriage of his father to Char¬ 
lotte Shorter, sister of Lady Walpole, 
Conway entered the army in 1741, 
and was present at the battles of 
Dettingen, Laffeldt, and Fontenoy. 
In 1761, during the absence of the 
Marquis of Granby, he took com¬ 
mand of the British forces in 
Germany under Prince Ferdinand 
of Brunswick. He became Major- 
General, 1766; Lieutenant-General, 
1769; General, and Governor of 
Jersey, 1772; Keld Marshal, 1793. 
He was M.P. for Higham Ferrers, 
1741-47 ; for Penryn, 1747-64 ; for 
St. Mawes, 1764-61; Thetford, 1781- 
68; Bury St. Edmunds, 1776-80, 
1780-84. He was Secretary to the 
Viceroy of Ireland, 1766-66 ; Secre¬ 
tary of State for the Northern Pro¬ 
vince, 1766-68; Lieutenant-General 
of the Ordnance, 1767-72; Com- 
mander-in-Chief, 1782-83. Conway 
was a frequent correspondent of 
Horace Walpole, who preserved an 
unbroken friendship with him until 
his death, at Park Place, Henley-on- 
Thames, July 9, 1795. 

An opera by Charles Coffey, 
produced at Drury Lane in 1731. 



16. To HicHAED West. 

Dear West, ^’aris, 1739. 

I should think myself to blame not to try to divert you, 

when you tell me I can. From the air of your letter you 

seem to want amusement, that is, you want spirits. I would 

recommend to you certain little employments that I know 

of, and that belong to you, but that I imagine bodily exercise 

is more suitable to your complaint. If you would promise 

me to read them in the Temple garden \ I would send you 

a little packet of plays and pamphlets that we have made 

up, and intend to dispatch to Dick’s*^ the first opportunity.— 

Stand by, clear the way, make room for the pompous 

appearance of Versailles le Grand!-But no: it fell so 

short of my idea of it, mine, that I have resigned to Gray 

the ofB.ce of writing its panegyric. He likes it. They say 

I am to like it better next Sunday; when the sun is to 

shine, the king is to be fine, the water-works are to play, 

and the new knights of the Holy Ghost are to be installed ^ I 

Ever since Wednesday, the day we were there, we have 

done nothing but dispute about it. They say, we did not 

see it to advantage, that we ran through the apartments, 

saw the garden en passant, and slubbered over Trianon. 

I say, we saw nothing. However, we had time to see that 

the great front is a lumber of littleness, composed of black 

brick, stuck full of bad old busts, and fringed with gold 

rails. The rooms are all small, except the great gallery, 

which is noble, but totally wainscoted with looking-glass. 

The garden is littered with statues and fountains, each of 

which has its tutelary deity. In particular, the elementary 

Letter 16.—^ West was now 
studying law in London. 

2 A celebrated coffee-house in 
Fleet Street, near Temple Bar. 

* The installation took place on 
Whitsunday. (See letter of Gray 
to West, from Paris, May 22, 1739.) 



god of fire solaces himself in one. In another, Enceladus, 

in lieu of a mountain, is overwhelmed with many waters. 

There are avenues of water-pots, who disport themselves 

much in squirting up cascadelins. In short, ’tis a garden 

for a great child. Such was Louis Quatorze, who is here 

seen in his proper colours, where he commanded in person, 

unassisted by his armies and generals, and left to the 

pursuit of his own puerile ideas of glory. 
We saw last week a place of another kind, and which has 

more the air of what it would be, than anything I have yet 

met with; it was the convent of the Chartreux. All the 

conveniences, or rather (if there was such a word) all the 

adaptmenis are assembled here, that melancholy, meditation, 

selfish devotion, and despair would require. But yet ’tis 

pleasing. Soften the terms, and mellow the uncouth horror 

that reigns here, but a little, and Tis a charming solitude. 

It stands on a large space of ground, is old and irregular. 

The chapel is gloomy: behind it, through some dark 

passages, you pass into a large obscure hall, which looks 

like a combination-chamber for some heDish council. The 

large cloister surrounds their burying-ground. The cloisters 

are very narrow and very long, and let into the cells, which 

are built like little huts detached from each other. We 

were carried into one, where lived a middle-aged man not 

long initiated into the order. He was extremely civil, and 

called himself Dom Victor. We have promised to visit him 

often. Their habit is all white: but besides this he was 

infinitely clean in his person; and his apartment and garden, 

which he keeps and cultivates without any assistance, was 

neat to a degree. He has four little rooms, furnished in 

the prettiest manner, and hung with good prints. One of 

them is a library, and another a gallery. He has several 

canary-birds disposed in a pretty manner in breeding-cages. 

In his garden was a bed of good tulips in bloom, flowers 



and fruit-trees, and all neatly kept. They are permitted at 

certain hours to talk to strangers, but never to one another, 

or to go out of their convent. But what we chiefly went to 

see was the small cloister, with the history of St. Bruno, 

their founder, painted by Le Sceur'*. It consists of twenty- 

two pictures, the figures a good deal less than life. But 

sure they are amazing! I don’t know what Raphael may 

be in Rome, but these pictures excel all I have seen in Paris 

and England. The figure of the dead man who spoke at his 

burial, contains all the strongest and horridest ideas, of 

ghastliness, hypocrisy discovered, and the height of damna¬ 

tion, pain and cursing. A Benedictine monk, who was 

there at the same time, said to me of this picture : Cest une 

fable, mais on la croyoit autrefois. Another, who showed me 

relics in one of their churches, expressed as much ridicule 

for them. The pictures I have been speaking of are ill 

preserved, and some of the finest heads defaced, which was 

done at first by a rival of Le Soeur’s. Adieu! dear West, 

take care of your health; and some time or other we will 

talk over all these things with more pleasure than I have 

had in seeing them. 
Yours ever. 

17. To Righaed West. 

Deae West, Rheims, June 18, 1739. N.S. 

How I am to fill up this letter is not easy to divine. 

I have consented that Gray shall give you an account of 

our situation and proceedings; and have left myself at the 

mercy of my own invention—a most terrible resource, and 

which I shall avoid applying to if I can possibly help it. 

I had prepared the ingredients for a description of a ball, 

* Eustache Egsugut (1617-1655). to VersaiUes, and thence to the 
These pictures were purchased from Louvre. (See Jameson, Hist, of the 
the monks in 1776, and transferred Monastic Oi'derSy p. 128.) 
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and was just ready to serve it up to you, but be has plucked 

it from me. However, I was resolved to give you an 

account of a particular song and dance in it, and was 

determined to write the words and sing the tune just as 

I folded up my letter: but as it would, ten to one, be 

opened before it gets to you, I am forced to lay aside this 

thought, though an admirable one. Well, but now I have 

put it into your head, I suppose you won’t rest without it. 

For that individual one, believe me, ’tis nothing without the 

tune and the dance ; but to stay your stomach, I will send 

you one of their vaudevilles or ballads \ which they sing at 

the comedy after their petites pihes. 

You must not wonder if all my letters resemble diction¬ 

aries, with French on one side and English on t’other; 

I deal in nothing else at present, and talk a couple of words 

of each language alternately from morning till night. This 

has put my mouth a little out of tune at present; but I am 

trying to recover the use of it by reading the newspapers 

aloud at breakfast, and by chewing the title-pages of all my 

English books. Besides this, I have paraphrased half the 

first act of your new Ghistams^, which was sent us to Paris: 

a most dainty performance, and just what you say of it. 

Good night, I am sure you must be tired; if you are not, 

I am. 
Yours ever, 

Hok. Walpole. 

18. To E-ichaed West. 

Rheims, July 20, 1739. 

Gray says. Indeed you ought to write to West.—Lord, 

cMld, so I would, if I knew what to write about. If I were 

liK-msB 17.—^ This ballad does not 2 Qugtavus Vasa, a tragedy by 
appear.—Eerry. Henry Brooke (d. 1783). 



in London and he at Eheims, I would send him volumes 

about peace and war, Spaniards, camps, and conventions ^; 

but d’ye think he cares sixpence to know who is gone to 

Compibgne, and when they come back, or who won and lost 

four livres at quadrille last night at Mr. Cockbert’s?—No, 

but you may tell him what you have heard of Compi^gne ^; 

that they have balls twice a week after the play, and that 

the Count d’Eu ® gave the king a most flaring entertainment 

in the camp, where the Polygons was represented in flower¬ 

ing shrubs. Dear West, these are the things I must tell 

you ; I don’t know how to make ’em look significant, unless 

you will be a Ehemois for a little moment. I wonder you 

can stay out of the city so long, when we are going to have 

all manner of diversions. The comedians return hither 

from Compi^gne in eight days, for example; and in a very 

little of time one attends the regiment of the king, three 

battalions and an hundred of officers ,* all men of a certain 

fashion, very amiable, and who know their world. Our 

women grow more gay, more lively, from day to day, in 

expecting them; Mademoiselle la Eeine is brewing a wash 

of a finer dye, and brushing up her eyes for their arrival. 

La Baronne already counts upon fifteen of them: and 

Madame Lelu, finding her linen robe conceals too many 

beauties, has bespoke one of gauze. 

I won’t plague you any longer with people you don’t 

know, I mean French ones ; for you must absolutely hear 

of an Englishman that lately appeared at Eheims. About 

two days ago, about four o’clock in the afternoon, and about 

an hour after dinner,—from all which you may conclude we 

LkttkrIS.—^ The relations between 
England and Spain were at this time 
much disturbed. The Convention 
referred to was signed in Jan. 1739 
with, a view to composing the 
differences between the two nations. 
This it failed to do, and Sir Robert 

Walpole was at length obliged to 
declare war against Spain on Oct. 
19, 1739. 

2 A royal residence, 
s Louis Charles de Bourbon, 

Comte d’Eu (1701-1775). 

WALPOLE. I D 
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dine at two o’clock,—as we were picking our teeth round 

a littered table and in a crumby room, G-ray in an undress, 

Mr. Conway in a morning grey coat, and I in a trim white 

night-gown and slippers, very much out of order, with a very 

little cold, a message discomposed us all of a sudden, with 

a service to Mr. Walpole from Mr. More, and that, if he 

pleased, he would wait on him. We scuttle upstairs in 

great confusion, but with no other damage than the flinging 

down two or three glasses and the dropping a slipper by 

the way. Having ordered the room to be cleaned out, and 

sent a very civil response to Mr. More, we began to consider 

who Mr. More should be. Is it Mr. More of Paris? No. 

Oh, ’tis Mr. More my Lady Teynham’s husband ^ ? No, it 

can’t be he. A Mr. More, then, that lives in the Halifax 

family? No. In short, after thinking of ten thousand 

more Mr. Mores, we concluded it could never be a one of 

’em. By this time Mr. More arrives ; but such a Mr. More I 

a young gentleman out of the wilds of Ireland, who has 

never been in England, but has got all the ordinary language 

of that kingdom ; has been two years at Paris, where he 

dined at an ordinary with the refugee Irish, and learnt 

fortifications, which he does not understand at all, and 

which yet is the only thing he knows. In short, he is 

a young swain of very uncouth phrase, inarticulate speech, 

and no ideas. This hopeful child is riding post into Lorrain, 

or anywhere else, he is not certain ; for if there is a war he 

shall go home again: for we must give the Spaniards another 

drubbing, you know; and if the Dutch do but join us, we 

shall blow up all the ports in Europe; for our ships ar’e our 

bastions, and our ravelins, and our hornworks; and there’s 

* Hon. Bobert Moore (d. 1728), 
third son of third Haxl of Drogheda. 

® Anne Lennard (d. 1766), second 
daughter of Thomas Lennard, Earl 
of Sussex and Baron Daore; m. (1) 

Thomas Barrett Lennard; (2) Henry 
Boper, eighth Baron Teynham; (8) 
Hon. IRobert Moore, as above. On 
the death of her elder sister (1741) 
she became Baroness Dacre. 

17 

a ( 

up 

By 
am 

th€ 

cir' 

a V 

w; 
bri 

1 
wh 

sen 

My 

T 

and 

his; 

litti 

is St 

it is 

as f 

8 G 
1791), 
Sel'Wj 
by M 
Eton 
heir t 
ho su 
father 
Clerk 
Moltii 
maste: 
82; Si 
91; h( 



a devilish wide ditch for ’em. to pass, which they can’t fill 

up with things-Here Mr. Conway helped him to fascines. 

By this time I imagine you have laughed at him as much, 

and were as tired of him as we were : but he’s gone. This is 

the day that Gray and I intended for the first of a southern 

circuit; but as Mr. Selwyn ® and George Montagu design us 

a visit here, we have put off our journey for some weeks. 

When we get a little farther, I hope our memoires wiE 

brighten: at present they are but dull, dull as 

Your humble servant ever, 

H. W. 

P.S. I thank you ten thousand times for your last letter: 

when I have as much wit and as much poetry in me. I’ll 

send you as good an one. Good night, child! 

19. To Thomas Ashton. 

My dear Ashton, 

The exceeding slowness and sterility of me and this place, 

and the vast abundance and volubility of Mr. Walpole and 

his pen will sufficiently excuse to you the shortness of this 

little matter. He insists that it is not him but his pen that 

is so volubility, and so I have borrowed it of him ; but I find 

it is both of ’em that is so volubility, for tho’ I am writing 

as fast, as I can drive, yet he is still chattering in vast 

® George Augustus Sel'wyn (1719- 
1791), second son of Colonel John 
Selwjm, of Matson, Gloucestershire, 
by Mary Farrington; educated at 
Eton and Oxford; in 1761 he became 
heir to the family estates, to which 
he succeeded on tho death' of his 
father in Nov. of that year. Ho was 
Clerk of the Irons and Master of tho 
Meltings at the Mint, 1740; Pay¬ 
master of tho Board of Works, 1755- 
82 ; Surveyor of Crown Lands, 1784- 
91: lie was also Registrar-General of 

the Conxt of Ohanooxy in Barhadoes; 
M.P. for Ludgorshall (his family 
Borough), 1747-64, 1780-91; for 
Gloucostor, 1754-80. Solwyn pre¬ 
served an. unbroken friendship with 
Horace Walpolo froin thoir school 
days at Eton till his death in 1791, 
He was an occasional correspondent 
of Walpole, and a frequent guest at 
Strawberry Hill. 

Lkttkh 19,—Not in C,; reprinted 
from Tovey’s Gray and Tiia Friends, 
pp. 46-7. 
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abundance. I have desired me to hold my tongue, pho, 

I mean him, and his, but his pen is so used to write in the 

first person, that I have screwed my finger and tliumb off, 

with forcing it into the third. After all this confusion of 

persons, and a little stroke of satire upon me the pen returns 

calmly back again into the old I and me, as if nothing had 

happened, to tell you how much I am tired, and how cross 

I am, that this cursed scheme of Messrs. Selwyn and 

Montagu should have come across all our measures, and 

broke in upon the whole year, which, what with the month 

we have to wait for them, and the month they are to stay 

here, will be entirely slipt away, at least, the agreeable part 

of it, and if we journey at all, it will be through dirty roads 

and falling leaves. 

The man whose arguments you have so learnedly stated, 

and whom you did not think fit to honour with a confutation, 

we from thence conceive to be one, who does us honour, in 

thinking us fools, and so you see, I lay my claim to a share 

of the glory; we are not vastly curious about his name, first 

because it don’t signify, secondly because we know it already; 

it is either Sr. T. Gr. himself or your friend Mr. Fenton, if 

it’s them we don’t care, and if it is not we don’t care neither, 

but if you care to convince the man, whoever he be, that we 

are in some points not altogether fools, you might let him 

know that we are most sincerely 
Yours, 

Eheims, July, H. YV. 

20. To Eichard West. 

From a Hamlet among the Mountains of Savoy, 
Sept. 28, 1739. N.S. 

Preoipioes, moimtains, torrents, wolves, rumblings, Sal¬ 

vator Eosa-the pomp of our park and the meekness of 

our palace! Here we are, the lonely lords of glorious. 



desolate prospects. I have kept a sort of resolution which 

I made, of not writing to you as long as I staid in France : 

I am now a quarter of an hour out of it, and write to you. 

Mind, ’tis three months since we heard from you. I begin 

this letter among the clouds ,* where I shall finish, my 

neighbour Heayen probably knows: ’tis an odd wish in 

a mortal letter, to hope not to finish it on this side the 

atmosphere. You will have a billet tumble to you from 

the stars when you least think of it; and that I should 

write it too ! Lord, how potent that sounds! But I am to 

undergo many transmigrations before I come to ‘yours 

ever.’ Yesterday I was a shepherd of Dauphine ; to-day an 

Alpine savage ; to-morrow a Carthusian monk ; and Friday 

a Swiss Calvinist. I have one quality which I find remains 

with me in all worlds and in all aethers; I brought it with 

me from your world, and am admired for it in this—’tis my 

esteem for you ; this is a common thought among you, and 

you wilt laugh at it, but it is new here: as new to remember 

one’s friends in the w^orld one has left, as for you to 

remember those you have lost. 

Aix in Savoy, Sepfc. 30th. 

We are this minute come in here, and here’s an awkward 

abbe this minute come in to us. I asked him if he would 

sit down. Oui, mi, oui. He has ordered us a radish soup 

for supper, and has brought a chess-board to play with 

Mr. Conway. I have left ’em in the act, and am set down to 

write to you. Did you ever see anything like the prospect 

we saw yesterday? I never did. We rode three leagues 

to see the Grande Chartreuse ^: expected bad roads and the 

finest convent in the kingdom. We were disappointed pro 

Letoee 20.—1 About thirty-seven 
miles from Q-renoble. On revisiting 
the Chartreuse (in August 1741, after 

his parting from Horace Walpole) 
Gray wrote in the visitors’ book the 
Alcaic Ode printed in his Works. 



fish, conserves, cheese, butter, grapes, and figs, and pressed 

us mightily to lie there. We tumbled into the hands of 

a lay-brother, who, unluckily having the charge of the meal 

and bran, showed us little besides. They desired us to set 

down our names in the list of strangers, where, among 

others, we found two mottos of our countrymen, for whose 

stupidity and brutality we blushed. The first was of 

Sir J- D-, who had wrote down the first stanza 

of Judwm et tenacem, altering the last line to Mente guatit 

CJarthusicma. The second was of one D-, Coelum i^sum 

petimus stultitia; et Me ventri indico helium. The Goth!— 

But the road, West, the road! winding round a prodigious 

mountain, and surrounded with others, all shagged with 

hanging woods, obscured with pines, or lost in clouds! 

Below, a torrent breaking through cliffs, and tumbling 

through fragments of rocks! Sheets of cascades forcing 

their silver speed down channelled precipices, and hasting 

into the roughened river at the bottom! Now and then an 

old foot-bridge, with a broken rail, a leaning cross, a cottage, 

or the ruin of an hermitage! This sounds too bombast and 

too romantic to one that has not seen it, too cold for one 

that has. If I could send you my letter post between two 

lovely tempests that echoed each other’s wrath, you might 

have some idea of this noble roaring scene, as you were 

reading it. Almost on the summit, upon a fine verdure, 

but without any prospect, stands the Chartreuse. We staid 

there two hours, rode back through this charming picture, 

wished for a painter, wished to be poets! Need I tell you 

we wished for you ? Good night! 



Genova, Ocfc. 2. 

ginning a new date, I should begin a new letter; 

re seen nothing yet, and the post is going out: ’tis 

3 tunabled dab, and dirty too, I am sending you; 

. can I do ? There is no possibility of writing such 

istory over again. I find there are many English 

►vra; Lord Brook Lord Mansel Lord Hervey’s ^ 

•n, and a son® of-of Mars and Yenus, or of 

and Cleopatra, or, in short, of-. This is 

, in the bow of whose hat Mr. Hedges® pinned 

I GreviUe (1719-1773), 
jon Brooke; cr. Earl 
.6 ; and Earl of Warwick, 

3 Mansell (d. 1744), second 
sell. 
[ervey (1696-1743), oldest 
on of John Horvoy, first 
iatol (n. c.); entered the 
ords as Baron Hervoy of 
.783,- Tice Ohamborlain 
lohold, 1730; Lord Privy 
42. He was the author 
>£ the Eoign of George II. 
3on was the Hon. George 
;erv0y (1721-1775), who 
is father as second Baron 
13, and his grandfather 
Earl of Bristol, 1761; 

Curin, 1755-58; Ambas- 
Slaidrid, 1768-61; Lord- 
of Ireland, 1766-67 ; Lord 
1768-70; Groom of the 

Eirst Lord of the Bed- 
770-76. 
ly Charlos Churchill 
tural son of General 
urchin by Mrs. Oldfield 
3. The two latter are 
eferxed to hero as ‘ Mars 
’ and ‘ Antony and Cleo- 
?0. Oldfield appeared in 
e part of Cleopatra in 
isar in Egypt. 
, youngest son of Sir 

Charles Hedges, sometime Secre¬ 
tary of State. He was Envoy to 
Turin, and Secretary to the Prince 
of Wales. An Epistle addressed l.o 
Charles Hedges (by Sir William 
Yonge) is printed in Nichols’ Select 
Collection of poetry (Vol. YI). In a 
copy, now in the Dyce-Forstor CoUec- 
tion in South Kensington Museum, 
and formerly at Strawberry HiU, 
Horace Walpole wrote the following 
notes:— 

‘ Charles Hedges, Secretary to 
Frederick Prince of Wales, was a 
man much in fashion, an accom¬ 
plished scholar, and an elegant writer 
of Latin verse, in which ho had a 
correspondence with Dr. Bloxholme. 
He died in the middle ago, and left 
a short -will in verse. 

Mr. Hedges, who was a very 
agreeable and galant man, was in 
lov0 with the celebrated actress Mrs. 
01dfi.eld, and appeared to be favoured 
by her, while kept by General Charles 
Churchill, a very warm man and 
a favourite o£ Sir S, Walpole. Mrs. 
01dfi.eld, who was admired in the 
part of Cleopatra, did not like to 
have her inclination for Hedges 
intimated to the General, and was 
supposed to instigate him to per¬ 
secute Sir William He was after¬ 
wards one of the supporters of Mrs. 
Oldfield’s pall.’ 

I mentioned Mrs. Oldfield’s performance as Cleopatra in his 
[edges. 1 



a pretty epigram. I don’t know if you ever heard it: 111 
suppose you never did, because it will fill up my letter: 

Give but Cupid’s dart to me, 
Another Cupid I shall be; 
No more distinguish’d from the other 
Than Venus would be from my mother. 

Scandal says, Hedges thought the two last very like; and 
it says too, that she was not his enemy for thinking so. 

Adieu! Gray and I return to Lyons in three days. 
Harry stays here. Perhaps at our return we may find 
a letter from you: it ought to be very full of excuses, for 
you have been a lazy creature ; I hope you have, for I would 
not owe your silence to any other reason. 

Yours ever, 
Hoe. Walpole. 

^1. To Richaed "West. 

Turin, Nov. 11, 1789. N.S. 

So, as the song says, we are in fair Italy! I wonder we 
are; for on the very highest precipice of Mount Cenis, the 
devil of discord, in the similitude of sour wine, had got 
amongst our Alpine savages, and set them a-fighting with 
Gray and me in the chairs: they rushed him by me on 
a crag, where there was scarce room for a cloven foot. The 
least slip had tumbled us into such a fog, and such an 
eternity, as we should never have found our way out of 
again. We were eight days in coming hither from Lyons; 
the four last in crossing the Alps. Such uncouth rocks, 
and such uncomely inhabitants! My dear West, I hope 
I shall never see them again! At the foot of Mount Cenis 
we were obliged to quit our chaise, which was taken all to 
pieces and loaded on mules; and we were carried in low 

Hon. Henry Seymonx Conway. 



arm-cliairs on poles, swathed in beaver bonnets, beaver 

gloves, beaver stockings, muffs, and bear-skins. When 

we came to the top, behold the snows fallen ! and such 

quantities, and conducted by such heavy clouds that hung 

glouting, that I thought we could never have waded through 

them. The descent is two leagues, but steep and rough as 

0-^’s father’s face, over which, you know, the devil walked 

with hobnails in his shoes. But the dexterity and nimble¬ 

ness of the mountaineers are inconceivable: they run with 

you down steeps and frozen precipices, where no man, as 

men are now, could possibly walk. We had twelve men 

and nine mules to caiTy us, our servants, and baggage, and 

were above five hours in this agreeable jaunt! The day 

before, I had a cruel accident, and so extraordinary an one, 

that it seems to touch upon the traveller. I had brought 

with me a little black spaniel of King Charles’s breed; but 

the prettiest, fattest, dearest creature! I had let it out 

of the chaise for the air, and it was waddling along close 

to the head of the horses, on the top of the highest Alps, by 

the side of a wood of firs. There darted out a yoimg wolf, 

seized poor dear Tory by the throat, and, before we could 

possibly prevent it, sprung up the side of the rock and 

carried him off. The postilion jumped off and struck at 

him with his whip, but in vain. I saw it and screamed, 

but in vain ; for the road was so narrow, that the servants 

that were behind could not get by the chaise to shoot him. 

What is the extraordinary part is, that it was but two 

o’clock, and broad sunshine. It was shocking to see any¬ 

thing one loved run away with to so horrid a death ^ 

Just coming out of Chamberri, which is a little nasty old 

hole, I copied an inscription set up at the end of a great 

road, which was practised through an immense solid rock 

Lbttee 21.—See Gray’s lebtor to his mother, from Turin, Nov. 7, N. S. 
1739. 
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by bursting it asunder witb gunpowder. The Latin is pretty- 

enough, and so I send it you : 

Carolus Emanuel II.^ Sab. dux, Pedem. princeps, Oyprl rex, 
puhlicd felicitate parta, singulorum commodis intentus, breviorem 
securioremgue viam regiam, naturd occlusam, 'Romanis in- 
tentatam, caeteris desperatam, dejeetis scopulorum repagulis, 
aeguata montiu/m iniquitate, quae eervieibus imminebantprecipitia 
pedibus suhsternens, aeternis populorum cowimerciis patefecif. 
A.D. 1670. 

We passed the Pas de Suze, where is a strong fortress 

on a rock, between two very neighbouring mountains; and 

then, through a fine avenue of three leagues, we at last 

discovered Turin:— 

E Vun a Valtro mostra, ed in tanto obblia 
La noia, e ’I mat della passata via. 

’Tis really by far one of the prettiest cities I have seen ; 

not one of your large straggling ones that can afford to have 

twenty dirty suburbs, but clean and compact, very new and 

very regular. The king’s® palace is not of the proudest 

without, but of the richest within,- painted, gilt, looking- 

glassed, very costly, but very tawdry; in short, a very 

popular palace. We were last night at the Italian comedy— 

the devil of a house and the devil of actors ! Besides this, 

there is a sort of an heroic tragedy, called La rappvesentasione 

deW Anima Lannata. A woman, a sinner, comes in and 

makes a solemn prayer to the Trinity: enter Jesus Christ 

and the Vii*gin: he scolds, and exit: she tells the woman 

her son is very angry, but she don’t know, she will see 

what she can do. After the play we were introduced to the 

assembly, which they call the conversazione; there were 

many people playing at ombre, pharaoh, and a game called 

2 Charles Emmanuel IL Duke of 
Savoy (1638-1076). 

® Charles Emmanuel III, King of 
Sardinia (1730-1773). 



taroc", with cards so to the number of seventy-eight. 

There are three or four English here; Lord Lincoln®, with 

Spence'^, your Professor of Poetry; a Mr. B , and a 

Mr. C-, a man that never utters a syllable. We have 

tried all stratagems to make him speak. Yesterday he did 

at last open his mouth, and said JBec. We all laughed so at 

the novelty of the thing that he shut it again, and will 

never speak more. I think you can’t complain now of my 

not writing to you. What a volume of trifles! I wrote 

just the fellow to it from Geneva; had it you ? 
Farewell! Thine, 

Hor. Walpole. 

22. To Eichaed West. 

From Bologna, 1739. 

I don’t know why I told Ashton I would send you an 

accoimt of what I saw: don’t believe it, I don’t intend it. 

Only think what a vile employment ’tis, making catalogues! 

And then one should have that odious Curl get at one’s 

letters, and publish them like Whitfield’s Journal"^, or for 

a supplement to the Traveller’s Pocket-companion. Dear 

West, I protest against having seen anything but what all 

the world has seen ; nay, I have not seen half that, not 

* A oontemporaxy description of 
the game of taroc or minchiate is 
given by De Brosses {Lettres Fami- 
lidres, XLIV). 

8 Miss Berry remarks in a note 
that in the MS. this word is written 
in a larger hand than the rest of the 
letter. 

® Henry Fiennes Pelham-Clinton 
(1720-1794), ninth Earl of Lincoln; 
succeeded his uncle as second Duke 
of Newcastle, 1768. Lord of the 
Bedchamber, 1743-62; Cofferer of 
the Household, 1746-54; Joint Comp¬ 
troller of the Customs of London, 

1749-94; K.G. 1752. 
Bev. Joseph Spence (d. 1768), at 

this time travelling with Lord Lin¬ 
coln. He was Professor of Poetry at 
Oxford, 1728-88; Professor of Modem 
History at Oxford, 1742. In 1768 
Ms Parallel of MaglidbeccM and Mr. 
Hill was published at Strawberry 
Hill. He is best known by his 
Anecdotes, published after his death. 

Letter 22.—i Edmund Gurll 
(1676-1747). 

2 Portions of the Journal of George 
Whitefield, the celebrated preacher, 
were published in 1739. 
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and statues, we are not very fond of sights; don’t go 

a staring after crooked towers and conundrum staircases. ^ 

Don’t you hate, too, a jingling epitaph of one Procul and 

one Proculus that is here ® ? Now and then we drop in at 

a procession, or a high-mass, hear the music, enjoy a strange 

attire, and hate the foul monkhood. Last week was the 

feast of the Immaculate Conception. On the eve we went ^ ■ 
to the Franciscans’ church to hear the academical exercises. 

There were moult and moult clergy, about two dozen dames, ^ 

that treated one another with Ulustrissima and brown kisses, 

the vice-legate, the gonfalonier, and some senate. The vice- 

legate, whose conception was not quite so immaculate, is 

a yoimg personable person, of about twenty, and had on 

a mighty pretty cardinal-kind of habit; ’twould make a 

delightful masquerade dress. We asked his name: Spinola. 

What, a nephew of the cardinal-legate * ? Signor, no: ma 

credo ehe gli sia gualcJie cosa. He sat on the right hand with 

the gonfalonier in two purple fauteuils. Opposite was a 

throne of crimson damask, with the device of the Academy, 

the Gelati ; and trimmings of gold. Here sat at a table, in 

black, the head of the academy, between the orator and the 

first poet. At two semicircular tables on either hand sat yo 

three poets and three; silent among many candles. The 

chief made a little introduction, the orator a long Italian 

vile harangue. Then the chief, the poet, the poets,—who 

were a Franciscan, an Olivetan, an old abbe, and three lay,— 

read their compositions; and to-day they are pasted up in 

* Miss Berry gives the following wall of the clmrch. of San Pro¬ 
epitaph. (from the outside of the colo);— 

Si procul d Proculo ProcuU campana fuisset^ 
Jam procul d Proculo Proculus ipse foret. 6 

A. JO. 1302. wht 

i Cardinal Giorgio Spinola, Nuncio at Vienna; d. 1739. 



all parts of the town. As we came out of the church, we 

found all the convent and neighbouring houses lighted all 

over with lanthorns of red and yellow paper, and two bon¬ 

fires. But you are sick of this foolish ceremony; I’ll carry 

you to no more: I will only mention, that we found the 

Dominicans’ church here in mourning for the inquisitor; 

*twas all hung with black cloth, furbelowed and festooned 

with yellow gauze. We have seen a furniture here in 

a much prettier taste; a gallery of Count Caprara’s: in the 

panels between the windows are pendent trophies of various 

arms taken by one of his ancestors ® from the Turks. They 

are whimsical, romantic, and have a pretty effect. I looked 

about, but could not perceive the portrait of the lady at 

whose feet they were indisputably offered. In coming out 

of Genoa we were more lucky; found the very spot where 

Horatio and Lothario * were to have fought, ‘ west of the 

town, a mile among the rocks.’ 

My dear West, in return for your epigrams of Prior, I will 

transcribe some old verses too, but which I fancy I can show 

you in a sort of a new light. They are no newer than 

Virgil, and, what is more odd, are in the second Georgic. 

’Tis, that I have observed that he not only excels when he 

is like himself, but even when he is very like inferior poets: 

you will say that they rather excel by being like him: but 

mind, they are all near one another. 

Si non ingentem foribus domus alta superbis 
Mane salutantum totis vomit aedibus undam: 

And the four next lines; are they not just like Martial ? In 

the following he is as much Claudian; 

Illim non populi fasces, non purpura regum 
Flexit, ef infidos agitans discordia fratres; 
Aut conjurato descendens Dacus ab Istro. 

5 Albert, Count Caprara (d. 1701), ® Cliaractera in Eowo’s Fair Peni- 
■who in 1686 took Nenhausel from tent. 
the Turkfl. 



Then who are these like ? 
Nec ferrea jura, 

Insanumgue forum, aut pc^uli tahularia mdit. 
SoUidtant alii remis freta caeca, ruuntgue 
In ferrum, penetrant aulas ct limina regum. 
Sic petit excidiis urtem miserosgue Penates, 
Ut gemma bibat, et Sarrano indormiat ostro. 

Don’t they seem to be Juvenal’s?—There are some more, 

which to me resemble Horace ; but perhaps I think so from 

his having some on a parallel subject. Tell me if I am 

mistaken; these are they : 

Interea dulces pendent circum oscula nati: 
Casta pudicitiam servat domus- 

inclusively to the end of these : 

Sane olim veteres vitam colud'e Sabini; 
Sane Bemus et frater: sic fortis Etruria crevit. 
Scilicet et rerum facta est pulcherrima Boma. 

If the imagination is whimsical, why, at least ’tis like 

me to have imagined it. Adieu, child! We leave Bologna 

to-morrow. You know ’tis the third city in Italy for 

pictures: knowing that, you know all. We shall be three 

days crossing the Apennine to Florence : would it were over! 

My dear West, I am yours from St. Peter’s to St. Paul’s ! 

Hob. Walpole. 

23, To E10HAB.D West. 

Deak West, Florence, Jan. 24, 1740. N.S. 

I don’t know what volumes I may send you from Eome; 

from Florence I have little inclination to send you any. 

I see several things that please me calmly, but d force d’en 

avoir vu I have left off screaming Lord! this, and Lord! 

that. To speak sincerely, Calais surprised me more than 

anything I have seen since. I recollect the joy I used to 



propose if I could but once see tbe Great Duke’s ’ gallery ; 

I walk into it now with as little emotion as I should into 

St. Paul’s. The statues are a congregation of good sort of 

people, that I have a great deal of unrufded regard for. The 

farther I travel the less I wonder at anything: a few days 

reconcile one to a new spot, or an unseen custom ; and men 

are so much the same everywhere, that one scarce perceives 

any change of situation. The same weaknesses, the same 

passions, that in England plimge men into elections, drinking, 

whoring, exist here, and show themselves in the shapes of 

Jesuits, cicisbeos, and Corydon ardebat Alexins. The most 

remarkable thing I have observed since I came abroad, is, 

that there are no people so obviously mad as the English. 

The Erench, the Italians, have great follies, great faults; 

but then they are so national, that they cease to be striking. 

In England, tempers vary so excessively, that almost every 

one’s faults are peculiar to himself. I take this diversity to 

proceed partly from our climate, partly from our govern¬ 

ment : the first is changeable, and makes us queer; the 

latter permits our queernesses to operate as they please. If 

one could avoid contracting this queerness, it must certainly 

be the most entertaining to live in England, where such 

a variety of incidents continually amuse. The incidents of 

a week in London would furnish all Italy with news for a 

twelvemonth. The only two circumstances of moment in 

the life of an Italian, that ever give occasion to their being 

mentioned, are, being married, and, in a year after, taking 

a cicisbeo. Ask the name, the husband, the wife, or the 

cicisbeo of any person, et voild gui est fini. Thus, child, ’tis 

dull dealing here I Methinks your Spanish war is little 

more lively. By the gravity of the proceedings, one would 

think both nations were Spaniard. Adieu! Do you re- 

Lbttbe 23.—^ Francis of Lorraine, of Maria Theresa, Qneen of Hungary, 
Grand Duke of Tuscany, husband elected Emperor, 1746 ; d. 176B. 



member my maxim, that you used to laugh at ? Everybody 

does everything, and nothing comes on’t. I am more convinced 

of it now than ever. I don’t know whether S-’s was 

not still better, Well, 'gad, there is nothing in nothing. You 

see how I distil all my speculations and improvements, that 

they may lie in a small compass. Do you remember tlie 

story of the prince, that, after travelling three years, brought 

home nothing but a nut? They cracked it: in it was 

wrapped up a piece of silk, painted with aU the kings, 

queens, kingdoms, and everything in the world : after many 

unfoldings, out stepped a little dog, shook his ears, and fell 

to dancing a saraband There is a fairy tale for you. If 

I had anything as good as your old song, I would send it 

too ; but I can only thank you for it, and bid you good night. 

Yours ever, 

Hoe. Walpole. 

P.S. Upon reading my letter, I perceive still plainer the 

sameness that reigns here; for I find I have said the same 

things ten times over. I don’t care; I have made out 

a letter, and that was all my affair. 

24. To Richaed West. 

Florence, February 27, 1740. N.S. 

Well, West, I have found a little unmasqued moment to 

write to you ; but for this week past I have been so muffled 

up in my domino, that I have not had the command of my 

dbows. But what have you been doing all the mornings ? 

Could you not write then?—No, then I was masqued too ; 

I have done nothing but slip out of my domino into bed, 

and out of bed into my domino. The end of the Carnival is 

frantic, bacchanalian; all the mom one makes parties in 

® See the Ckmtesse d’Aulnoy’s fairy-tale, The White Cat. 



masque to the shops and coffee-houses, and all the evening 

to the operas and balls. Then I have danced, good gods! lioxo 

have I danced! ^ The Italians are fond to a degree of our 

country dances: Cold and raw they only know by the tune ; 

Blowgybdla is almost Italian, and Buttered _peas is Pizelli al 

huro. There are but three days more ; but the two last are 

to have balls all the morning at the fine unfinished palace 

of the Strozzi; and the Tuesday night a masquerade after 

supper; they sup first, to eat gras, and not encroach upon 

Ash-Wednesday. What makes masquerading more agree¬ 

able here than in England, is the great deference that is 

showed to the disguised. Here they do not catch at those 

little dirty opportunities of saying any ill-natured thing they 

know of you, do not abuse you because they may, or talk 

gross bawdy to a woman of quality. I found the other day, 

by a play of Etheridge’s, that we have had a sort of Carnival 

even since the Eeformation; ’tis in She would if She could, 

they talk of going a-mumming in Shrove-tide. 

After talking so much of diversions, I fear you will at¬ 

tribute to them the fondness I own I contract for Florence ; 

but it has so many other charms, that I shall not want 

excuses for my taste. The freedom of the Carnival has 

given me opportunities to make several acquaintances ; and 

if I have not found them refined, learned, polished, like 

some other cities, yet they are civil, good-natured, and fond 

of the English. Their little partiality for themselves, op¬ 

posed to the violent vanity of the French, makes them very 

amiable in my eyes. I can give you a comical instance of 

their great prejudice about nobility; it happened yesterday. 

While we were at dinner at Mr. Mann’s word was brought 

Letter 24.—i Cuniiingliain notes of Ghelsea Hospital. He was Min- 
tliat tMs is a parody of a line in ister at Hie Court of Tuscaby, 1740- 
Natlianiel Lee’s Alexander the Great. 86; or. a Baronet, 1755 ; K.B., 1768; 

2 Horace (1701-1786), second son d. unmarried at Florence, aged 
of Kobert Mann, Deputy-Treasurer eighty-five, Hov. 1786, having never 

E WALPOLE. 1 
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by his secretary, that a cavalier demanded audience of Mm 

upon an affair of lionour. Gray and I flew behind the 

curtain of the door. An elderly gentleman, whose attire 

was not certainly correspondent to the greatness of his birth, 

entered, and informed the British minister, that one Martin, 

an English painter, had left a challenge for him at his house, 

for having said Martin was no gentleman. He would by 

no means have spoke of the duel before the transaction of 

it, but that his honour, his blood, his &c. would never permit 

him to fight with one who was no cavalier; wMch. was 

what he came to inquire of his excellency. We laughed 

loud laughs, but unheard: his fright or his nobility had 

closed his ears. But mark the sequel: the instant he was 

gone, my very English curiosity hurried me out of the gate 

St. Gallo: ’twas the place and hour appointed. We had 

not been driving about above ten minutes, but out popped 

a little figure, pale but cross, with beard unshaved and hair 

uncombed, a slouched hat, and a considerable red cloak, in 

which was wrapped, under his arm, the fatal sword that 

was to revenge the highly injured Mr. Martin, painter and 

defendant. I darted my head out of the coach, just ready 

to say, ‘Your servant, Mr. Martin,’ and talk about the archi¬ 

tecture of the triumphal arch that was building there ; but 

he would not know me, and walked off. We left him to 

wait for an hour, to grow very cold and very valiant the 

more it grew past the hour of appointment. We were 

figuring all the poor creature’s huddle of thoughts, and con¬ 

fused hopes of victory or fame, of his unfinished pictures, or 

revisited England since taking tip bis 
appointment, althoughin 1776,on the 
death of his brother Edward Louisa 
li^n, he succeeded to the estate of 
liinton, in Kent. The Walpole and 
^SiTin families were connected, and 
this probably accounts, in the first 
instance, for Horace ^5Valpole’s resi¬ 
dence in Florence vvith Mann, whose 

inmate he was at different times 
during his stay in Italy in 1739 
and 1741. Walpole and Mann be¬ 
came intimate friends, and when the 
former returned to England they 
began a correspondence wliicb. con¬ 
tinued uninterruptedly for forty-five 
years (during which period they 
never met), until Mann’s death. 



situation upon bouncing into the next world. You will 

nk us strange creatures; but ’twas a pleasant sight, as 

knew the poor painter was safe. I have thought of it 

ce, and am inclined to believe that nothing but two 

glish could have been capable of such a jaunt. I re- 

mber, ’twas reported in London, that the plague was at 

lOuse in the city, and all the town went to see it. 

[ have this instant received your letter. Lord! I am 

d I thought of those parallel passages, since it made you 

Qslate them. ’Tis excessively near the original; and 

, I don’t know, ’tis very easy too.—It snows here a little 

right, but it never lies but on the mountains. Adieu! 

Yours ever, 

Hoe. Walpole. 

\S. What is the history of the theatres this winter ? 

25. To THE Hon. Henry Seymour Conway. 

Florence, March 6, 1740. N.S. 

[aeey, my dear, one would tell you what a monster you 

if one were not sure your conscience tells you so every 

e you think of me. At Genoa, in the year of our -Lord 

thousand seven hundred and thirty-nine, I received the 

letter from you; by your not writing to me since, 

nagine you propose to make this leap year. I should 

e sent many a scold after you in this long interval, had 

lown where to have scolded ; but you told me you should 

e Geneva immediately. I have dispatched sundry in- 

ies into England after you, all fruitless. At last drops 

, chance letter to Lady Sophy Earmor^, from a girl at 

rrsiR 25.—^ Lady Sophia Eer- Carteret (afterwards Earl Granville); 
eldest daughter of first Earl d. 1745, after giving birth to a 
mfret; m. (1744), as his second daughter (subsequently Countess of 
the well-known minister, Lord Shelburne). 

E 2 



Paris, that tells her for news, Mr. Henry Conway is here. 

Is he, indeed? and why was I to know it only by this 

scrambling way? Well, I hate you for this neglect, but 

I find I love you well enough to tell you so. But, dear 

now, don’t let one fall into a train of excuses and reproaches ; 

if the god of indolence is a mightier deity with you than 

the god of caring for one, tell me, and I won’t dun you ; 

but will drop your correspondence as silently as if I owed 

you money. 
If my private consistency was of no weight with you, yet, 

is a man nothing who is within three days’ journey of a 

Conclave®? Nay, for what you knew, I might have been 

in Rome. Harry, art thou so iudifferent, as to have a cousin 

at the election of a Pope without courting him for news ? 

I’ll tell you, were I anywhere else, and even Dick Hammond" 

were at Rome, I think verily I should have wrote to him. 

Popes, cardinals, adorations, coronations, St. Peter’s! oh, 

what costly sounds! and don’t you write to one yet ? I shall 

set out in about a fortnight, and pray then think me of 

consequence. 

I have crept on upon time from day to day here ; fond of 

Florence to a degree: ’tis infinitely the most agreeable of all 

the places I have seen since London: that you know one 

loves, right or wrong, as one does one’s nurse. Our little 

Amo is not boated and swelling like the Thames, but ’tis 

vastly pretty, and, I don’t know how, being Italian, has 

something visionary and poetical in its stream. Then one’s 

imwilhng to leave the gallery, and—but—in short, one’s 

tmwilhng to get into a post-chaise. I am as surfeited 

with mountains and inns, as if I had eat them. I have 

Baany to pass before I see England again, and no Tory to 

^ family) closely connected with the 

® The Hananonda ware a Norfolk 



entertain me on the road! Well, this thought makes me 

dull, and that makes me finish. Adieu ! 

Yours ever, 

Hob. Walpole. 

P.S. Direct to me, (for to be sure you will not be so out¬ 

rageous as to leave me quite off,) recommande a Mons. Man/n, 

Ministre de sa Majeste Britcmnique d Florence. 

26. To Eiohard West. 

Deab West, Siena, March. 22, 1740. N.S. 

Probably now you will hear something of the Conclave : 

we have left Florence, and are got hither on the way to a 

Pope. In three hours’ time we have seen all the good 

contents of this city: ’tis old, and very snug, with very few 

inhabitants. You must not believe Mr. Addison about the 

wonderful Gothic nicety of the dome: the materials are 

richer, but the workmanship and taste not near so good as 

in several I have seen. We saw a college of the Jesuits, 

where there are taught to draw above fifty boys: they are 

disposed in long chambers in the manner of Eton, but 

cleaner. E.B. We were not bolstered; so we wished you 

with us. Our cicerone, who has less classic knowledge, 

and more superstition than a colleger, upon showing us the 

she-wolf, the arms of Siena, told us that Eomulus and Eemus 

were nursed by a wolf, per la volontd di Dio, si pud dire; and 

that one might see by the arms, that the same founders 

built Eome and Siena. Another dab of Eomish superstition, 

not unworthy of presbyterian divinity, we met with in a 

book of drawings: 'twas the Virgin standing on a tripod 

composed of Adam, Eve, apd the Devil, to express her im¬ 

maculate conception. 

You can’t imagine how pretty the country is between this 

and Florence ; millions of little hills planted with trees, and 



tipped with, villas or convents. We left unseen the Great 

Duke’s villas and several palaces in Florence, till our return 

from Eome: the weather has been so cold, how could one 

go to them ? In Italy they seem to have found out how hot 

their climate is, but not how cold ; for there are scarce any 

chimneys, and most of the apartments painted in fresco; 

so that one has the additional horror of freezing with imagi¬ 

nary marble. The men hang little earthen pans of coals 

upon their wrists, and the women have portable stoves 

under their petticoats to warm their nakedness, and carry 

silver shovels in their pockets, with which their cicisbeos 

stir them—Hush! by them, I mean their stoves. I have 

nothing more to tell you; I’ll carry my letter to Eome and 

finish it there. 

Rfe di Coffano, March 23, 
where lived one of the three kings. 

The King of Coffano carried presents of myrrh, gold, and 

frankincense : I don’t know where the devil he found them; 

for in all his dominions we have not seen the value of a 

shrub. We have the honour of lodging under his roof to¬ 

night. Lord I such a place, such an extent of ugliness! 

A lone inn upon a black mountain, by the side of an old 

fortress! no curtains or windows, only shutters! no testers 

to the beds I no earthly thing to eat but some eggs and 

a few little fiahes ! This lovely spot is now known by the 

name of Eadicofani. Coming down a steep hill with two 

miserable hackneys, one fell under the chaise; and while 

we were disengaging him, a chaise came by with a person 

in a red cloak, a white handkerchief on its head, and a black 

Imt: we thought it a fat old woman; but it spoke in a shrill 
little pip^ and proved itself to be Senesino \ 

I forgot to tell you an inscription I copied from the portal 
of the dome of Siena: 

Lxtoxb 20. 1 iFcanoesoo Bemardi, known as Senesino, a celebrated singer. 



Anmis centenus Eomae semper est jubilenus; 
Crimina laxantur si poenitet ista donantur; 
Sic ordmavit Bonifacius et roboravit^ 

Romo, March 26. 

We are this instant arrived, tired and hungry! 0! the 

larming city—I believe it is—for I have not seen a syllable 

>t, only the Pons MHvius and an obelisk. The Cassian 

id Flaminian ways were terrible disappointments ; not one 

ome tomb left; their very ruins ruined. The English are 

imberless. My dear West, I know at Eome you will not 

ive a grain of pity for one ; but indeed ’tis dreadful, dealing 

ith school-boys just broke loose, or old fools that are come 

U’oad at forty to see the world, like Sir Wilful Witwou’d \ 

don’t know whether you will receive this, or any other I 

dte: but though I shall write often, you and Ashton must 

)t wonder if none come to you ; for, though I am harmless 

my nature, my name has some mysteiy in it I Good 

ght I I have no more time or paper. Ashton, child. I’ll 

ite to you nest post. Write us no treasons, be sure! 

37. To E.ICHARD West. 

Rome, April 16, 1740. N.S. 

I’Lii tell you. West, because one is amongst new things, 

»u think one can always write new things. When I first 

me abroad, everything struck me, and I wrote its history ; 

it now I am grown so used to be surprised, that I don’t 

rceive any flutter in myself when I meet with any 

velties ,* curiosity and astonishment wear off, and the nest 

ing is, to fancy that other people know as much of places 

one’s self; or, at least, one does not remember that they 

' In Congreve’s Way oj the World. the Jacobites in Eome, where the 
The name of Walpole might be Pretender was living, 

jposed to excite cnriosity among 



uuu. XU appoars uo me us outi uo write to you oi 

St. Peter’s, as it would do to you to write of Westminster 

Abbey. Besides, as one looks at churches, &c., with a book 

of travels in one’s hand, and sees everything particularised 

there, it would appear transcribing, to write upon the same 

subjects. I know you will hate me for this declaration; I 

remember how ill I used to take it when anybody served 

me so that was travelling.—^Well, I will tell you something, 

if you will love me: You have seen prints of the ruins of the 

temple of Minerva Medica; you shall only hear its situation, 

and then figure what a villa might be laid out there. ’Tis 

in the middle of a garden : at a little distance are two sub¬ 

terraneous grottos, which were the burial-places of the liberti 

of Augustus. There are all the niches and covers of the 

urns with the inscriptions remaining; and in one, very con¬ 

siderable remains of an ancient stucco ceiling with paintings 

in grotesque. Some of the walks would terminate upon the 

Castellum Aquae Martiae, St. John Lateran, and St. Maria 

Maggiore, besides other churches; the walls of the garden 

would be two aqueducts, and the entrance through one of 

the old gates of Borne. This glorious spot is neglected, and 

only serves for a small vineyard and kitchen-garden. 

I am very glad that I see Eome while it yet exists; before 

a great number of years are elapsed, I question whether it 

will be worth seeing. Between the ignorance and poverty 

of the present Komans, everything is neglected and failing 

to decay; the villas are entirely out of repair, and the palaces 

so ill kept, that half the pictures are spoiled by damp. At 

the villa Ludovisi is a large oracular head of red marble, 

colossal, and with vast foramina for the eyes and mouth:— 

the man that showed the palace said it was im ritratto della 

fdwiiglia! The Cardinal Corsini ” has so thoroughly pushed 

Xj^txr 27—1 Thus described 1 
De Brosses (iettreg FamOUres, LI 

‘ Clerc tonsurS, Plorentin, neveu du 
pape actuel, peu d’esprit, moins de 



on the misery of Rome by impoverishing it, that there is 

no money but paper to be seen. He is reckoned to have 

amassed three millions of crowns. You may judge of the 

affluence the nobility live in, when I assure you, that what 

the chief princes allow for their own eating is a testoon 

a day, eighteenpence: there are some extend their expense 

to five pauls, or half a crown: Cardinal Albani is called 

extravagant for laying out ten pauls for his dinner and 

supper. You may imagine they never have any entertain¬ 

ments : so far from it, they never have any company. The 

princesses and duchesses particularly lead the dismallest of 

lives. Being the posterity of Popes, though of worse families 

than the ancient nobility, they expect greater respect than 

my ladies the countesses and marquises will pay them; 

consequently they consort not, but mope in a vast palace 

with two miserable tapers, and two or three monsignori, 

whom they are forced to court and humour, that they may 

not be entirely deserted. Sundays they do issue forth in 

a vast unwieldy coach to the Corso. 

In short, child, after sunset one passes one’s time here 

very ill; and if I did not wish for you in the mornings, it 

would be no compliment to tell you that I do in the evening. 

Lord! how many English I could change for you, and yet 

buy you wondrous cheap I And then French and Germans 

I could fling into the bargain by dozens. Nations swarm 

here. You will have a great fat French cardinal garnished 

tfite, nuUe capacity, ooiartis6 pour sa 
place et par le grand uombre de 
creatures qu’a sou oncle daus le 
college. On verra au conclave ce 
<iu’il salt faire. lie gouvemement 
est entre ses foibles mains: il a mis 
les finances surtout en pitoyable 6tat. 
Le penple crie hautement de la 
raretS et du manvais titre de I’argent, 
se plaint du transport de I’e^feoe 
& Morenoe, ne veut plus de pape 
qui ne soit Eomain ou de I’etat 

ecoldsiastique.’ 
2 ‘ Neveu de Cldment XI, camer- 

lingue, extr&nement considdrd par 
sa capacity, lial et redoutd & I’exc^s; 
sans foi, sans principes, ennemi im¬ 
placable, m§me quand il paroit s’fitre 
rdconcilid; grand gSnie dans les 
affaires, indpuisable 'en ressources 
dans les intrigues, la premiere t§te 
du coUdge et le plus mdchant honune 
de Eome.’ (De Brosses.) 



with thirty abbes roll into the area of St. Peter’s, gape, turn 

short, and talk of the chapel of Versailles. I heard one of 

them say t’other day, he had been at the Gapitale. One 

asked of course how he liked it—Ah I il y a assez de helles 
choses. 

Tell Ashton I have received his letter, and will write next 

post; but I am in a violent hurry and have no more time; 

so Gray finishes this delicately- 

Not so delicate; nor indeed would his conscience suffer 

him to wnte to you, till he received de vos nouveUes, if he 

had not the tail of another person’s letter to use by way of 

evasion. I sha’n’t describe, as being in the only place in 

the world that deserves it; which may seem an odd reason— 

but they say as how it’s fulsome, and everybody does it 

(and I suppose everybody says the same thing); else 

I should tell you a vast deal about the Coliseum, and the 

Conclave, and the Capitol, and these matters. A-prcpos du 

Cdlisee, if you don’t know what it is, the Prince Borghese 

will be very capable of giving you some account of it, who 

told an Englishman that asked what it was built for: ‘ They 

say ’twas for Christians to fight with tigers in.’ We are 

just come from adoring a great piece of the true cross, 

St. Longinus’s spear, and St. Veronica’s handkerchief; all 

which have been this evening exposed to view in St. Peter’s. 

In the same place, and on the same occasion last night, 

Walpole saw a poor creature naked to the waist discipline 

himself with a scourge filled with iron prickles, till he had 

made himself a raw doublet, that he took for red satin tom, 

and showing the skin through. I should tell you, that he 

fainted away three times at the sight, and I twice and a half 

at the repetition of it. All this is performed by the light 

of a vast fiery cross, composed of hundreds of little crystal 

lamps, which appears through the great altar under the 
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grand tribuna, as if hanging by itself in the air. All tho 

confraternities of the city resort thither in solemn procession, 

habited in linen frocks, girt with a cord, and their heads 

covered with a cowl all over, that has only two holes before 

to see through. Some of these are all black, others parti¬ 

coloured and white; and witb these masqueraders that vast 

church is filled, who are seen thumping their breasts, and 

kissing the pavement with extreme devotion. But methinks 

I am describing:—’tis an ill babit; but this, like everything 

else, will wear off. We have sent you our compliments by 

a friend of yours, and correspondent in a corner, who seems 

a very agreeable man; one Mr. Williams: I am sorry he 

staid so little a while in Eome. I forget Porto Bello® all 

this while; pray let us know where it is, and whether you 

or Ashton had any hand in tbe taking of it. Duty to the 

Admiral. Adieu! 
Ever yours, 

T. Gray. 

28. To THE Hoist. Henhy Seymoxje Conway. 

Rome, April 23,1740. N.S. 

As I have wrote you two such long letters lately, my dear 

Hal, I did not hurry myself to answer your last; but chose 

to write to poor Selwyn’^ upon his illness. I pity you 

excessively upon finding him in such a situation: what 

a shock it must have been to you I He deserves so much 

love from all that know him, and you owe him so much 

friendship, that I can scarce conceive a greater shock. I am 

very glad you did not write to me till he was out of danger; 

for this great distance would have added to my pain, as 

I must have waited so long for another letter. I charge 

® On the Isthmus of Panama; Iikttbk 28.—i According to Cun- 
taken from the Spaniards by Admiral ningham, John, elder brother (d. 
Vernon, Nov. 20,1739. 17B1) of George Selwyn. 



you, don’t let Mm relapse into balls; he does not love them, 

and, if you please, your example may keep him out of them. 

You are extremely pretty people to be dancing and trading 

with French poulterers and pastry-cooks, when a hard frost 

is starving half the nation, and the Spanish war ought to 

be employing the other half. "W^e are much more public- 

spirited here j we live upon the public news, and triumph 

abundantly upon the taking Porto BeUo. If’ you are not 

entirely debauched with your balls, you must be pleased 

with an answer of Lord Hartington’s® to the governor of 

Rome. He asked him what they had determined about the 

vessel that the Spaniards took under the cannon of Civita 

Vecchia, whether they had restored it to the English ? The 

governor said, they had done justice. My lord replied, ‘ If 

you had not, we should have done it ourselves.’ Pray 

reverence our spirit, Lieutenant Hal. 

Sir, Moscovita is not a pretty woman, and she does sing 

ill; that’s all. 
My dear Harry, I must now tell you a little about myself, 

and answer your questions. How I like the inanimate part 

of Rome you wall soon perceive at my arrival in England; 

I am far gone in medals, lamps, idols, prints, &c., and all the 

small commodities to the purchase of which I can attain; 

I would buy the Coliseum if I could: judge. My mornings 

are spent in the most agreeable manner; my evenings ill 

enough. Roman conversations are dreadful things! such 

imtoward mawkins as the princesses! and the princes are 

worse. Then the whole city is littered with French and 

German abb6s, who make up a dismal contrast with the 

inhabitants. The Conclave is far from enlivening us; its 

2 William Cavendish. (1720-1764), wicke, 1761; Master of the Horse, 
Marquis of Hartington; succeeded 1751-65; Viceroy of Ireland, 1756- 
his father as fourth Duke of Devon- 66; Prime Minister and Hirst Lord 
shire, 1766; entered the House of of the Treasury, 1766-57 ; K 1766 ; 
Lords as Lord Cavendish of Hard- Lord Chamberlai^i, 1757-62. 



secrets don’t transpire. I could give you names of this 

cardinal and that, that are talked of, but each is contradicted 

the next hour. I was there t’other day to visit one of them, 

and one of the most agreeable, Alexander Albani^. I had 

the opportunity of two cardinals making their entry: upon 

that occasion the gate is unlocked, and their eminences 

come to talk to their acquaintance over the threshold. 

I have received gi’eat civihties from him I named to you, 

and I wish he were out, that I might receive greater: 

a friend of his does the honours of Eome for him ; but you 

know that it is unpleasant to visit by proxy. Cardinal 

Delci, the object of the Corsini faction, is dying; the hot 

weather will probably dispatch half a dozen more. Not 

that it is hot yet; I am now writing to you by my fireside. 

Harry, you saw Lord Deskfoord'* at Geneva; don’t you 

like him ? He is a mighty sensible man. There are few 

young people have so good understandings. He is mighty 

grave, and so are you ; but you can both be pleasant when 

you have a mind. Indeed, one can make you pleasant, but 

his solemn Scotehery is a little formidable: before you I can 

play the fool from morning to night, courageously. Good 

night. I have other letters to write, and must finish this. 

Yours ever, 

Hor. Walpole. 

29. To Richard West. 

Dear West, Rome, May 7,1740. M.S. 

’Twould be quite rude and unpardonable in one not to 

wish you joy upon the great conquests that you are all com- 

® ‘ Oelui-oi eat chef dea Pi4moiitois, 
homme d’esprit, galant et le plus 
r^pandu de tous daus lea aociStds de 
la villa. H aime le jeu, les femmes, 
lea spectacles, la littdratuxe et les 
beaux-arts, dans lesquels il est grand 

connoiaaeur.’ (De Drosses.) 
* James Ogilvy (circ. 1714-1770), 

Lord Deskfoord, only son of fifth Earl 
of Findlater and Seafield, whom he 
succeeded in 1764. 



men, three colonels, and a Spanish grandee ^ We conclude 

it is true, for the Neapolitan Majesty^ mentioned it at 

dinner. We are going thither in about a week, to wish 

him joy of it too, ’Tis with some apprehensions we go too, 

of having a Pope chosen in the interim: that would be cruel, 

you know. But, thank our stars, there is no great proba¬ 

bility of it. Feuds and contentions run high among the 

eminences. A notable one happened this week. Cardinal 

Zinzendorff^ and two more had given their votes for the 

general of the Capucins: he is of the Barberini family, not 

a cardinal, but a worthy man. Not effecting anything, 

Zinzendorff voted for Coscia®, and declared it publicly. 

Cardinal Petra ® reproved him ; but the German replied, he 

thought Coscia as fit to be Pope as any of them. It seems, 

his pique to the whole body is, their having denied a daily 

admission of a pig into the Conclave for his Eminence’s use ; 

who, being much troubled with the gout, was ordered by 

his mother to bathe his leg in pig’s blood every morning. 

Who should have a vote t’other day but the Cardimlino 

of Toledo’^? Were he older, the Queen of Spain might 

possibly procure more than one for him, though scarcely 

enough. 

Letter 29.—^ Admiral Nicholas 
Haddock (1686-1746), 

2 An exaggerated report—^Admiral 
Haddock had merely captured two 
Spanish transports with soldiers 
from Majorca. (Gent. Mag,, 1740, 
p. 199.) 

® CharlM, King of Naples, suc¬ 
ceeded his brother as King of Spain 
in 17B9. 

* Bishop of Bredau. 
® ‘ Ministre sous Benoit XHI, digne 

de la potence; oondamnd k une prison 

perp4tuelle an chateau St. Ange, oh 
il se trouve & merveille, dit-on, poree 
qu’il ne lui en oolite rien et qu’il 
amasse de I’argent.’ (De Brosses.) 

® ‘ Grand p^nitencier, vieux rado- 
teur. n croit qu’il sera pape, et le 
croit tout seul.’ (De Brosses.) 

7 Louis, son of Philip V of Spain 
by his second wife, Elizabeth Earnese. 
He was Archbishop of Toledo, and 
was noade a Cardmal (1735) at the 
age of eight. 



Well, but we won’t talk politics: sliall we talk antiquities ? 

Gray and I discovered a considerable curiosity lately. In an 

unfrequented quarter of the Colonna garden lie two immense 

fragments of marble, formerly part of a frieze to some 

building; ’tis not known, of what. They are of Parian 

marble: which may give one some idea of the magnificence 

of the rest of the building ; for these pieces were at the very 

top. Upon mquhy, we were told they had been measured 

by an architect, who declared they were larger than any 

member of St. Peter’s. Tlie length of one of the pieces is 

above sixteen feet. They were formerly sold to a stone¬ 

cutter for five thousand crowns, but Clement XI would not 

permit them to be sawed, annulled the bargain, and laid 

a penalty of twelve thousand crowns upon the family if they 

parted with them. I think it was a right judged thing. Is 

it not amazing that so vast a structure should not be known 

of, or that it should be so entirely destroyed ? But indeed 

at Eome this is a common surprise ; for, by the remains one 

sees of the Eoman grandeur in their structures, ’tis evident 

that there must have been more pains taken to destroy those 

piles than to raise them. They are more demolished than 

any time or chance could have effected. I am persuaded 

that in an hundred years IRome will not be worth seeing; 

’tis less so now than one would believe. All the public 

pictures are decayed or decaying; the few ruins cannot last 

long; and the statues and private collections must be sold, 

from the great poverty of the families. There are now 

selling no less than three of the principal collections, the 

Barberini, the Sacchetti, and Ottoboni: the latter belonged 

to the cardinal who died in the Conclave I must give 

you an instance of his generosity, or rather ostentation. 

® ‘Doyen, neveud’Alexandxe VUUL, sans mcenrs, sans credit, ddbauchd, 
Vdnitien, protecteur de France, fait mind, amateur des arts, grand 
cardinal k dix-sept on dix-tuit ans ; rausicien.’ (De Brosses.) 



64: To Thomas Ashton [1740 

When Lord Carlisle® was here last year, who is a great 

virtuoso, he asked leave to see the cardinal’s collection of 

cameos and intaglios. Ottoboni gave leave, and ordered the 

person who showed them to observe which my Lord admired 

most. My Lord admired many: they were all sent him 

the next morning. He sent the cardinal back a fine gold 

repeater; who returned him an agate snuff-box, and more 

cameos of ten times the value. Voila gui est fini! Had my 

Lord produced more gold repeaters, it would have been 

begging more cameos. 

Adieu, my dear West! You see I write often and much, 

as you desired it. Do answer one now and then, with any 

little job that is done in England. Grood night. 

Yours ever. 

Hob, Walpole. 

30. To Thomas Ashton. 

Eome, May 14, 1740. N.E. 

Boileatj’s Discord dwelt in a College of Monks \ At 

present the lady is in the Conclave. Corsini has been 

interrogated about certain millions of crowns that are 

absent from the Apostolic Chamber; he refuses giving an 

account, but to a Pope. However, he has set several 

arithmeticians to work, to compose sums, and flourish out 

expenses, which probably never existed. Cardinal Cibo® 

pretends to have a banker at Genoa, who will prove that 

he has received three millions on the part of the Eminent 

Corsini. This Cibo is a madman, but set on by others. 

He had formerly some great office in the government. 

SHenry Howard (1684-1768), fourth 
Earl of Carlisle, 

Ijbttek 30.—Not in C.; reprinted 
from Tovey’s Qrcty and his Friends, 
pp. 49-54. 

1 Cf. Le Ltdrin, Chant 1: 

‘ Quand la Discorde encor toute 
noire de crimes, 

Sortant des Cordeliers pour aller 
aux Minimes,’ &c. 

2 Camillo Cibo, of the princely 
house of Massa-Carrara. 



from whence they are generally raised to the Cardinalate. 
After a time, not being promoted as he expected, he 
resigned his post, and retired to a mountain where he 
built a most magnificent hermitage. There he inhabited 
for two years, grew tired, came back and received the hat. 

Other feuds have been between Cardinal Portia ® and the 
father of Benedict the Thirteenth *, by whom he was made 
Cardinal. About a month ago, he was within three votes 
of being Pope ; he did not apply to any party, but went 
gleaning privately from all, and of a sudden burst' out with 
a number, but too soon, and that threw him quite out. 
Having been since left out of their meetings, he asked one 
of the Benedictine Cardinals the reason, who replied that 
he never had been their friend and never should be of their 
assemblies, and did not even hesitate to call him apostate. 
This flung Portia into such a rage that he spit blood, and 
instantly left the Conclave with all his baggage. But the 
great cause of their antipathy to him was, his having been 
one of the four that voted for putting Coscia to death, who 
now regains his interest, and may prove somewhat disagree¬ 
able to his enemies: whose honesty is not abundantly 
heavier than his own. He met Corsini t’other day, and 
told him, he heard his Eminence had a mind to his cell: 
Corsini answered he was very well contented with that he 
had. Oh! says Coscia, I don’t mean here in the Conclave, 
but in the Castle St. Angelo. 

■With all these animosities, one is near having a Pope. 
Cardinal Gotto an old inoffensive Dominican, without any 

3 Leandro, of the family of the 
Coimts Porsna; ‘ B6n6dictin, V6nitien 
de Ih^ionl, de haute naissance, d’xm 
tr6s grand m^rite, et d’une 6gale 
consideration; I’esprit noble et eieve, 
ferme, sevfere, grand justiciar, im- 
pitoyable pour la canaiUe, sujet tr^s- 
papable et capable de retablir le bon 
ordre dans Rome. H seroit naturel 

WALPOLE. I 

qu’on jet&t lesyeuxBux lui; probable- 
ment le fera-t-on; mais il est fort 
hal" du menu peuple, qui I’appelle: 
H nemico delpovero.’ (De Brosses.) 

* Of the Orsini family; d. 1725. 
® ‘Jacobin; il a quelque science 

monacale, assez de piete et peu de 
credit. Cependant on en parle pour 
le conclave; mais cela ne pent 6tre 



relations, wanted yesterday but two voices, and is still most 

likely to succeed. Cardinal Altieri has been sent for from 

Albano, whither he was retii-ed on account of his brother’s 

death ”, and his own illness, and where he was to stay till 

the Election drew nigh. There 1 there is a sufficient quan¬ 

tity of Conclave news I think. 

We have miserable weather for the season. Could you 

think I was writing to you by my fireside at Eome in the 

middle of May ? the common people say ’tis occasioned by 

the Pope’s soul, which cannot find rest. 

How goes your war? We are persuaded here of an 

additional one with Prance; Lord 1 it will be dreadful to 

return thro’ Germany, I don’t know who cooks up the 

news here, but we have some strange piece every day. One 

that is much in vogue, and would not be disagreeable for 

us, is, that the Czarine’^ has clapt the Marquis de la Ch6tardie ® 

in prison; one must hope till some months hence, ’tis all 

contradicted. 

I am balancing in great uncertainty, whether to go to 

Naples, or to stay here. You know ’twould be provoking 

to have a Pope chosen just as one’s back is turned: and if 

I wait, I fear the heats may arrive. I don’t know what to 

do. We are going to-night to a great assembUe at one of 

the villas just out of the city, whither all the English are 

invited “; amongst the rest Mr. Stuard and his two sons 

s^rieiix, si ce n’est que parce que Ambassador to Russia, 1739-42. He 
c’estunsujetmediocre.' (De BrossesJ was tbe lover of Elizabeth, daughter 

® ‘ Les deux Altieri, de haute uais- of Peter the Great. Her accession 
sauce, neveux de Cldment X. Le to the throne (1741) was largely due 
premier est attentif, exact; le second to his intrigues. The report of his 
tout uni: tons deux bonnes gens. imprisonment was unfounded. 
Le premier est estimd, I’autre jouit s See Gray’s letter from Tivoli, 
depeudeconsideration.’ (DeBrosses.) May 20,1740. 
Giovanni Battista Altieri d, 1740; James Edward Stuart (tbe Old 
Lorenzo Altieri d, 1741. Pretender), Charles Edward Stuart 

Anne, Empress of Russia (1730- (the Young Pretender), and Henry 
l'^40). Benedict Stuart (afterwards Cardinal 

8 Joachim Jacques Trotti (1706- of York). 
1769), Marquis de la Ch4tardie; 



There is one lives with him called Lord Dunbar”, Murray’s 

brother, who would be his minister if he had any occasion 

for one—I meet him frequently in public places and like 

him. He is very sensible, very agreeable, and well bred. 

Good night, child ; by the bye I have had no letters from 

England these two last posts. 
Yrs ever- 

I am by trade a finisher of letters. Don’t you wonder at 

the Conclave ? Instead of being immui'ed, every one in his 

proper hutch as one used to imagine, they have the liberty 

of scuttling out of one hole into another, and might breed, 

if they were young enough. I do assure you, everything 

one has heard say of Italy is a lie, and am firmly of opinion, 

that no mortal was ever here before us. I am writing to 

prove that there never was any such a people as the 

Eomans, that this was anciently a colony of the Jews, and 

that the Coliseum was built on the model of Solomon’s 

temple. Our people have told so many stories of them, 

that they don’t believe anything we say about ourselves. 

Porto Bello is still said to be impregnable, and it is reported 

the Dutch have declared war against us. The English 

court here, brighten up on the news of our conquests, and 

conclude all the contrary has happened. You do not know 

perhaps, that we have our little good fortune in the 

Mediterranean, where Admiral Haddock has overturned 

certain little boats carrying troops to Majorca, drowned 

a few hundred of them, and taken a little Grandee of 

Hon. James Miirray, second son. 1742-56 ; Solicitor-General, 1742-64; 
of fiftlt Viscount Stormont; titular Attorney-General, 1764-66; Lord 
Earl of Dunbar. Chief Justioe of the King’s Bench, 

12 William Murray (1705-1793), 1766-88 ; ex officio Chancellor of the 
fourth son of fifth Viscount Stor- Exchequer (having refused the post 
mont; cr. (Nov. 8,1756) Baron Mans- of Lord Chancellor), April-Junel7B7, 
field, of Mansfield, Nottinghamshire; Sept.-Oot. 1767; Speaker of the 
cr. (Oct. 31, 1776) Earl of Mansfield. House of Lords, Oct. 1760, Jan. 
He ■W& M.P. for Boroughbridge, 1770-Jan. 1771. 
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Spain, that commanded the expedition, at least so they 

say at Naples I’m very soriy, but methinks they seem 

in a bad condition. Is W6st dead to the world in general, 

or only so to me ? for you I have not the impudence to 

accuse, but you are to take this as a sort of reproof, and 

I hope you will demean yourself accordingly. You are 

hereby authorized to make my particular compliments to 

my Lord Plymouth and return him my thanks de 

Vhonneur de son souvenir. So I finish my postscript with 
Yours ever, 

T. a 

31. To Thomas Ashton. 

Dear Child, Eome, May 28,1740. N.S. 

I have just received your letter of news; I had heard 

before of Symphony’s affair with Lady -, but they 

called it a report; but I find like many stories of that kind 

’tis true. What ? Are we to be to appear before the H. of 

Lords ? are there to be damages ? or is it to be blown over, 

with only a separate maintenance for the fair one ? I am 

sorry he has obviously established such a character. ’Tis 

too soon to be arrived at one’s ne ^lus ultra. I doubt ’tis all 

the fame he will ever be master of, and ’tis horrid to begin 

where one must end. 

By a considerable volume of charts and pyramids which 

I saw at Florence, I thought it threatened a publication. 

His travels have really improved him ; I wish they may do 

the same for any one else. 
West has sent me a letter of fragments, which not being 

antique, I am extremely angry are not complete. 

I* See note on letter to West, whom Ashton was tutor. 
May 7,1740. N.S. Letteb 31.—^Not in C.; reprinted 

u Other Lewis Windsor (1731- from Tovey’s Gray and his Friends, 
1771), fourth Bari of Plymouth, to pp. 54-8. 



Nor cease the Maiden Graces from above 
To shower their fragrance on the fields of Love. 

I desire you will set him to digging in the same spot, where 

he found these verses, for the other parts of the poem. 

I took them for his own ; but upon showing them to a great 

virtuoso here, he assures me they are undoubtedly ancient, 

by one of the best hands, and in the true Greek taste. 

This is the first day we have had, that one can call 

warm; they say, in England, you have not a leaf yet on 

the trees. 

I have made a vow against politics, or I would wish you 

joy of your West Indian conquests. One shall not know 

you again. You will be so martial aU. Here one should 

not know if there had ever been such a thing as war, if it 

were not now and then from seeing a scrap of a soldier on 

an old bas-relief. ’Tis comical to see a hundred and twenty 

thousand inhabitants in a city where you scarce ever see one 

that has not taken a vow never to propagate ; but they say 

there are larger parsley beds here than in other countries. 

Don’t talk of our coronation; ’tis never likely to happen. 

The divisions are so great between the Albani and Corsini 

factions, that the Conclave will probably be drawn out to 

a great length. With Albani are his uncle’s creatures, the 

Spanish and Neapolitan factions, and the Zelanti; a set of 

Cardinals, who always declare against any party, and profess 

being solely in the interest of the Church. With Corsini 

are the late Pope’s; creatures, and the dependents of Prance. 

Mrs. G.^ writes me word how much goodness she met 

with in Hanover Square. Poor creature ! You know how 

much it obhges me, my dear Ashton, and if that can give 

you any satisfaction, as I well believe it does, be assured, it 

touches me in the strongest manner. It obliges me in 

a point that relates to my mother; and that is all I can 

^ Possibly Mrs. Gray, the poet’s mother. 
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32. To Eichaed "West. 

Dear West, Naples, June 14, 1740. N.S. 

One hates writing descriptions that are to he found in 

every book of travels ; but we have seen something to-day 

that I am sure you never read of, and perhaps never heard 

of. Have you ever heard of a subterraneous town ? a whole 

Eoman town, with all its edifices, remaining under ground ? 

Don’t fancy the inhabitants buried it there to save it from 

the Groths: they were buried with it themselves; which 

is a caution we are not told that they ever took. You 

remember in Titus’s time there were several cities destroyed 

by an eruption of Vesuvius, attended with an earthquake. 

Well, this was one of them, not very considerable, and then 

called Herculaneum. Above it has since been built Portici, 

about three miles from Naples, where the King has a villa. 

This underground city is perhaps one of the noblest curiosi¬ 

ties that ever has been discovered. It was found out by 

chance, about a year and half ago. They began digging, 

they found statues ; they dug further, they found more. 

Since that they have made a very considerable progress, 

and find continually. You may walk the compass of a mile ; 

but by the misfortune of the modern town being overhead, 

they are obliged to proceed with great caution, lest they 

destroy both one and t’other. By this occasion the path is 

very narrow, just wide enough and high enough for one 

man to walk upright. They have hollowed, as they found 

it easiest to work, and have carried their streets not exactly 

where were the ancient ones, but sometimes before houses, 

sometimes through them. You would imagine that all the 

fabrics were crushed together; on the contrary, except some 

columns, they have found all the edifices standing upright 

in their proper situation. There is one inside of a temple 
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ruins in quest of treasure, and had no regard to the form 

and being of the building; or to any circumstances that 

might give light into its use and history. I shall finish 

this long account with a passage which Gray has observed 

in Statius, and which directly pictures out this latent 

city 

Haec ego Chaleidicis ad te, Mareelle, sondham 
Littoribus, fractas ubi Vestius egerit iras, 
Aemula Trinacriis volvens incendia fmnmis. 
Mira fides! credetne virum ventura prqpago, 
Gum segetes iterum, cum jam haec deserta virebunf, 
Infra urbes pqpulosgue premi ? 

Sylv. lib. iv. epist. 4. 

Adieu, my dear West! and believe me yours ever. 

Hob. Walpole. 

33. To THE Hon. Heney Seymoue Conway. 

E6 di Coffano, vulg. Eadicofaqi, July 5, 1740. N.S. 

You will wonder, my dear Hal, to find me on my road 

from Eome: why, intend I did to stay for a new popedom, 

but the old eminences are cross and obstinate, and will not 

choose one, the Holy Ghost does not know when. There is 

a horrid thing called the maV aria, that comes to Eome 

every summer, and kills one, and I did not care for being 

killed so far from Christian burial. We have been jolted to 

death; my servants let us come without springs to the 

chaise, and we are wore threadbare : to add to our disasters, 

I have sprained my ancle, and have brought it along, laid 

upon a little box of baubles that I have bought for presents 

in England. Perhaps I may pick you out some little trifle 

there, but don’t depend upon it; you are a disagreeable 

creature, and may be I shall not care for you. Though 

I am so tired in this devil of a place, yet I have taken it 
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into my head, that it is like Hamilton’s Bawn and I must 

write to you. ’Tis the top of a black bai'ren mountain, 

a vile little town at the foot of an old citadel: yet this, 

know you, was the residence of one of the three kings that 

went to Christ’s birth-day; his name was Alabaster, Abar- 

assar, or some such thing; the other two were kings, one 

of the East, the other of Cologne. ’Tis this of Coffano, who 

was represented in an ancient painting, found in the Pala¬ 

tine Mount, now in the possession of Dr. Mead®; he was 

crowned by Augustus. Well, but about writing—what do 

you think I write with ? Nay, with a pen; there was 

never a one to be found in the whole circumference but one, 

and that was in the possession of the governor, and had 

been used time out of mind to write the parole with: I was 

forced to send to borrow it. It was sent me under the 

conduct of a Serjeant and two Swiss, with desire to return 

it when I should have done with it. ’Tis a curiosity, and 

worthy to be laid up with the relics which we have just 

been seeing in a small hovel of Capucins on the side of 

the hill, and which were all brought by his Majesty from 

Jerusalem. Among other things of great sanctity there is 

a set of gnashing of teeth, the grinders very entire ; a bit of 

the worm that never dies, preserved in spirits; a crow of 

St. Peter’s cock, very useful against Easter; the crisping 

and curling, frizzling and frowncing of Mary Magdalen, 

which she cut off on growing devout. The good man that 

showed us all these commodities was got into such a train 

of calling them the blessed this, and the blessed that, that 

at last he showed us a bit of the blessed fig-tree that Christ 

cursed. 

Letter 33.—i The subject of a Malt-House (1729). 
Swift’s poem, The Grand Question 2 jUchard Mead (1673-1764), a weU- 
debated whether Hamilton's Bavon Imown physician and connoisseur, 
should be turned into a Barrack or 
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My dear Harry, Florence, July 9. 

We are come hither, and I have received another letter 

from you with Hosier’s Ghost Your last put me in pain 

for you, when you talked of going to Ireland; but now 

I find your brother and sister go with you, I am not much 

concerned. Should I be? You have but to say, for my 

feelings are extremely at your service to dispose as you 

please. Let us see: you are to come back to stand for 

some place; that will be about April. ’Tis a sort of thing 

I should do, too; and then we should see one another, and 

that would be charming : but it is a sort of thing I have no 

mind to do; and then we shall not see one another, unless 

you would come hither—but that you cannot do: nay, 

I would not have you, for then I shall be gone.—So, there 

are many ifs that just signify nothing at all. Keturn 

I must sooner than I shall like. I am happy here to a 

degree. I’ll teU you my situation. I am lodged with 

Mr. Mann^, the best of creatures. I have a terreno all 

to myself, with an open gallery on the Arno, where I am 

now writing to you. Over against me is the famous Gallery; 

and, on the other hand, two fair bridges®. Is not this 

charming and cool? The air is so serene, and so secure, 

that one sleeps with all the windows and door thrown 

open to the river, and only covered with a slight gauze 

to keep away the gnats. Lady Pomfret® has a charming 

® Aballad by Bichard Q-lover, pub- Nov. 29,1790.) 
lashed this year. In 1726 Adiuiral ® The Ponte S. Trinity., and the 
Sir Francis Hosier "was ordered to Ponte alia Carraja. 
blockade the Spanish galleons in ® Henrietta Louisa Jeffreys (d. 
Porto Bello, but was forbidden to 1761), daughter and heiress of second 
act on the offensive. Daring the Baron Jeffreys; m. (1720) Thomas 
blockade hundreds of sailors died Fennor, first Earl of Pomfret. Her 
from fever, and the ships rotted. affectation of learning is frequently 
The Admir^ is said to have died of ridiculed by Horace Walpole. Her 
a broken heart (1727). Correspondence tvith the Countess of 

^ ‘In Casa Manetti in Via de’ Hertford (afterwards Duchess of 
Santi Apostoli, by the Ponte di Somerset) was published in 1806. 
TrinitA’ (See letter to Agnes Berry, 
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convei’sation once a week. She has taken a vast palace 

and a vast garden, which is vastly commode, especially to 

the cicisbeo-part of mankind, who have free indulgence 

to wander in pairs about the arbours. You know her 

daughters: Lady Sophia is still, nay she must be, the 

beauty she was: Lady Charlotte'^ is much improved, and 

is the cleverest girl in the world ; speaks the purest Tuscan, 

like any Morentine. The Princess Craon * has a constant 

pharaoh and supper every night, where one is quite at one’s 

ease. I am going into the country with her and the prince ” 

for a little while, to a villa of the Great Duke’s. The 

people are good-humoured here and easy; and what makes 

me pleased with them, they are pleased with me. One 

loves to find people care for one, when they can have no 

view in it. 

You see how glad I am to have reasons for not returning; 

I wish I had no better. 

As to Hosiers Ghost I think it very easy, and con¬ 

sequently pretty; but, frorn the ease, should never have 

guessed it Glover’s. I delight in your, the Patriots cry it up, 

and the courtiers cry it down, and the hawlcers cry it wp and down, 

and your laconic history of the King’® and Sir Eobert’^, on 

Lady Oh^ulotte Fermor (d. 1813), 
second daughter of first Earl of Pom- 
fret; m. (1746), as Ms second ■wife, 
Hon. WilUam Finch., second son of 
sixth Earl of Winchelsea. She was 
governess to the children of Q-eorge 
m. 

® The Princess Craon was the 
favourite mistress of Leopold, the 
last Duke of Lorraine, who married 
her to M. do Beauvau, and pre¬ 
vailed on ■the Emperor to make him 
a Prince of the Empire. They at 
this time resided at Florence, where 
Prince Craon was at the head of the 
council of regency. Walpole. 

® Marc de Beauvau, Prince de 
Craon. His position subsequently 

became unbearable, owing to the 
intrigues of his fellow-countryman, 
Eichecourt, and he retired to Lor¬ 
raine, where he died in great poverty. 
(See Orrery, Letters from Italy, xx.) 

10 King G-eorgen (1727-1760). He 
left England on May 6, returning on 
Oct. 8. 

n Eobert Walpole (1676-1745), 
eldest surviving son of Eobert Wal¬ 
pole, of Houghton, Norfolk, by Mary, 
daughter and heiress of Sir Q-eoffrey 
Burwell,Knight,ofEougham,Suffolk; 
educated at Eton and King’s College, 
Cambridge; succeeded to his father’s 
estates, 1700 ; M.P. for Castle Eising, 
1700-2; for King’s Lynn, 1702-42; 
Secretary at War, 1708-10; Treasurer 
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going to Hanover, and turning out the Duke of Argyll‘I The 

epigram, too, you sent me on the same occasion is charming. 

Unless I sent you hack news that you and others send 

me, I can send you none. I have left the Conclave, which 

is the only stirring thing in this part of the world, except 

the child that the Queen of Naplesis to be delivered of in 

August. There is no likelihood the Conclave will end. 

of the Kavy, Jan.-Aug. lllO; com¬ 
mitted to the Tower, Deo. 1712, on 
a charge of ‘ notorious corruption ’ 
during his tenure of these offices, 
and expelled from the House of 
Commons till the prorogation of 
Parliament in July, 1713; Paymaster 
of thePorces, 1714-17,1720-21; Chan¬ 
cellor of the Exchequer and First 
Lord of the Treasury (Prime Minister), 
1716-17, 1721-42; K.B., 1725; K.G. 
(as a commoner), 1726; or. (1742) 
Earl of Orford. He married (1) 
Catherine, daughter of John Shorter, 
of Bybrook, Kent (d. 1737), by whom 
he had:—1. Robert, cr. (1723) Baron 
Walpole of Walpole; m. (1724) Mar¬ 
garet EoUe (by whom he was father 
of the third Earl of Orford); sno- 
ceeded his father (1746) as second 
Earl of Orford ; d. 1761. 2. Edward, 
K.B., 1763; d. 1784. 3. William, 
died young. 4. Horace, the letter- 
writer, who succeeded his nephew 
as fourth Earl of Orford, 1791; d. 
1797. 6. Catherine, died xmmarried, 
aged 19. 6. Mary, m. (1723) George 
Oholmondeley, third Earl of Chol- 
mondeley; d. 1731. On the death 
of Horace Walpole, fourth Earl of 
Orford, Houghton Hall passed to 
Mary Xiady Cholmondeley’s descen¬ 
dants, in consequence of a decree of 
the Court of Chancery, and the title 
of Orford became extinct. It was 
revived in 1806 in favour of Horatio 
Walpole, Lord Walpole of Wolterton, 
son of Sir Eobert Walpole’s younger 
brother, Horatio Walpole, who had 
been created a peer by that title iu 
1766. Sir Eobert Walpole married 
(2) Maria Skerret (d. 1738); hy her 
he had a daughter Mary (bom before 
marriage), to whom George IIgranted 

the rank of an earl’s daughter, and 
who, as Lady Mary Walpole, m. (1746) 
Charles, natural son of General 
Charles •Churchill by Mrs. Oldfield, 
the actress. 

John Campbell (1678-1743), 
second Duke of Argyll, and firrt 
Duke of Green-wioh; K.T., 1704 ; 
KG,, 1710 ; Oommander-in-Ohief in 
Spain, Peb.-Nov. 1711; Oommander- 
in-Ohief in Scotland, 1712-16; Gk>- 
vernor of Minorca, 1712-14 ; Groom 
of the Stole to Prince of Wales, 1714- 
16 ; Lord Steward of the Household, 
1719-26 ; Master-General of the Ord¬ 
nance, 1726-30, Feh-Mar. 1742; 
Field-Marshal, 1737. ArgyUfonghtin 
several of Marlborough’s campaigns; 
and commanded the English forces 
at the indecisive battle of Sherif&nuir 
(1716). During his political career he 
several times changed sides, and in 
1739 -violently attacked Sir Eobert 
Walpole’s administration, which he 
had xuatU, then supported. Walpole, 
being taunted by Pulteney in the 
House of Commons on his manifest 
unwillingness to break ■with Argyll, 
prevailed upon George H (1740) to 
dismiss the Duke from all his em¬ 
ployments (the circumstance alluded 
to by Horace Walpole above). In 
1742 Argyll was reinstated in his 
military command. He was latterly 
suspected of dealings -with the Pre¬ 
tender, a suspicion which, whether 
founded or not, preyed upon his 
mind, and is said to have hastened 
his death. He is the Duke of Argyll 
who figures in Scott’s JTeart of Mid¬ 
lothian. 

IS Maria Amelia, daughter of 
Frederick Augustus U of Saxony. 
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troth, my Lord Hardwicke has overtaken her wheel, and 

rolled along with ifc. 

I perceive Miss Jenny“ would not venture to Ireland, nor 

stray so far from London; I am glad I shall always know 

where to find her within threescore miles. I must say 

a word to my Lord which, Harry, he sure you don’t read. 

(My dear Lord, I don’t love troubling you with letters, 

because I know you don’t love the trouble of answering 

them; not that I should insist on that ceremony, but 

I hate to burthen any one’s conscience. Your brother tells 

me he is to stand member of Parliament ; without telling 

me so, I am sure he owes it to you. I am sure you will 

not repent setting him up; nor will he be ungrateful to 

a brother who deserves so much, and whose least merit is 

not the knowing how to employ so great a fortune.) 

There, Harry, I have done. Don’t suspect me: I have 

said no ill of you behind your back. Make my best compli¬ 

ments to Miss Conway^’. 

I thought I had done, and lo, I had forgot to tell you, 

that who d’ye think is here ?—Even Mr. More! our Kheims 

Mr. More! the fortification, hornwork, ravelin, bastion Mr. 

More! which is very pleasant sure. At the end of the eighth 

side, I think I need make no excuse for leaving off; but 

I am going to write to Selwyn, and to the lady of the 

mountain; from whom I have had a very kind letter. She 

has at last received the Chantilly brass. Good night: write 

to me from one end of the world to t’other. 

Yours ever, • 

Hoe. Walpole. 

23 Hon. Anne Conway (d. 1774), 
sister of Lord Conway and Henry 
Conway; daughter of first Baron 
Conway, by bis third wife Charlotte 
Shorter, sister of Catherine, Lady 
Walpole; Housekeeper at Somerset 
House ; m. (1766) John Harris, 

20 Hon. Jane Conway (d. un¬ 
married, 1749), only surviving child 
of the first Baron Conway, by his 
second wife, Jane Bowden. 

21 Lord Conway. 
22 Conway did not enter Parlia¬ 

ment till 1741. 



34. To Eichard West. 

Dear "West, Florence, July 31, 1740. N.S, 

I have advised with the most notable antiquarians of tl 

city on the meaning of Thur gut Luetis. I can get no sat 

factory interpretation. In my opinion ’tis Welsh. I doi 

love offering conjectures on a language in which I ha 

hitherto made little proficiency, but I will trust you wi 

my explication. You know the famous Aglaughlan, moth 

of Cadwalladhor, was renowned for her conjugal virtues, a] 

grief on the death of her royal spouse. I conclude tl 

medal was struck in her regency, by her express order, 

the memory of her lord, and that the inscription TJmr g 

Luetis means no more than her dear Llewis or LlewelUn. 

In return for your coins I send you two or three 

different kinds. The first is a money of one of the kin 

of Naples; the device, a horse; the motto, Eguitas regi 

This curious pun is on a coin in the Great Duke’s collectio 

and by great chance I have met with a second. Anoth 

is a satirical medal struck on Lewis XIV. ; 'tis a bom 

covered with fiower-de-luces, bursting; the motto, , 

ipsissimo. The last, and almost the only one I ever sa 

with a text well applied, is a German medal with a rebellio 

town besieged and blocked up ; the inscription, This kind 

not ea^elled hut hy fasting. 

Now I mention medals, have they yet struck the intend* 

one on the taking of Porto Bello ? Admiral Vernon ^ w: 

shine in our medallic history. We have just received t] 

news of the bombarding Carthagena®, and the takii 

Lkoteb 34.—1 Admiral Edward the coasts of Kent and Sussex. St 
Vernon (1684-1757), for some years seqnently (owing to a dispute wi 
after this event highly popular with the Admiralty) he was dismiss 
the mob. He displayed great ability from the navy, 
during the rebellion of 1745, when 2 Unsuccessfully bombarded 
he was charged with the defence of Admiral Vernon, March 6-9, 1740 



0 We are in great expectation of some important 

^ obtained by the squadron under Sir John Norris^; 

j told the Duke® is to be of the expedition: is it true®? 

e letters, too, talk of France’s suddenly declaring war; 

> they will defer it for a season, or one shall be obliged 

im through Grermany. 

Conclave still subsists, and the divisions still increase ; 

very near separating last week, but by breaking into 

)pes ; they were on the dawn of a schism. Aldovrandi^ 

irty-three voices for three days, but could not procure 

q^uisite two more; the Camerlingo® having engaged 

ition to sign a protestation against him, and each 

were inclined to elect. I don’t know whether one 

wish for a schism or not; it might probably rekindle 

I for the church in the powers of Europe, which has 

- far decaying. 

Wednesday we expect a third she-meteor. Those 

luminaries the Ladies Pomfret and Walpole® are 

all fort, oD. the Isthmus of 
taken hy Admiral Vernon, 
, 1740. 
xal Sir John Norris (1660- 
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e William Augustus (1721- 
Dnd son of King George 11; 
1 of Cumherland, 1726; 
l6 ; K. G., 1780 ; wounded 
of Dettingen, 1748; Cap- 
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tgte hien faite; snjet papahle.’ (De 
Brosses.) 

® Cardinal Annihale Alhani, the 
Pope’s Chamherlain. 

9 Margaret EoUe, Baroness Wal¬ 
pole, afterwards Countess of Orford; 
only daughter and heiress of Samuel 
RoUe, of Heanton SatchviUe, Devon¬ 
shire, hy Margaret Tuckfield; mar¬ 
ried 1. (1724), Robert Walpole, Lord 
Walpole, eldest son of the Prime 
Minister (whom he succeeded in 1745 
as second Earl of Orford); 2. (1751), 
Hon. Sewallis Shirley, son of first 
Earl Ferrers, from both of whom 
she was separated; succeeded as 
Baroness Clinton and Say (as de¬ 
scendant of Arabella Clinton, eldest 
daughter of Theophilus Clinton, fifth 
Earl of Lincoln and seventeenth 
Lord Clinton), 1760. Her misconduct, 
and her inveterate dislike of all the 
members of the Walpole family (in¬ 
cluding her husband), are frequently 
mentioned in Horace Walpole’s 

G 



to be joined by the Lady Mary Wortley Montague You. 

have not been witness to the rhapsody of mystic nonsense 

which these two fair ones debate incessantly, and conse¬ 

quently cannot figure what must be the issue of this triple 

alliance: we have some idea of it. Only figure the coalition 

of prudery, debauchery, sentiment, history, Greek, Latin, 

French, Italian, and metaphysics; all, except the second, 

understood by halves, by quarters, or not at all. You shall 

have the journals of this notable academy. Adieu, my dear 

West! 
Yours ever, 

Hoe. WAiiPOLE. 

Though far unworthy to enter into so learned and political 

a correspondence, I am employed pour barbouiller ztne page 

de 7 pouces et demie en hauteur, et 5 en largeur; and to 

inform you that we are at Florence, a city of Italy, and 

the capital of Tuscany: the latitude I cannot justly tell, but 

it is governed by a prince called Great Duke; an excellent 

place to employ all one’s animal sensations in, but utterly con¬ 

trary to one’s rational powers. I have struck a medal upon 

myself: the device is thus—0, and the motto NiMlissiwhOy 

which I take in the most concise manner to contain a full 

account of my person, sentiments, occupations, and late 

glorious successes. If you choose to be annihilated too, 

you cannot do better than undertake this journey. Here 

you shall get up at twelve o’clock, breakfast till three, dine 

tni five, sleep tiU six, drink cooling liquors till eight, go to 

the bridge tiU ten, sup till two, and so sleep till twelve again. 

Lahore fessi venimus ad larem nostrum, 
Lesideratoque aequiescimus lecto: 

letters. Towards the end of her of Eveljm. Pierrepont, Duke of Eliiig- 
life she_ lived entirely in Italy with ston, by his first wife, Lady ITary 
her cioisbeo, Cavaliere Mozzi; she Melding; m. (1712) Edward Wox't- 
died at Pisa, 1781. ley-Montagu; d. 1762. 

10 Lady Mary Pierrepont, daughter 
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Hoc eBt, quod unum est, pro laboribus tantis. 
0 quid solutis est beatius curis? 

We shall never come home again ; a universal war is just 

upon the point of breaking out; all outlets will be shut up. 

I shall be secure in my nothingness, while you, that will 

be so absurd as to exist, will envy me. You don’t tell me 

what proficiency you make in the noble science of defence ’b 

Don’t you start still at the sound of a gun? Have you 

learned to say Ha! ha! and is your neck clothed with 

thunder ? Are your whiskers of a tolerable length ? And 

have you got drunk yet with brandy and gunpowder? 

Adieu, noble captain! 
T. Gtray. 

35. To THE Hon. Henry Seymour Conway. 

My dear Hal, Florenco, September 25, 1740. N.S. 

I begin to answer your letter the moment I have read it, 

because you bid me; but I grow so unfit for a correspon¬ 

dence with anybody in England, that I have almost left it 

off. ’Tis so long since I was there, and I am so utterly 

a stranger to everything that passes there, that I must talk 

vastly in the dark to those I write; and having in a manner 

settled myself here, where there can be no news, I am void 

of all matter for filling up a letter. As, by the absence of 

the Great Duke, Elorence is become in a manner a country 

town, you may imagine that we are not without defiieUs; 

but for a country town I believe there never were a set of 

people so peaceable, and such strangers to scandal. ’Tis the 

family of love, where everybody is paired, and go as con¬ 

stantly together as paroquets. Here nobody hangs or 

drowns themselves ; they are not ready to cut one another’s 

throats about elections or parties; don’t think that wit 

n West tbought of entering the pole, June 22, 1741 (Gray and hia 
army. See bis letter to Horace Wal- Friends, pp. 160-3). 



consists in saying bold truths, or humour in getting drunfe- 

But I shall give you no more of their characters, be can so 

I am so unfortunate as to think that their encomium con¬ 

sists in being the reverse of the English, who in general 

are either mad, or enough to make other people so. ^fter 

telling you so fairly my sentiments, you may believe, my 

dear Harry, that I had rather see you here than in England. 

'Tis an evil wish for you, who should not be lost in so 

obscure a place as this. I will not make you compliments, 

or else here is a charming opportunity for saying wHat 

I think of you. As I am convinced you love me, and as 

I am conscious you have one strong reason for it, I -will 

own to you, that for my own peace you should wish me to 

remain here. I am so well within and without, that y oxi 

would scarce know me: I am younger than ever, think of 

nothing but diverting myself, and live in a round of 

pleasures. We have operas, conceits, and balls, mornings 

and evenings. I dare not tell you all one’s idlenesses : yon 

would look so grave and senatorial, at hearing that one rises 

at eleven in the morning, goes to the opera at nine at niglxt, 

to supper at one, and to bed at three! But literally liex'o 

the evenings and nights are so charming and so warm, oixo 

can’t avoid ’em. 

Did I tell you Lady Mary Wortley is here? She langlis 

at my Lady Walpole, scolds my Lady Pomfret, and is 

laughed at by the whole town. Her dress, her avarice, and 

her impudence must amaze any one that never heard Ixer 

name. She wears a foul mob, that does not cover her greasy 

black locks, that hang loose, never combed or curled ; an 

old mazarine blue wrapper, that gapes open and discovers 

a canvas petticoat. Her face swelled violently on one side 

with the remains of a-, partly covered with a plaister, 

and partly with white paint, which for cheapness she has 

bought so coarse, that you would not use it to wasH a 
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chimney.—In three words I will give you her picture as 

we drew it in the Sortes Virgilianae— 

Insanam vatem aspicies. 

I give you my honour we did not choose it; but G-ray, 

Mr. Coke^, Sir Francis Dashwood^ and I, and several 

others, drew it fairly amongst a thousand for different 

people, most of which did not hit as you may imagine; 

those that did I will tell you. 

For our most religious and gracious-® 

— Dii, talem ierris avertite pestem. 

For one that would be our most religious and gracious-^ 

Purpurms veluti mm flos sucdsus aratro 
Languescit moriens, lassove papavera collo 
Demisere caput, pluvid mm forte gravantur. 

For his Son \ 

Begis Bomani; primus gui legibus urbem 
Fundalit, Curihus parvis et paupere terra, 
Missus in imperium magnum. 

For Sir Kobert. 

Bes dura et regni novitas me talia cogunt 
Moliri, et late fines custode tueri. 

1 will show you the rest when I see you. 

Hok. Walpole. 

Letter 35.—^ Hon. Edward Coke G-eneral, 1771-81,. He oktamed an 
(1720-1758), only son of Thomas nnenviahle notoriety as President of 
Coke, first Visconnt Level; styled the Hell-Fire Club, which met at 
Viscount Coke on the promotion of Medmenham Ahhey. 
his father (whom he predeceased) ® George II. 
to the earldom of Leicester (1744). The Prince of Wales. 

2 Sir Francis Dashwood (1708- ® Prince George WiUiamFrederick 
1781), second Baronet; summoned (1788-1820), eldest son of the Prince 
to the House of Lords as Baron Le of Wales; cr. Prince of Wales on 
Despencer, 1768; Chancellor of the his father’s death in 1751. On his 
Exchequer, 1762-63; Keeper of the grandfather’s death in 1760 he he- 
Wardrobe, 1763 ; Joint Postmaster- came King as George III. 



36. To Eiohaed West. 

Deab ^W^EST, FlorGnce, Oct. 2, 1740. N.S, 

T’other night as we (you know who we are) were walking 

on the charming bridge, just before going to a wedding 

assembly, we said, ‘ Lord, I wish, just as we are got into 

the room, they would call us out, and say, West is arrived! 

We would make him dress instantly, and carry him back 

to the entertainment. How he would stare and wonder at 

a thousand things, that no longer strilce us as odd!’ Would 

not you ? One agreed that you should have come directly 

by sea from Dover, and be set down at Leghorn, without 

setting foot in any other foreign town, and so land at Us, in 

all your first full amaze; for you are to know, that astonish¬ 

ment rubs off violently; we did not cry out Lord! half so 

much at Eome as at Calais, which to this hour I look upon 

as one of the most surprising cities in the universe. My 

dear child, what if you were to take this little sea-jaunt? 

One would recommend Sir John Norris’s convoy to you, 

but one should be laughed at now for supposing that he is 

ever to sail beyond Torbay b The Italians take Torbay for 

Litter 36.—Extract of a letter 
from on hoard the Suffolk in Torhay, 
Sept. 5, 1740. ‘After another in¬ 
effectual attempt to get out of the 
Channel, we are a third time driven 
hack, and ohliged to return to this 
harhour. Our departure from St. 
Helen’s (after the Lyon and Victory 
had ran foul) was the 28rd of July; 
we had a wind tolerably f^Eiir, hut 
it being that afternoon and next 
day westerly, we got but a little 
west of this place, when the wind 
blowing very hard in our teeth, 
obliged us to put in here. We 
arrived the 26th, at 6 in the after¬ 
noon, The wind continuing W. & 
S.W. we remained till the 4th of 
August, when we weighed and 

sailed. Wind at N.E. as far as the 
Bolt Head, next day within 6 leagues 
of the Lizard, tho’ the wind had 
changed to the W. The 6th it blew 
so violently S.W. that there was no 
standing against it, so we returned 
again to Torbay, The wind con¬ 
tinuing between S. and W. we lay 
till the 22nd, and then sailed with 
an easy breeze from the East for 
two days, but did not get up with 
the Lizard till the 25th at 8 in the 
morning, when suddenly there blew 
so rank a storm from the S. that we 
wondered the Admiral did not give 
the signal for returning; but at 8 
next day, the storm increasing, he 
was obliged to give way to neces¬ 
sity, and we put in here a third time 
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an English town in the hands of the Spaniards, after the 

fashion of G-ibraltar, and imagine ’tis a wonderful strong 

place, by our fleet’s having retired from before it so often, 

and so often returned. 

We went to this wedding that I told you of; ’twas a 

charming feast: a large palace finely illuminated ; there 

were all the beauties, all the jewels, and all the sugar-plums 

of Florence. Servants loaded with great chargers full of 

comfits heap the tables with them, the women fall on with 

both hands, and stuff their pockets and every creek and 

corner about them. You would be as much amazed at us 

as at an3d;hing you saw: instead of being deep in the liberal 

arts, and being in the Gallery every morning, as I thought 

of course to be sure I would be, we are in all the idleness 

and amusements of the town. For me, I am grown so lazy, 

and so tired of seeing sights, that, though I have been at 

Florence six months, I have not seen Leghorn, Pisa, Lucca, 

or Pistoia; nay, not so much as one of the Great Duke’s 

villas. I have contracted so great an aversion to inns and 

postehaises, and have so absolutely lost all curiosity, that, 

except the towns in the straight road to Great Britain, I 

shall scarce see a jot more of a foreign land ; and trust me, 

when I return, I will not visit Welsh mountains, like 

Mr. Williams. After Mount Cenis, the Boccheto®, the 

Giogo®, Eadicofani, and the Appian Way, one has mighty 

little hunger after travelling. I shall be mighty apt to set 

up my staff at Hyde Park Corner: the alehouseman there at 

Hercules’s Pillars ® was certainly returned from his travels 

into foreign parts. 

Now I’ll answer your questions. 

1 have made no discoveries in ancient or modern arts. 

on the 26tli.’ {Gent. Mag., 1740, Etruscan Apennines. 
p. 466.) 3 A public-house at Hyde Park 

2 Passes in the Ligurian and Comer. 



Mr. Addison travelled through the poets, and not through 

Italy; for all his ideas are borrowed from the descriptions, 

and not from the reality. He saw places as they were, not 

as they are. I am very well acquainted with Doctor Cocchi *; 

he is a good sort of man, rather than a great man; he is 

a plain honest creature, with quiet knowledge, but I dare 

say all the English have told you, he has a very particular 

understanding: I really don’t believe they meant to impose 

on you, for they thought so. As to Bondelmonti he is 

much less; he is a low mimic; the brightest cast of his 

parts attains to the composition of a sonnet: he talks irre- 

ligion with English boys, sentiment with my sister®, and 

bad French with any one that will hear him. I will tran¬ 

scribe you a little song that he made t’other day; ’tis pretty 

enough; Gray turned it into Latin, and I into English ; you 

will honour him highly by putting it into French, and 

Ashton into Greek. Here ’tis. 

Spesso Amor sotto la forma 
B’amista ride, e s’asconde; 
Poi si miscMa, e m confonde 
Con lo sdegno e col rancor. 

In pietade ei si trasforma, 
Par trastuUo e par dispetto; 
Ma nel suo diverse aspetto, 
Sempre egli e Vistesso Amor. 

Bisit amicitiae interdum velatus amiciu, 
Et hene compositd veste fefellit Amor: 

Mox irae assumpsit cultus faciemque minantem, 
Inque odium versus, versus et in lacrymas: 

Sudantem fuge, nec lacrymanti aut crede furenti; 
Idem est dissimili semper in ore Beus. 

* ^tonio Cocchi, a iPlorentme that name. He was a good linguist, 
physician and UttircUeur; d. 1758. and made an Italian prose transla- 

® Q-inseppe Maria Bondelmonti tion of The Rape of the Lock, 
(1713-1767), of the ancient family of « Lady Walpole. 
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Love often in the comely mien 
Of friendship fancies to be seen; 
Soon again he shifts his dress, 
And wears disdain and rancour’s face. 

To gentle pity then he changes ; 
Thro’ wantonness, thro’ piq[ues he ranges; 
But in whatever shape he move, 
He’s still himself, and still is Love. 

See how we trifle! but one can’t pass one’s youth too 

amusingly; for one must grow old, and that in England; 

two most serious circumstances, either of which makes 

people grey in the twinkling of a bedstaff; for know you, 

there is not a country upon earth where there are so many 

old fools and so few young ones. 

Now I proceed in my answers. 

I made but small collections, and have only bought some 

bronzes and medals, a few busts, and two or three pictures; 

one of my busts is to be mentioned; ’tis the famous Vespasian 

in touchstone, reckoned the best in Eome, except the Cara- 

calla of the Farnese: I gave but twenty-two pounds for it at 

Cardinal Ottoboni’s sale. One of my medals is as great 

a curiosity : ’tis of Alexander Severus, with the amphitheatre 

in brass; this reverse is extant on medals of his, but mine 

is a medagliimcmo, or small medallion, and the only one 

with this reverse known in the world: ’twas found by a 

peasant while I was in Eome, and sold by him for sixpence 

to an antiquarian, to whom I paid for it seven guineas and 

an half: but to virtuosi ’tis worth any sum. 

As to Tartini’s’ musical compositions, ask Gray ®; I know 
but little in music. 

But for the Academy, I am not of it, but frequently in 

T Giuseppe Tartini (1692-1770). lesi’s ajid of Leo’s, Bononcini’s, 
Gray s knowledge of music is Vinci’s, and Biasse’s works, lie made 

^ntaoned by Mason {Memoir of a valuable collection while abroad 
Thomas Gray):—‘His taste in this chiefly of such of their vocal corn- 
art WM equal to his skill in any positions as he had himself heard 
more important science. Of Pergo- and admired,... vocal music, and 



company witli it: ’tis all disjointed. Madame -, wlio 
though a learned lady, has not lost her modesty and charactei*, 
is extremely scandalised with the other two dames, especially 
with Moll Worthless who knows no bounds. She is at 
rivalry with Lady for a certain Mr.-, whom perhaps 
you knew at Oxford. If you did not. I’ll tell you: he is a 
grave young man by temper, and a rich one by constitution ; 
a shallow creature by nature, but a wit by the grace of our 
women here, whom he deals with as of old with the Oxfoi'd 
toasts. He fell into sentiments with my Lady W. and was 
happy to catch her at Platonic love; but as she seldom 
stops there, the poor man will be frightened out of his 
senses when she shall break the matter to him; for he 
never dreamt that her purposes were so naught. Lady Mary 
is so far gone, that to get him from the mouth of her 
antagonist she literally took him out to dance country 
dances last night at a formal ball, where there was no 
measure kept in laughing at her old, foul, tawdry, painted, 
plastered personage. She played at pharaoh two or three 
times at Princess Craon’s, where she cheats horse and foot. 
She is really entertaining: I have been reading her works, 
which she lends out in manuscript, but they are too 
womanish: I like few of her performances. I forgot to tell 
you a good answer of Lady Pomfret to Mr.-, who asked 
her if she did not approve Platonic love ? * Lord, sir,’ says 
she, ‘ I am sure any one that knows me never heard that I 
had any love but one, and there sit two proofs of it,’ point¬ 
ing to her two daughters. 

So I have given you a sketch of our employments, and 
answered your questions, and will with pleasure as many 
more as you have about you. 

that only (excepting perhaps the lessons of the younger Scarlatti), was 
what he chiefly regarded.^ 

9 Lady Mary Wortley-Montagu. lo Lady Walpole. 



Adieu! Was ever such a long letter? But ’tis nothing 

to what I shall have to say to you. I shall scold you for 

never telling us any news, public or private, no deaths, 

marriages, or mishaps; no account of new books: Oh, you 

are abominable 1 I could find it in my heart to hate you, if 

I did not love you so well; but we will quarrel now, that 

we may be the better friends when we meet: there is no 

danger of that, is there? Good night, whether friend or 

foe! 
I am most sincerely yours, 

Hok. Walpole. 

37. To Eiohaed West. 

From Florence, Nov. 1740. 

Child, I am going to let you see your shocking proceed¬ 

ings with us. On my conscience, I believe ’tis three months 

since you wrote to either Gray or me. If you had been ill, 

Ashton would have said so; and if you had been dead, the 

gazettes would have said it. If you had been angry,—but 

that’s impossible; how can one quarrel with folks three 

thousand miles off? We are neither divines nor com¬ 

mentators, and consequently have not hated you on paper. 

’Tis to show that my charity for you cannot be interrupted 

at this distance that I write to you, though I have nothing 

to say, for ’tis a bad time for small news; and when 

Emperors^ and Czarinas ^ are dying all up and down Europe, 

one can’t pretend to tell you of anything that happens 

within our sphere. Not but that we have our accidents too. 

If you have had a great wind in England, we have had a 

great water at Florence. We have been trying to set out 

every day, and pop upon you ... It is fortunate that we 

Letter 87. — ^ The Emperor Oct. 1740. 
Charles VI, d. Oct. 9, 1740. s A line of the MS. is missing 

2 Anne, Empress of Eussia, d. here. 



staid, for I don’t know what had become of us! Yesten 

with violent rains, there came flouncing down from 

mountains such a flood that it floated the whole city, 

jewellers on the Old Bridge removed their commodities, 

in two hours after the bridge was cracked. The tor; 

broke down the quays and drowned several coach-hoi 

which are kept here in stables under ground. We -v 

moated into our house all day, which is near the Arno, 

had the miserable spectacles of the ruins that were was 

along with the hurricane. There was a cart with two c 

not quite dead, and four men in it drowned: but what 

ridiculous, there came tiding along a fat hay-cock, wit 

hen and her eggs, and a cat. The torrent is considers 

abated; but we expect terrible news from the coun 

especially from Pisa, which stands so much lower, 

nearer the sea. There is a stone here, which when 

water overflows, Pisa is entirely flooded. The water , 

two ells yesterday above that stone. Judge! 

For this last month we have passed our time but du 

all diversions silenced on the Emperor’s death, and ev 

body out of town. I have seen nothing but cards and ■ 
pairs of cicisbeos. I have literally seen so much love 

pharaoh since being here, that I believe I shall never ] 

either again as long as I live. Then I am got into a ho 

lazy way of a morning. I don’t believe I should ki 

seven o’clock in the morning again if I was to see it. 

I am returning to England, and shall grow very solemn 

wise ! Are you wise ? Dear West, have pity on one ^ 

has done nothing of gravity for these two years, and 

laugh sometimes. We do nothing else, and have contra 

such formidable ideas of the good people of England that 

are already nourishing great black eyebrows and great h. 

beards, and teasing our countenances into wrioldes. T 

for the common talk of the times we are quite at a loss, 
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for the dress. You would oblige us extremely by forward¬ 

ing to us the votes of the Houses, the King’s Speech *, and 

the Magazines; or if you had any such thing as a little book 

called the Foreigner’s Guide through the City of London and 

the Liberties of Westminster; or a Letter to a Freeholder ; 

or the Political Companion: then ’twould be an infinite 

obligation if you would neatly band-box up a baby dressed 

after the newest Temple fashion now in use at both play¬ 

houses. Alaek-a-day! We shall just arrive in the tempest 

of elections! 

As our departure depends entirely upon the weather, we 

cannot tell you to a day when we shall say. Dear West, how 

glad I am to see you! and all the many questions and 

answers that we shall give and take. Would the day were 

come! Do but figure to yourself the journey we are to pass 

through first! But you can’t conceive Alps, Apennines, 

Italian inns and postchaises. I tremble at the thoughts. 

They were just sufferable while new and unknown, and as 

we met them by the way in coming to Florence, Eome, and 

Naples; but they are passed ; and the mountains remain 1 

Well, write to one in the interim ; direct to me addressed to 

Monsieur Selwyn, che^t Monsieur Alexandre, rue St. Apollim, 

d Paris. If Mr. Alexandre is not there, the street is, and 

I believe that will be sufficient. Adieu, my dear child ! 

Yours ever, 

Hor. Walpole, 

38. To THE Rev. Joseph Spence. 

Sir, Florence, Feb. 21, 1741. N.S. 

Not having time last post, I begged Mr. Mann to thank 

you for the obliging paragraph for me in your letter to him. 

But as I desire a nearer correspondence with you than by 

* Parliament met Nov. 18, 1740. 
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third hands, I assure you in my own proper person that 

I shall have great pleasure, on our meeting in England, to 

renew an acquaintance that I began with so much pleasure 

in Italy I will not reckon you among my modern friends, 

but in the first article of virtu: you have given me so many 

new lights into a science that I love so much, that I shall 

always be proud to own you as my master in the antique, 

and will never let anything break in upon my reverence for 

you, but a warmth and freedom that will flow from my 

friendship, and which will not be contained within the circle 

of a severe awe. 

As I shall always be attentive to give you any satisfaction 

that lies in my power, I take the first opportunity of sending 

you two little poems, both by a hand that I know you 

esteem the most: if you have not seen them, you will thank 

me for lines of Mr. Pope: if you have, why I did not 

know it 

I don’t know whether Lord Lincoln has received any 

orders to return home: I had a letter from one of my 

brothers last post to tell me from Sir Robert that he would 

have me leave Italy as soon as possible, lest I should be 

Letticr 38.—^ This acquaintance 
proved of infinite service to Walpole, 
shortly after the date of this letter, 
when he was laid up with a quinsy 
at Eeggio. Spence thus desorihes 
the circumstance :—‘ About three or 
four in the morning, I was surprised 
with a message, saying, that Mr. 
Walpole was very much worse, and 
desired to see me : I went, and found 
him scarce able to speak. I soon 
learned from his servants that he 
had been aU the while without a 
physician, and had doctored him¬ 
self; so I immediately sent for the 
b^ aid the place would afford, and 
di^atched a messenger to the 
muuster at Florence, desiring him 
to send my friend Dr. Ciocohi. In 
about twenty-four hours I had the 

satisfaction to find Mr. Walpole 
better: we left him in a fair way 
of recovery, and we hope to see liim 
next week at Venice. I had ob¬ 
tained leave of Lord Lincoln to stay 
behind some days if he had been 
worse. You see what luck one has 
sometimes in going out of one’s way. 
If Lord Lincoln had not wandered 
to Eeggio, Mr. Walpole (who is one 
of the best matured’ and most sen¬ 
sible young gentlemen England 
affords) would have, in aU prob¬ 
ability, fallen a sacrifice to his dis¬ 
order.’ Wright. 

2 ‘ These were Pope’s Verses on his 
Grotto, and Epitaph on himself.’ 
(Singer’s note in Spence’s Anecdotes, 
p. 406). 
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ip unawares by the arrival of the Spanish troops; and 

. might pass some time in Prance if I had a mind. 

I don’t conceive how it is possible these troops should 

without its being known some time before. And as 

Great Duke’s dominions, one can always be out of 

in ten hours or less. If Lord Lincoln has not received 

me orders, I shall believe what I now think, that I am 

d for some other reason. I beg my kind love to Lord 

In, and that Mr. Spence will believe me his sincere 
le servant, 

Hor. Walpole. 

59. To THE Hon. Heney Seymoue Conway. 

Hal, Florence, March 25, 1741. N.S. 

1 must judge by what you feel yourself of what I feel 

slwyn’s recovery, with the addition of what I have 

3d from post to post. But as I find the whole town 

dad the same sentiments about him (though I am sure 

3 strong as myself), I will not repeat what you have 

so much. I shall write to him to-night, though he 

3 without my telling him how very much I love him. 

u, my dear Harry, I am infinitely obliged for the three 

ssive letters you wrote me about him, which gave me 

e pleasure, as they showed your attention for me at 

e that you knew I must be so unhappy, and your 
[ship for him. 

ur account of Sir Robert’s victory^ was so extremely 

told, that I made Gray translate it into French, and 

showed it to all that could taste it, or were inquisitive 

®E 39.—^ On Feb. 13, 1741 Walpole from liis Majesty’s presence 
on was introduced in both. and councils for ever.’ It was de- 
of Parliament (by Mr. Sandys feated in both Houses, a result due 

I Commons, and by Lord partly to Walpole’s powerful speech 
it in the Lords) to request in his own defence, and partly to 
ng ‘ to remove Sir Eobert the disunion of his enemies. 



on the occasion. I have received a print by this post that 

diverts me extremely; the Motion ^ Tell me, dear now, 

who made the design, and who took the likenesses; they 

are admirable: the lines are as good as one sees on such 

occasions. I wrote last post to Sir Eobert, to wish him joy ; 

I hope he received my letter. 

I was to have set out last Tuesday, but on Sunday came 

the news of the Queen of Hungaiy ® being brought to bed 

of a son ^; on which occasion here will be great triumphs, 

operas and masquerades, which detain me for a short time. 

I won’t make you any excuse for sendmg you the follow¬ 

ing lines; you have prejudice enough for me to read with 

patience any of my idlenesses. 

My dear Harry, you enrage me with talking of another 

journey to Ireland; it will shock me if I don’t find you at 

my return: pray take care and be in England. 

I wait with some patience to see Dr. Middleton’s Tully 

as I read the greatest part of it in manuscript; though 

indeed that is rather a reason for my being impatient to 

read the rest. If Tully can receive any additional honour, 

Dr. Middleton ® is most capable of conferring it. 

I receive with great pleasure any remembrances of my 

lord and your sisters; I long to see all of you. Patapan"^ 

is so handsome that he has been named the silver fleece ; 

and there is a new order of knighthood to be erected to his 

honour, in opposition to the golden. Precedents are search¬ 

ing, and plans drawing up for that purpose. I hear that the 

2 Eeproduced in Wrigiit’s Cari¬ 
cature History of the Georges. 

s Maria Theresa (b. 1717), daughter 
of the Emperor Charles VI, m. (1786) 
Francis, Dnke of Lorraine, after¬ 
wards Grand Duke of Tuscany, and 
Emperor. On her father’s death 
(Oct. 1740) she succeeded as Queen 
of Hungary, but her claim to the 

Empire was immediately disputed. 
* Afterwards the Emperor Josepli 

n. 
® Conyers Middleton’s History of 

the Life of M. Tullius Cicero pnh- 
lished this year. 

® Conyers Middleton (1683-1750), 
divine and controversialist. 

Horace Walpole’s dog. 



natives pretend to be companions, upon the authority of 

their dog-skin waistcoats; but a council that has been held 

on purpose has declared their pretensions impertinent. 

Patapan has lately taken wife unto him, as ugly as he is 

genteel, but of a very great family, being the direct heiress 

of Canis Scaliger, Lord of Yerona: which principality we 

design to seize d la Prussienne; that is, as soon as ever we 

shall have persuaded the republic of Venice that we are the 

best friends they have in the world ®. Adieu, dear child ! 

Yours ever, 

Hoe. Walpole. 

P.S. I left my subscriptions for Middleton’s Tully with 

Mr. Selwyn; I won’t trouble him, but I wish you would 

take care and get the books, if Mr. S. has kept the list. 

40. To Hichaed West. 

Deae West, Keggio, May 10, 1741. N.S. 

I have received the end of your first act \ and now will 

tell you sincerely what I think of it. If I was not so 

pleased with the beginning as I usually am with your com¬ 

positions, believe me the part of Pausanias has charmed me. 

There is all imaginable art joined with all requisite sim- 

phcity; and a simphcity, I think, much preferable to that 

in the scenes of Cleodora and Argilius. Forgive me, if 

I say they do not talk laconic but low English ; in her, who 

is Persian too, there would admit more heroic. But for the 

whole part of Pausanias, ’tis great and well worked up, and 

the art that is seen seems to proceed from his head, not 

from the author’s. As I am very desirous you should con- 

* Erederiok II, King of Prussia, Silesia at the head of 80,000 men. 
having duped the Queen of Hungary Letter 40.—^ The first act of 
by professions of warm friendship West’s tragedy Pausanias. 
and support, suddenly advanced into 

WALPOLE. I H 



98 To Bichard West [l741 

tinue, so I own I wish you would improve or change the 

beginning: those who know you not so well as I do, would 

not wait with so much patience for the entrance of Pausanias. 

You see I am frank; and if I tell you I do not approve of 

the first part, you may believe me as sincere when I tell 

you I admire the latter extremely. 

My letter has an odd date. You would not expect I should 

be writing in such a dirty little place as Keggio; but the 

fair is charming; and here come all the nobility of Lom¬ 

bardy, and all the broken dialects of Genoa, Milan, Venice, 

Bologna, &c. You never heard such a ridiculous confusion 

of tongues. All the morning one goes to the fair undressed, 

as to the walks of Tunbridge ; ’tis just in that manner, with 

lotteries, raffles, &c. After dinner all the company return 

in their coaches, and make a kind of corso, with the Ducal 

family, who go to shops, where you talk to ’em, from thence 

to the Opera, in mask if you will, and afterwards to the 

Kidotto. This five nights in the week, Fridays there are 

masquerades, and Tuesdays balls at the Eivalta, a villa of 

the Duke’s^. In short, one diverts oneself, I pass most 

part of the Opera in the Duchess’s ® box, who is extremely 

civil to me and extremely agreeable. A daughter of the 

Regent’s^, that could please him, must be so. She is not 

young, though still handsome, but fat; but has given up 

her gallantries cheerfully, and in time, and lives easily with 

a dull husband, two dull sisters of his, and a dull court. 

These two princesses are wofuUy ugly, old maids and rich. 

They might have been married often; but the old Duke ® 

was whimsical and proud, and never would consent to any 

match for them, but left them much money, and pensions of 

three thousand pounds a year a-piece. There was a design 

2 Francis III of Este, Duke of * Philip, Duke of Orleans, Eegent 
Modena (1787-1780). of France ; d. 1723. 

s Charlotte Agla6 of Orleans, ® Einaldo of Este, Duke of Modena 
Duchess of Modena; d. 1761. (1694-1737). 



to have given the eldest to this King of Spain®, and the 

Duke was to have had the Parmesan princess *; so that 

now he would have had Parma and Placentia, joined to 

Modena, Eeggio, Mirandola, and Massa. But there being 

a Prince of Asturias the old Duke Kinaldo broke off the 

match, and said his daughter’s children should not be 

younger brothers: and so they mope old virgins. 

I am going from hence to Venice, in a fright lest there be 

a war with Prance, and then I must drag myself through 

Germany. We have had an imperfect account of a sea-fight 

in America’®; but we are so out of the way, that one can’t 

be sure of it. Which way soever I return, I shall be soon 

in England, and there you will find me again 

As much as ever yours, 

Hor. Walpole. 

41. To Horace Mann’^. 

Calais, and Friday, and here I have been these 
two days, 1741. 

Is the wind laid? Shall I never get aboard? I came 

here on Wednesday night, but found a tempest that has 

® Philip V. 
Francis, Duke of Modena. 

8 Elizabeth Fannese (d. 1766), only 
child of Odoardo Farnese, Prince of 
Parma; m. (1714), as his second wife, 
Philip V, King of Spain. 

8 Louis, eldest son of Philip V of 
Spain, by his first wife ; reigned as 
Louis I from 1724 (his father abdi¬ 
cating in his favour) until his death 
(1726), when his father resumed the 
crown. 

18 Admiral Vernon and General 
Wentworth attacked Carthagena on 
March 4, but were obliged to with¬ 
draw in April with great loss, having 
only demolished some outlying forti¬ 
fications. 

Letter 41.—^ The Advertisement 
prefixed by Horace Walpole to his 

letters to Sir Horace Mann runs 
thus;— 

‘ The following collection of letters, 
written very carelessly by a young 
man, had been preserved by the 
person to whom they were addressed. 
The Author, some years after the 
date of the first, borrowed them, on 
account of some anecdotes inter¬ 
spersed. On the perusal, among 
many trifling relations and stories, 
which were only of consequence or 
amusing to the two persons con¬ 
cerned in the correspondence, he 
found some facts, characters, and 
news, which, though below the 
dignity of History, might prove 
entertaiaing to many other people : 
and knowing how much pleasure, 
not only himself, but many other 

H 2 
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never ceased since. At Boulogne I left Lord Shrewsbury ® 

and his mother*, and brothers and sisters, waiting too: 

Bulstrodepasses his winter at the court of Boulogne, and 

then is to travel with two young Shrewsburys. I was over¬ 

taken by Amorevoli and Monticelli who are here with me 

and the Viscontina ®, and Barberina % and Abbate Vamieschi * 

persons have often found in a series 
of private and familiar Letters, he 
thought it worth his while to pre¬ 
serve these, as they contain, some¬ 
thing of the customs, fashions, poK- 
tics, diversions, and private history 
of several years; which, if worthy of 
any existence, can he properly trans¬ 
mitted to posterity only in this 
manner. 

The reader will find a few pieces 
of intelligence which did not prove 
true; but which are retained here 
as the Author heard and related 
them, lest correction should spoil 
the simple air of the narrative. 
When the Letters were written, they 
were never intended for public in¬ 
spection ; and now they are far from 
being thought correct, or more au¬ 
thentic than the general turn of 
epistolary correspondence admits. 
The Author would sooner have burnt 
them, than have taken the trouble 
to correct such errant trifles, which 
are here presented to the reader, 
with scarce any variation or omis¬ 
sions, but what private friendships 
and private history, or the great 
haste with which the letters were 
written, made indispensably neces¬ 
sary, as will plainly appear, not 
only by the unavoidable chasms, 
where the originals were worn out 
or tom away, but by many idle 
relations and injudicious remarks 
and prejudices of a young man ; for 
which the only excuse the Author 
can pretend to make, is, that as 
some future reader may possibly be 
as young as he was when he first 
wrote, he hopes they may be amused 
with what graver people (if into such 
hands theyshouldfall) will veryjustly 
despise. Whoever has patience to 

peruse the series, will find, perhaps, 
that as the Author grew older some 
of his faults grow less strildng.’ 

* Charles Talbot, Earl of Shrews¬ 
bury, d. 1787. Walpole. — George 
(not Charles) Talbot (1719-1787), 
fourteenth Earl of Shrewsbury. His 
assumption of the title (to which he 
did not in fact succeed until 1748) 
was probably due to the refusal of it 
by his uncle and predecessor, who 
was a Jesuit priest. 

3 Mary, daughter of Thomas Pitz- 
william, fourth Viscount PitzwilLiam 
of Merrion; m. Hon. George Talbot, 
who ‘ (owing to the non-assumption 
thereof by hiS eldest brother) did 
pretend to the title, and his widow 
is so silly as to protend to it, and 
suffers her three daughters to bo 
called Ladies^ and puts the Earl’s 
coronet over glasses, aud upon plate, 
but durst not put it on the achieve¬ 
ment nor coach, tho’ in writings 
she signs Mar-y Talbot. Mr. George 
Talbot left six sons and three 
daughters; the eldest son, George, 
is at Paris for his education, 1786.’ 
{Harley's Memoranda on the Peerage 
quoted in the Complete Peerage.) 

* Tutor to tho young Earl of 
Shrewsbury. Waliwle. 

® Italian singers. Walpole.—An¬ 
gelo Maria Monticelli (1716-1764). 

® A singer. 
‘ A celebrated opera-dancer, 

known and admired throughout 
Europe, of decent manners and un¬ 
common attractions.’ (Lady Louisa 
Stuart, Memoir of John Duke of 
Argyll, p. 61.) 

® An Italian abb6 who directed 
and wrote the operas under the pro¬ 
tection of Lord Middlesex. Walpole. 
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—what a coxcomb ! I would have talked to him about the 

Opera, hut he preferred politics. I have wearied Amorevoli 

with questions about you. If he was not just come from 

you, and could talk to me about you, I should hate him; 

for, to flatter me, he told me that I talked Italian better 

than you. He did not know how little I think it a compli¬ 

ment to have anything preferred to you—besides, you know 

the consistence of my Italian! They are all frightened out 

of their senses about going on the sea, and are not a little 

afraid of the English. They went aboard the William and 

Mary yacht yesterday, which waits here for Lady Cardigan ® 

from Spa. The captain clapped the door, and swore in 

broad English that the Viscontina should not stir till she 

gave him a song, he did not care whether it was a catch or 

a moving ballad ; but she would not submit. I wonder he 

did ! When she came home and told me, I begged her not 

to judge of all the English from this specimen ; but, by the 

way, she will find many sea-captains that grow on dry land. 

Sifctinburn, Sepb. 13. O.S. 

Saturday morning, or yesterday, we did set out, and after 

a good passage of four hours and a half, landed at Dover. 

I begin to count my comforts, for I find their contraries 

thicken on my apprehension. I have, at least, done for 

awhile with postohaises. My trunks were a little opened 

at Calais, and they would have stopped my medals, but with 

much ado and much three louis’s they let them pass. At 

Dover I found the benefit of the motionshaving miscarried 

last year, for they respected Sir Robert’s son even in the 

person of his trunks. I came over in a yacht with East 

India captains’ widows, a Catholic girl coming from a convent 

® Lady Mary Montagu (d. 1776), The motion in both Houses of 
daughter and co-heir of first Duke Parliament, 1740, for removing Sir 
of Montagu; m. (1730) George Bru- Eobert Walpole from the King’s 
denell, fourth Earl of Cardigan, cr. councils. Walpole. 
Duke of Montagu, 1766. 



to be married, with an Irish priest to guard her, who says 

he studied medicines for two years, and after that he studied 

learning for two years more. I have not brought over 

a word of French or Italian for common use; I have so 

taken pains to avoid affectation in this point, that I have 

failed only now and then in a chi e Id ? to the servants, who 

I can scarce persuade myself yet are English. The country- 

town (and you will believe me, who, you know, am. not 

prejudiced) delights me: the populousness, the ease, the 

gaiety, and well-dressed everybody amaze me. Canterbury, 

which on my setting out I thought deplorable, is a paradise 

to Modena, Eeggio, Parma, &c. I had before discovered 

that there was nowhere but in England the distinction of 

middling people ; I perceive how, that there is peculiar to us 

middling houses: how snug they are! I write to-night 

because I have time; to-morrow I get to London just as the 

post goes. Sir E. is at Houghton. . . 

Grood night till another post. You are quite well, I trust, 

but teU me so always. My loves to the Chutes and all the 

&c’s. 

Oh! a story of Mr. Pope and the Prince ‘ Mr. Pope, 

Passage omitted. 
12 John Chute and Francis Whit- 

hed Esqrs., two great friends of Mr. 
W.’s, whom he had left at Florence, 
where he had heen himself thirteen 
months in the house of Mr. Mann, 
his relation and particnlar friend. 
Walpole.—The connexion between 
the Mann and Walpole families, re¬ 
ferred to by Horace Walpole, has not 
been traced.—John Ohnte (1701- 
1776), the last descendant in the 
male line of Ohaloner Chute, Speaker 
of the House of Commons (1669), was 
the tenth and youngest child of 
Edward Chute, of the Vine in Hamp¬ 
shire. He was educated at Eton and 
was much abroad until 1746, when 
he returned to England. On the 
death of his brother Anthony, in 
1764 he succeeded to the family 

est£|.tes. John Chute became ac¬ 
quainted with Horace Walpole in 
Florence in 1740, and they continued, 
until Chute’s death, on terms of the 
most intimate friendship. He was 
Horace Walpole’s occasional corre¬ 
spondent, and was a frequent guest 
at Strawberry Hill, where his anti¬ 
quarian tastes made him particularly 
welcome. 

Francis Whithed (b. 1719) was of 
South wick Park, Hampshire. After 
spending some time on the Continent, 
he returned to England (1746),and in 
1747 entered Parliament as member 
for Hampshire. He died in 1761 of 
a chill caught out hunting, to the 
great grief of John Chute, who ro- 
'garded him almost as a son. 

12 Frederick, Prince of Wales. 
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)U iloix’f- 1 
)U doil,’ princes.’ ‘Sir, I beg your pardon.’ ‘Well, 

jst he£ ^ ^OTe kings then! ’ ‘ Sir, I own I love the lion 

botfcex,* claws are grown.’ Was it possible to make 
. ,. ^^S'Wer to such simple questions ? 

Adieu f _ - . 1 -1 j r 
- dearest child ! 

Yours, ten thousand times over. 
J> y 

■^^^■fcapan does not seem to regret his own country. 

42. To Eoeace Mann-. 

[The beginning of this letter is lost^.] 

• I Kaa written and sealed my letter, but have since 

ecoivea smother from you, dated Sept. 24. I read Sir 

ioboifc yoxij- account of Corsica; he seems to like hearing 

ny accoxjj;^^ gent this way—indeed, they seem to have more 

up(»rlicia,l isolations in general than I could have believed! 

. ou will olilige me, too, with any farther account of Bianca 

nlonna. ® ^ it is romantic, her history! ’ 

1 aiu infiiutely obliged to Mr. Chute for his kindness to 

no, ana still more for his friendship to you. You cannot 

hink lio"w Bappy I am to hear that you are to keep hiTn 

ungor. ‘Y*ou do not mention his having received my letter 

rom jE^axis : I directed it to him, recommended to you. 

. wouia ixot have him think me capable of neglecting to 

mswoi* liis letter, which obliged me so much. I will deliver 

V.inore-voli liis letter the first time I see him. 

Lord Islay’ dined here; I mentioned Stosch’s^ Maltese 

*•* Mr. 'W'.’s <a.og. Waljpole. liis brother aa third Dnke of Argyll, 
Lkttigii. ^2.—1 Note in Horace 1743. He 'was Commissioner for 

iViiljiolo’s 33.Ei,:r».dwriting. settling the Union of England and 
s A kincL of Joan of Arc, who Scotland, 1706; headed a loyal regi- 

uwuliKi filio Corsican rebels against ment, and was wounded at the battle 
he (louoos©. 'Walpole. of Sheriffhauir, 1716; Lord Pri-vy 

Arc>lxilba,lt5L Campbell, Earl of Seal of Scotland, 1721-33; Lord 
Islay, an.cl, on his brother’s death, Keeper of the Great Seal of Scot- 
n 17411, X>'uJi:i© of Argyll. Walpole.— land, 1784-61; d. 1761. 
ioctmd soxi of frst Duke of Argyll; ■* Baron Stosch,aPrussian'srirtuoso, 
jr. IfltuT of Islay, 1706; succeeded and spy for the court of England on 



cats. Lord Islay begged I would write to Florence to Lave 

the largest male and female that can be got. If you will 

speak to Stosch, you will oblige me: they may come by sea. 

You cannot imagine my amazement at your not being 

invited to Eiccardi’s ball; do tell me, when you know what 

can be the meaning of it; it could not be inadvertence—nay, 

that were as bad! Adieu! my dear child, once more ! 

43. To Horace Mann. 

Downing Street, Oct. 8, 1741. O.S. 

1 HAVE been very near sealing this letter with black wax ; 

Sir Eobert came frpm Eichmond^ on Sunday night extremely 

HI, and on Monday was in great danger. It was an ague 

and looseness; but they have stopped the latter, and con¬ 

verted the other into p, fever, which they are curing with 

the bark. He came out of his chamber to-day for the first 

time, and is quite out of danger. One of the newspapers 

says Sir E. W. is so lad that there are no hopes of him, 

The Pomfrets are arrived; I went this naorning to visit 

my Lord, but did not find him. Lady Sophia is ill, and my 

Earl ^ still at Paris, not coming. 

There is no news, nor a soul in town. One talks of 

nothing but distempers, like Sir Eobert’s. My Xiady 

Townsend ^ was reckoning up t’other day the several things 

the Pretender. He had been driven Coimtess Lady of the Bedchamber, 
from Rome, though it was suspected WaZpoZe. 
that he was a spy on both sides: he ® Henry, Earl of Lincoln, was at 
was a man of a most infamous oha- that time in love with Lady Sophia 
raoter in every respect. Walpole. Permor. Walpole. 

Letter 43.—i Erom his lodge in Ethelreda Harrison, wife of 
New Park, Richmond, Surrey. Charles Lord Viscount Tovmsend, 

2 Thomas, Earl of Pomfret, and but parted from him. Walp.ole.-r- 
Heimietta Louisa, his Countess, and Daughter of Edward Harrison, of 
their two eldest daughters, Sophia Balls Park, Hertfordshire, sometime 
and Charlotte, had been in Italy at Governor of Port St. George in India; 
the same time with Mr. Walpole. m. (1723) Charles Townshend, third. 
The Earl had been Master of the Viscount Townshend, by whom she 
Horse to Queen Caroline, and the wgs the mother of the jBrst Marq[ui3 



that have cured them ; such a doctor so many, such a 

medicine so many; but of all, the greatest number have 

found relief from the sudden deaths of their husbands. . . 

The Opera begins the day after the King’s birthday: the 

singers are not permitted to sing till on the stage, so no one 

has heard them, nor have I seen Amorevoli to give him the 

letter. The Opera is to be on the French system of dancers, 

scenes, and dresses. The directors have already laid out 

great sums. They talk of a mob to silence the operas, as 

they did the French players ®; but it will be more difficult, 

for here half the young noblemen in town are engaged, and 

they will not be so easily persuaded to humour the taste of 

the mobility: in short, they have already retained several 

eminent lawyers from the Bear G-arden to plead their 

defence. I have had a long visit this morning from Don 

Benjamin'^: he is one of the best kind of agreeable men 

I ever saw: quite fat and easy, with universal knowledge: 

he is in the greatest esteem at my court. 

I am going to trouble you with some commissions. Miss 

Rich®, who is the finest singer, except your sister®, in the 

world, has begged me to get her some music, particularly 

the office of the Virgin of the Seven Sorrows, by Pergolesi, 

the Serva Padrona'^^, II Pastor se torna A^rile, and Sempli- 

cetta Pastorella. If you can send these easily, you will 

much oblige me. Do, too, let me know by your brother. 

Townshend, and of Charles Towns- 
hend the statesnjan. She died in 
1788. 

® Passage omitted. 
® At the Haymarket Theatre in 

October, 1788. 
’’ Benjamin Keene, Ambassador at 

Madrid. Walpole.—Twice Ambas¬ 
sador in Spain, 1727-39, 1748-67; 
Lord of Trade, 1742-44; Paymaster 
of the Pensions, 1744 ; !^voy Extra¬ 
ordinary to Lisbon, 1746-48 ; EL B., 
1764. He died at Madrid in 1767, 

when on the point of returning home 
to receive a pension and a peerage. 

® Elizabeth, eldest daughter of Sir 
Robert Rich, since married to Sir 
George Lyttelton. Walpole, — She 
married in 1749, bnt soon separated 
from her husband (who became Lord 
Lydtelton in 1766). She survived 
him, and died in 1796. 

® Mary, daughter of R Mann Esq., 
since married to Mr. Eoote. Wal~ 
pole. 

An opera by Pergolesi. 
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what you have already laid out for me, that I may pay 

him. 
I was mentioning to Sir Robert some pictures in Italy? 

which I wished him to buy; two particularly, if they can 

be got, would make him delight in you beyond measure. 

They are, a Madonna and Child, by Dominichino, in the 

palace Zambeccari, at Bologna, or CalioMhec^^, as they call 

it; Mr. Chute knows the picture. The other is by Cor¬ 

reggio, in a convent at Parma, and reckoned the second best 

of that hand in the world. There are the Madonna and Child, 

St. Catherine, St. Matthew, and other figures: it is a most 

known picture, and has been engraved by Augustin Carracci. 

If you can employ anybody privately to inquire about these 

pictures, be so good to let me know: Sir R. would not 

scruple almost at any price, for he has of neither hand. 

The convent is poor: the Zambeccari collection is to be 

sold, though, when I inquired after this picture, they would 

not set a price. 

Here is a new epigram that you will not dislike: it is 

made by Dr. Munro on two of his brethren, a physician 

and a surgeon— 

When Hulse^® for some trifling unorthodox jests 
As unchristian was censured by bigots and priests. 
He wisely resolv’d to wipe off the reproach. 
And was seen with a parson six months in his coach. 
When Cheselden^^ saw that the scheme had success, 
He conceiv’d in some sort it might suit his own case ; 
So to take an unlucky damn’d censure away. 
He contriv’d to be seen with a wit every day: 
And with Pope by his side in the pride of his soul, 
‘ Now damn ye,’ says he ; ‘ now d’ye think I’m a fool ? ’ 

A. corrupted pronunciation of gij. Edward Hulse (1682-1769), 
the Bolognese. Walpole, first Baronet. 

_ 12 James Monro (1680-1762), phy- u WiUiam Oheselden (1688-176 2), 
sician to Bethlehem Hospital for awell-known surgeon and anatomist, 
lunatics. He was on friendly term^ with Popo. 
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Lord Euston^® is to be married to Lady Dorothy Boyle 

to-morrow, after so many delays. 

I have received your long letter, and Mr. Chute’s too, 

which I will answer next post. I wish I had the least 

politics to tell you; but all is silent. The Opposition say 

not a syllable, because they don’t know what the Court will 

think of public affairs ; and they will not take their part till 

they are sure of contradicting. The Court will not be very 

ready to declare themselves, as their present situation is 

every way disagreeable. All they say, is to throw the 

blame entirely on the obstinacy of the Austrian Court, 

who would never stir or soften for themselves, while they 

thought any one obliged to defend them. All I know of 

news is, that Poland is leaning towards the acquisition side, 

like her neighbours, and proposes to get a lock of the Golden 

Pleece too. Is this any part of Gregory’s'® negociation ? 

I delight in his scappata—'Scappato, no; egli solamente 

ha preso la posta.’ My service to Seristori; he is charming. 

How excessively obliging to go to Madame Grifoni’s^'^ 

festino! but believe me, I shall be angry, if, for my sake, 

you do things that are out of your character: don’t you 

know that I am infinitely fonder of that than of her ? 

I read your story of the Sposa Panciatici at table, to the 

great entertainment of the company, and Prince Craon’s 

epitaph, which Lord Cholmley^® says he has heard before, 

George Fitzroy (1716-1747), Earl 
of Euston, eldest surviving son of 
second Duke of Grafton; m. (Oct. 9, 
1741) Lady Dorothy Boyle, eldest 
daughter and co-heir of third Earl 
of Burlington. Lord Euston, whose 
character seems to have heen odious 
in every respect, died during his 
father’s lifetime. 

Gregorio Agdollo, an Asiatic, 
from being a prisoner at Leghorn, 
raised himself to be employed to the 
Great Duke by the King of Poland. 
Waljpole. 

Elisabetta Capponi, wife of 
Signor Grifoni, a great beauty. Wal- 
pole. 

i® George Oholmondeley (1703- 
1770), third Earl of Oholmondeley, 
brother-in-law of Horace Walpole, 
by his marriage with Mary (d. 1731), 
daughter of Sir Eobert Walpole; he 
served in the army and became 
Major-General; Lord Privy Seal, 
1748-44,- Joint Vice-Treasurer of Ire¬ 
land, 1744; Lord of the Bedchamber, 
1763. ‘ A vain empty man, shoved 
up too high by his father-in-law. 



and does not think it is the Prince’s own ; no more do 

I, it is too good: but make my compliments of thanks to 

hi-m ; he shall have his buckles the first opportunity I find 

of sending them. 
Say a thousand things for me to dear Mr. Chute, till I can 

say them next post for myself; till then, adieu. 
Yours ever. 

44. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

London, Oct. 13, 1741. 

[The greatest part of this letter is wanting*.] 

. . . The Town will come to town, and then one shall 

know something. Sir Robert is quite recovered. 

Lady Pomfret I saw last night: Lady Sophia has been ill 

with a cold ,• her head is to be dressed French, and her body 

Enghsh, for which I am sorry, her figure is so fine in 

a robe: she is full as sorry as I am. Their trunks are not 

arrived yet, so they have not made their appearance. My 

Lady told me, a little out of humour, that Uguccioni^ wrote 

her word, that you said her things could not be sent away 

yet: I understood from you, that very wisely, you would 

have nothing to do about them, so made no answer. 

The Parliament meets the fifteenth of November. 

. . . Amorevoli has been with me two hours this evening ; 

he is in panics about the first night, which is the next after 

the birthday. 

I have taken a master, not to forget my Italian—don’t it 

look like returning to Florence?—some time or other! 

Good night. 
Yours ever and ever, 

my dear child. 

Sir EobMii Walpole, and fallen into voL i. p. 160.) 
contempt and obscurity by bis own Lbttbr 44.—In Horace Wal- 
extravagance and insufficiency.’ pole’s bandwxiting. 
{Memoirs of George II., ed. 1822, * A Florentine nobleman. 



45. To Hoeace Mann. 

London, Oct. 19, 1741. O.S. 

[Q-reat part wanting 

I WEITE to you up to my head and ears in dirt, straw, and 

unpacking. I have been opening all my cases from the 

Custom House the whole morning; and—are not you glad ? 

—every individual safe and undamaged. I am fitting up an 

apartment in Downing Street. . . ? 

. . .® was called in the morning, and was asleep as soon as 

his head touched the pillow, for I have frequently known 

him snore ere they had drawn his curtains, now never 

sleeps above an hour without waking; and he, who at 

dinner always forgot he was Minister, and was more gay 

and thoughtless than all his company, now sits without 

speaking, and with his eyes fixed for an hour together. 

Judge if this is the Sir R. you knew. 

The politics of the age are enthely suspended ; nothing is 

mentioned; but this bottling them up, will make them fly 

out with the greater violence the moment Parliament meets ; 

till . . a word to you about this affair. 

I am sorry to hear the Venetian journey of the Suares 

family; it does not look as if the Teresina was to marry 

Pandolfini; do you know, I have set my heart upon that 

match ? 

You are very good to the Pucci, to give her that advice, 

though I don’t suppose she will follow it. The Bolognese 

scheme . . .“ 

In return for Amorevoli’s letter, he has given me two. 

I fancy it will be troublesome to you; so put his wife into 

some other method of correspondence with him. 

Do you love puns? A pretty man of the age came into 

Letter 45.—In Horace Walpole’s handwriting'. 
2 These omissions occur in MS. 



the play-house the other night, hooted and spurred: says he, 

‘I am come to see Orpheus’—‘And—You rid I see’ replied 

another gentleman. 

46. To Hoeace Mann. 

London, October 22, 1741. O.S. 

Youk brother* has been with me this morning, and we 

have talked over your whole affair. He thinks it will be 

impossible to find any servant of the capacities you require, 

that will live with you under twenty, if not thirty pounds 

a year, especially as he is not to have your clothes. Then 

the expense of the journey to Florence, and of back again, 

in case you should not like him, will be considerable. He 

is for your taking one from Leghorn; but I, who know 

a little more of Leghorn than he does, should be appre¬ 

hensive of any person from thence being in the interest 

of Goldsworthy^, or too attached to the merchants: in 

short, I mean, he would be liable to prove a spy upon you. 

We have agreed that I shall endeavour to find out a proper 

man, if such a one will go to you for twenty pounds a year, 

and then you shall hear from me. I am very sensible that 

Palombo ® is not fit for you, and shall be extremely diligent 

in equipping you with such a one as you want. You know 

how much I wish to be of any service to you, even in 

trifles. 

I have been much diverted privately, for it is a secret 

that not an hundred persons know yet, and is not to be 

spoken of. Do but think on a duel between Winnington ^ 

Lkttick 46.—Galfridus Mann (d. 
1756), sometime M.P. for Maidstone; 
tliird son of Eobert Mann, Deputy- 
Treasurer of Chelsea Hospital, and 
younger brother of Horace (after- 
■wards Sir Horace) Mann. He -was 
in business -with his elder brother 
Ed-ward as an army clothier. 

2 Consul at Leghorn, -who was en¬ 
deavouring to supplant Mr. Mann. 
Walpole, 

^ An Italian, secretary to Mr. 
Mann. Walpole. 

^ Th. Winnington, Coiferer, and 
afterwards Paymaster of the Forces. 
TFaJpoZe.—Of Stanford Court, Wor- 



and Augustus Townsliend ®. The latter a pert boy, captain 

of an Indiaman; the former declared cicisbeo to my Lady 

Townshend. The quarrel was something that Augustus 

had said of them; for since she was parted from her 

husband, she has broke with all his family. Winnington 

challenged; they walked into Hyde Park last Sunday 

morning, scratched one another’s fingers, tumbled into two 

ditches—that is, Augustus did,—kissed, and walked home 

together! The other night, at Mrs. Boothby’s ®- 

Well, I did believe I should never find time to write 

to you again; I was interrupted in my letter last post, 

and could not finish it; to-day I came home from the 

King’s levee, where I kissed his hand, without going to 

the drawing-room, on purpose to finish my letter, and 

the moment I sat down they let somebody in. That some¬ 

body is gone, and I go on—at Mrs. Boothby’s. Lady Towns¬ 

hend was coquetting with Lord Baltimore : he told her, 

if she meant anything with him, he was not for her 

purpose ; if only to make any one jealous, he would throw 

away an hour with her with all his heart. . . .® 

The whole town is to be to-morrow night at Sir Thomas 

Eobinson’s® ball, which he gives to a little girl of the Duke 

of Eichmond’s There are already two hundred invited, 

cestershire; M.P. for Worcester, Lord Tooley Park, Leicestershire, 
of the Admiralty, 1730-36 ; Lord of Charles Calvert (1699-1751), sixth 
the Treasury, 1736-42; Paymaster Baron Baltimore, proprietor of the 
of the Forces, 1743-46, He died in province of Maryland. He "was at- 
1746. His epitaph "was "written by tached to the Prince of Wales’party. 
Sir Charles Hanbury Williams. ® Passage omitted. 

® Hon. Augustus To"wnshend, first ® Sir Thomas Eobinson (circ. 1700- 
cousin of Horace Walpole ; second 1777), first Baronet, of Eokeby,York- 
son of second Viscount Townshend shire; Governor of Barbados, 1742- 
by Dorothy Walpole, sister of the 47. He was tall and thin, and was 
Prime Minister. He was a captain called ‘Long Sir Thomas’ to distin- 
in the service of the East India Com- guish him from his namesake the 
pany, and died unmarried at Batavia diplomatist (who was afterwards 
in 1746. Lord Grantham). 

® Anne, daughter of Hugh Clopton, CharlesLenox (1701-1750), second 
Counsellor of the Middle Temple, Duke of Eichmond, Duke of Aubigny 
and wife of Thomas Boothby, of in Prance ; served in the army, and 



from miss in bib and apron, to my Lord Chancellor in bib 

and mace. You shall hear about it next post. 

I wrote you word that Lord Euston is married: in a week 

more I believe I shall write you word that he is divorced. 

He is brutal enough ; and has forbad Lady Burlington his 

house, and that in very ungentle terms. The whole family 

is in confusion ; the Duke of G-rafton half dead, and Lord 

Burlington half mad. The latter has challenged Lord 

Euston, who accepted the challenge, but they were pre¬ 

vented. There are different stories: some say that the 

duel would have been no breach of consanguinity ; others, 

that there is a contract of marriage come out in another 

place, which has had more consanguinity than ceremony 

init^®: in short, one cannot go into a room but you hear 

something of it. Do you not pity the poor girl? of the 

softest temper, vast beauty, birth, and fortune ! to be so 

sacrificed! 

The letters from the West Indies are not the most agree- 

became Lieutenant-General; K.G., 
1726; Master of the Horse, 1735-50. 

n Lord Hardwioke. 
12 Lady Dorothy Saville (d. 1758), 

daughter and co-heir of second Mar¬ 
quis of Halifax; m. (1721) Eiohard 
Boyle, third Earl of Burlington. 
She was Lord Euston’s mother-in- 
law. 

13 Charles Eitzroy (1683-1767), 
second Duke of Grafton; Lord-Lieu¬ 
tenant of Ireland, 1720-24; K.G., 
1721; Lord Chamberlain, 1724-57. 

M Eichard Boyle (1694-1753), third 
Earl of Burlington, a well-known 
amateur architect. 

1* See Sir C. H. WUliams’ lines On 
Lady Dorothy Boyle enamoured with 
Lord Euston (Works, vol. i. p. 252). 

1® Doubtless a reference to a 
rumoured project of marriage be¬ 
tween Lord Euston and his sister- 
in-law Lady Augustus Eitzroy (whose 
husband had died in the preceding 
May). Lord Euston had at this date 

been married less than a fortnight 
to Lord Burlington’s daughter. Lady 
Dorothy Boyle. She died a few 
months later, aged eighteen, in con¬ 
sequence, it is alleged, of his ill- 
treatment. Lord Euston’s intention 
is alluded to by Mrs. Pendarvos 
(Mrs. Delany): — ‘ Now I tallc of 
worthlessness, I must tell you tho 
present discourse of the town is that 
Lord Euston is certainly going to be 
married to his sister-in-law. Lady 
Augustus Eitzroy; and that he has 
made inquiry what the expense will 
be to keep out of the spiritual court. 
What a monster he will shew liim- 
self to be, and his co-partner in 
wickedness no less so! If this be 
true it will confirm every villainous 
action he has been suspected of. 
How happy was it for poor Lady 
Euston to be removed from suoh 
a villain ! ’ (To Mrs. Dewes, Cojt., 
vol. ii. pp. 205-6.) 



able. You have beard of the fine river and little town 

which Vernon took, and named, the former Augusta^ the 

latter Cumberland. Since that, they have found out that 

it is impracticable to take Sfc. lago by sea: on which 

Admiral Vernon and Ogle^"^ insisted that Wentworth”, 

with the land forces should march to it by land, which 

he, by advice of aU the land of&cers, has refused ; for their 

march would have been of eighty miles, through a moun¬ 

tainous, unknown country, full of defiles, where not two 

men could march abreast; and they have but four thousand 

five hundred men, and twenty-four horses. Quires of paper 

from both sides are come over to the Council, who are to 

determine from hence what is to be done. They have taken 

a Spanish man-of-war and a register ship, going to Spain, 

immensely valuable. 

The Parliament does not meet till the first of December, 

which relieves me into a little happiness, and gives me 

a little time to settle myself. I have unpacked all my 

things, and have not had the least thing suffer. I am now 

only in a fright about my birthday clothes, which I bespoke 

at Paris: Friday is the day, and this is Monday, without 

any news of them! 

I have been two or three times at the play, very un¬ 

willingly ; for nothing was ever so bad as the actors, except 

the company. There is much in vogue a Mrs. Woffington ®, 

a bad actress; but she has life. . . 

Lord Hartington dines here: it is said (and from his 

father’spartiality to another person’s father I don’t think 

17 Admiral Sir Chaloner Ogle, 
KnigM; d. 1750. 

1* Lieutenant-General Thomas 
Wentworth. 

18 Margaret Woffington (oirc. 1718- 
1760). She first appeared in London 
in 1740. 

20 Passage omitted. 
21 William Cavendish, (1698-1765), 

third Duke of Devonshire; Lord 
Privy Seal, 1731-33; Lord Steward 
of the Household, 1733-37, 1744-49 ; 
Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, 1737-46. 

22 Sir Eobert Walpole. 

WALPOLE. I I 



it impossible) that he is to marry a certain miss : Lord 

I’itzwilliam is supposed another candidate. 

Here is a new thing, which has been much about town, 

and liked; your brother G-al gave me the copy of it: 

LES COTJBS DE l’eUROPE. 

L’Allemagne craint tout; 
Z’Autriche risque tout; 
La Baviere e^ere tout; 
La Pntsse entreprend tout; 
La Mayence vend tout; 
Le Portugal regarde tout; 
L’Angleterre veut faire tout; 
L’Espagne embrouiUe tout; 
La Savoye se defie de tout; 
Le Mermre se mele de tout; 
La France acJiete tout; 
Les Jesuites se trouvent par tout; 
Borne Mnit tout; 
Si JDieu ne pourvoye d tout, 
Le Liable emportera tout. 

Good night! my dear child: you never say a word of 

your own health ; are not you quite recovered ? a thousand 

services to Mr. Chute and Mr. Whithed, and to all my 

friends: do they begin to forget me ? I don’t them. 

Yours ever. 

47. To THE Hon. Heney Seymoue Conway. 

My dearest Harry, London, October 31, 1741. 

You have made me infinitely happy, but infinitely im¬ 

patient for Monday se’nnight. I have wished for you more 

particularly this week, and wanted you all at Sir Thomas 

Mary, natural daughter of Sir (1746) Charles, natural son of Q-eneral 
Eobert Walpole by Maria Skerrett Charles Churchill, by Mrs. Oldfield, 
(■whom he married in 1738). On her the actress, by whom she had a large 
father’s promotion to the peerage, family. 
George JL granted her the rank of 2* William Pitzwilliam (1719- 
an Earl’s daughter. She married 1756), third Earl Eitzwilliam. 



1741J ±0 me non. Henry tseymour uomvay no 

Eobinson's and the birthday. You have already had ac¬ 
counts, I suppose, of the former from Lady Caroline^ and 
Mr. Selwyn, but I will say my bit about it too ; I told Lady 
Caroline I would; besides, I made a list of most of the 
people, and will tell you some of the company, which was 
all extremely good ; there were none but people of the first 
fashion, except Mr. Kent Mr. Cibber Mr. Swiny, and the 
Parsons family, and you know all these have an alloy. 
Kent came as governess to Lady Charlotte Boyle*, Cibber 
and Swiny have long had their freedom given them of 
this end of the town, and the Parsons’s took out theirs at 
Paris. There were an hundred and ninety-seven people, 
yet no confusion; he had taken off all the doors of hie 
house, and, in short, distributed everybody quite to their 
well-being. The dancers were the two Lady Lenox’s® 
(Lady Emily queen of the ball, and appeared in great 
majesty from behind a vast bouquet), Lady Lucy Manners 
Lady Ancram’, Lady Lucy Clinton®, Ladies Harriot and 

Letter 47.—^Not in C.; printed (d. 1774), eldest daughter of secjond 
frora original in possession of Sir Duke of Eichinond; or. Baroness 
T. V. Lister. Holland, of Holland, Lincolnshire, 

1 Lady Caroline Fitzroy (d. 1784), 1762; m. (1744) Henry Fox (after- 
eldest daughter of second Duke of wards Lord Holland), by whom she 
Q-rafton; m. (1746) William Stan- was the mother of the second Lord 
hope. Viscount Petersham, who sue- Holland and of Charles James Fox. 
ceeded his father as second Earl of Lady Emilia Mary Lennox (d.l814), 
Harrington in 1756. second daughter of second Duke of 

2 William Kent, architect (1684- Richmond; m. 1. (1747) James Fitz- 
1748). gerald, twentieth Earl of Kildare 

8 Colley Cibber, actor and dra- (afterwards Duke of Leinster); 2. 
matist (1671-1757). (1774) WilUam Ogilvie. 

* Lady Charlotte Elizabeth Boyle, ® Youngest daughter of second 
daughter and eventually heir of Duke of Rutland; m. (1742) William 
third Earl of Burlington; m. (1748) Graham, second Duke of Montrose ; 
William Cavendish, Marquis of d. 1788. 
Hartington (afterwards fourth Duke Lady Caroline Darcy (d. 1778), 
of Devonshire); succeeded her father daughter of third Earl of Holder- 
as Baroness Clifford (1753), when nesse; m. (1735) William Henry 
the Clifford estates in Yorkshire and Kerr, Earl of Anoram, afterwards 
CO. Cork passed to the Cavendish fourth Marquis of Lothian, 
family; d. (as Marchioness of Hart- ® Eldest daughter of seventh Earl 
ington) 1754. of Lincoln ; d. unmarried in 1763. 

® Lady Georgiana Caroline Lennox 

I 2 



Anne Wentworth®, Sophia. and Charlotte Fermor, and 

Camilla Bennet®®; Miss PeUiam^^ (Lord! how ugly she 

is!); Misses Walpole, Leneve^®, ChurchilF®, Parsons, Mac- 

cartny, Pultney^"*, Mary Townshend Newton, and Brown. 

The men. Lord John Sackville^®, Lord Ancram^'^, Holderness, 

Ashhm’nhamHoward”, Hartington and Castlehaven; 

Mr. Colebrook, Poulett, Churchill®^, two Townshends®^ 

Parsons, Vernon, Carteret®®, Colonel Maguire, and a Sir 

William Boothby ®^ For the rest of the company you shall 

see the list when you come to town. Lord and Lady Euston 

® Lady Henrietta Alicia Went- 
■wortli, fonrtli daughter of first 
Marquis of Eockingham; m, (1764) 
William Sturgeon, her footman. 
Lady Arme Wentworth (d. 1769), 
eldest daughter of first Marquis of 
Eockingham; m. (1744) William 
Mtzwilliam, third Earl litzwilliam 
in Ireland, afterwards created an 
English earl. 

Only daughter of second Earl 
of Tankerville j m 1. Gilhert Fane 
Fleming; 2. Mr. Wake. 

Catherine, eldest daughter of 
Hop. Henry Pelham (afterwards 
Prime Minister); m. (1744) her cou¬ 
sin, Henry Fiennes-CUnton, ninth 
Earl of Lincoln, who succeeded his 
uncle (1768) as second Duke of New¬ 
castle; d. (as Countess of Lincoln) 
1760. 

12 Elizaheth, daughter of Peter 
Le Neve; m. Vice-Admiral Hugh 
Pigott. 

13 See note on letter to Mann, 
Nov. 2, 1741. 

U Prohahly the only daughter of 
William Pulteney, afterwards Earl 
of Bath. 

13 Third daughter of second Vis¬ 
count Townshend; m. (1753) Hon. 
Edward Cornwallis, sixth son of 
fourth Baron Cornwallis ; d. 1776. 

13 Second son of first Duke of 
Dorset; d. 1765. He preceded Horace 
Walpole as tenant of Strawberry 
Hill. 

12 William Henry Kerr (1710- 

1775) , Earl of Ancram, oldest son 
of third Marquis of Xiothian, whom 
he Succeeded in 1767. He served in 
the army, and was jpresent at the 
battles of Fontenoy and Culloden. 

13 John Ashbumliam (1725-1812), 
second Earl of Ashbuxnham; Banger 
of St. James’s and Hyde Parks, 1763- 
62 ; Keeper of the Great Wardrobe, 
1765-75; Groom of tlio Stole and 
First Lord of the Bedchamber to 
George IH, 1775-82. 

13 Thomas Howard (oirc. 1714- 
1763), Lord Howard, eldost son of 
first Earl of Effingham, whom ho 
succeeded in 1743. He became Deputy 
Earl Marshal in 1743. 

20 James Tuohet (1723-1769), 
seventh Earl of Castlehaven. 

21 Charles (1720-1812), natural son 
of General Charles ChurchiH.; by 
Mrs. Oldfield, the actress; sometime 
M.P. for Stookbridge ; m. (1746) Lady 
Mary Walpole, natural daughter of 
the Prime Minister. 

22 Probably Hon. George and Hon. 
Charles Townshend. See note on 
letter to Mann, Jan. 14, 1745, and 
note on letter to Montagu, May 18, 
1749. 

23 Hon. Eobert Carteret (1721- 
1776) , styled Lord Carteret, 1744-63, 
only surviving son of second Baron 
Carteret (afterwards second Earl 
Granville), whom he succeeded in 
1763. 

24 Sir William Boothby, fourth 
Baronet; d. 1787. 
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and Lady Caroline did not dance. A supper for the lady 

dancers was served at twelve, their partners and waiting 

tables with other supper stood behind. Oh! I danced 

country dances, I had forgot myself. The ball ended at 

four. 

Now for the birthday. There were loads of men, not 

many ladies, nor much finery. Lord Fitzwilliams and 

myself were the only.two very fine; I was in a great 

taking about my clothes, they came from Paris, and did 

not arrive till nine o’clock of the birthday morning. I was 

obliged to send one of the King’s messengers for them and 

Lord Holderness’s suit to Dover. There were nineteen 

suits came with them. Do you know I was in such 

a fright lest they should get into the news, and took up 

the Craftsman'^^ with feai' and trembling. There was the 

greatest crowd at the ball I ever saw. Lady Euston danced 

country dances with the Duke®®. My aunt Horace®^ had 

adapted her gown to her complexion, and chose a silk aU 

broke out in pink blotches. By the way, was ever any¬ 

thing so terrible as Lord Holderness’s face? Poor Lady 

Ancram’s will be as bad in a twelvemonth. She, the 

Duke of Kingston®®, Lord Middlesex®®, and Lady Albe¬ 

marle®®, are dreadfully altered. You can’t think what an 

alteration towards old I find among my acquaintance. 

Harry, you must come and be in love with Lady Sophia 

25 The organ of the Opposition. 
25 The Duke of Cumherland. 
2'^ Marie Madeleine Lombard (d. 

1783), a Frenchwoman; m. (1720) 
Horatio, younger brother of Sir 
Eobert Walpole, who was created 
(1756) Baron Walpole of Wolterton. 

28 Evelyn Pierrepont (1711-1773), 
second Duke of K-iugston. He mar¬ 
ried (1769) the notorious Elizabeth 
Chudleigh, who was convicted of 
bigamy in 1776. 

29 Charles SackvUle (1711-1769), 

Earl of Middlesex, eldest son of first 
Duke of Dorset, whom he succeeded 
in 1765. He was Lord of the Trea¬ 
sury, 1743-47 ; Master of the Horse 
to Prince of Wales, 1747-51. 

89 Lady Anne Lennox (d. 1789), 
daughter of first Duke of Richmond; 
m. (1723) William Anne Keppel, 
second Earl of Albemarle. Her 
portrait by Reynolds (painted be¬ 
tween 1753 and 1760) is in the 
National G-allery. 



Fermor; all the world is or should he. But I had cried her 

up so much before she appeared that^ she does not answei 

everybody’s expectation. No more will the Opera to-night, 

for Amorevoli is ill and does not sing; his part is to be 

read. They had certainly much better have staid till 

Tuesday; but for fear of disappointing people, I fear they 

wiU disappoint them. I am not to be there, for Dodd has 

got a fever with the heat of the ball last night, so I shall 

not leave him. Indeed, my dear Harry, I will not scold 

you about the Opera, but I should have been glad, I own, 

that you were not in the direction. I doubt much of the 

success; and even should it succeed, gentlemen and they 

very young gentlemen—are mighty apt not to understand 

economy and management. Do get out of it, if possible. 

Good night! I have nothing more to tell you now, 

but I shall have a quantity to say to you. My loves to 

aU your family. 
Yours ever, 

•wv 'X'TT 

48. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

London, Nov. 2,174:1. 

You shall not hear a word but of balls and public places: 

this one week has seen Sir T, Robinson’s ball, my Lord 

Mayor’s, the birthday, and the Opera. There were an hundred 

and ninety-seven persons at Sir Thomas’s, and yet was it so 

well conducted that nobody felt a crowd. He had taken off 

all his doors, and so separated the old and the young, that 

• neither were inconvenienced with the other. The ball began 

at eight; each man danced one minuet with his partner, 

and then began country dances. There were four-and- 

twenty couple, divided into twelve and twelve: each set 

danced two dances, and then retired into another room, 
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while the other set took their two; and so alternately. 

Except Lady Ancram, no married woman danced; so, you 

see, in England, we do not foot it till five-and-fifty. The 

beauties were the Duke of Eichmond’s two daughters \ and 

their mother % still handsomer than they: the Duke sat by 

his wife all night, kissing her hand; how this must sound 

in the ears of Florentine cicisMs, cock or hen ! Then there 

was Lady Euston, Lady Caroline Fitzroy®, Lady Lucy 

Manners Lady Camilla Bennet, and Lady Sophia hand¬ 

somer than all, but a little out of humour at the scarcity of 

minuets; however, as usual, she danced more than anybody, 

and, as usual too, took out what men she liked or thought 

the best dancers. Mem. Lord Holderness is a little what 

Lord Lincoln will be to-moiTOw; for he is expected. There 

was Churchill’s® daughter'^, who is prettyish, and dances 

well; and the Parsons® family from Paris, who are admired 

too; but indeed it is a force des muscles. Two other pretty 

women were Mrs. Colebroke (did you know the he-Colebroke 

in Italy?) and a Lady Schaub, a foreigner, who, as Sir Luke ® 

says, would have him: as the town says. Lord Chomley will 

have her. Sir E. was afraid of the heat, and did not go. 

The supper was served at twelve; a large table of hot for 

Lettek 48.—1 Lady Caroline and 
Lady Emily Lenox, since married 
to H. Eox and the Earl of Kildare. 

2 Lady Sarah. Cadogan (d. 1751), 
eldest daughter and co-heir of first 
Earl Cadogan; m. (1719), Charles 
Lennox, second Duke of Bichmond. 

® Eldest daughter to Charles, 
Duke of Grafton, since married to 
Lord Petersham. Walpole. 

^ Sister to John, Duke of Eutland, 
since married to the Duke of Mon¬ 
trose. Walpole. 

5 Lady Sophia Eermor. Walpole. 
® Lieutenant - General Charles 

Churchill, natural son of Charles 
Churchill (younger brother of the 

Duke of Marlborough); Colonel of 
Dragoons; Governor of Plymouth; 
Groom of the Bedchamber; Deputy 
Eanger of St. James’s Park; M.P. for 
Castte Eising, 1715-45; d. 1745. 

Harriet, natural daughter of Gen¬ 
eral Churchill; afterwards married 
to Sir Everard Eawkener. Walpole.— 
M. (2) Governor Thomas Pownall. 

® The son and daughters of Alder¬ 
man Parsons, a Jacobite brewer, 
who lived much in Prance, and had, 
somehow or other, been taken notice 
of by the King. Walpole. 

® Sir Luke Schaub (d. 1758), a 
native of Basle, formerly private 
secretary to Lord Stanhope, Envoy 
to Madrid, and Minister in Paris. 



round. We danced (for I country-danced) till four, then 

had tea and coffee, and came home. 

Finis BaUi. 
. . . ^“ Friday was the birthday; it was vastly full, the 

ball immoderately so, for there came all the second edition 

of my Lord Mayor’s, but not much finery: Lord Fitzwilliam 

and myself were far the most superb. I did not get mine 

till nine that morning. 
The Opera will not tell so well as the two other shows, 

for they were obliged to omit the part of Amorevoli, who 

has a fever. The audience was excessive, without the least 

disturbance, and almost as little applause ; I cannot conceive 

why, for Monticelli . . . “ be able to sing to-morrow. 

At court I met the Shadwells^*; Mademoiselle Misse 

Molli, &c. I love them, for they asked vastly after you, and 

kindly. Do you know, I have had a mind to visit Pucci, 

the Florentine minister, but he is so black, and looks so like 

a murderer in a play, that I have never brought it about 

yet ? I know none of the foreign ministers, but Ossorio 

a little; he is still vastly in fashion, though extremely 

altered. Scandal, who, I believe, is not mistaken, lays a 

Misa McCartney to his charge; she is a companion to the 

Duchess of Eichmond, as Madame Goldsworthy was ; but 

Ossorio will rather be Wachtendonck^® than Goldsworthy: 

what a lamentable story is that of the hundred sequins per 

month! I have mentioned Mr. Jackson, as you desired, to 

Sir E., who says he has a very good opinion of him. In 

10 So in MS. 
n So in MS. 
12 Sir John Shadwell, a physician, 

his ■wife and daughters, the youngest 
of whom was pretty, and by the 
foreigners generally called Made¬ 
moiselle Misse Molli, had been in Italy 
when Mr. W. was there. Walpole. 

13 The Chevalier Ossorio, minister 
froEo the King of Sardinia. Walpole. 

1* Daughter of Captain Vanbrugh, 
R.N. 

10 Q-eneral Waohtendonck, com¬ 
mander of the Q-reat Duke’s troops 
at Leghorn, was oicisbeo to the 
Consnl’a •wife there. Walpole. 



wui not lose ms patron, Lord Mervey, so soon as i imagined; 

he begins to recover. 

I believe the Euston embroil is adjusted; I was with 

Lady Caroline Eitzroy on Friday evening; there were her 

brother and the bride, and quite bridal together, quite 

honey-moonish. 

I forgot to tell you that the Prince was not at the Opera; 

I believe it has been settled that he should go thither on 

Tuesdays, and Majesty on Saturdays, that they may not 

meet. 

The Neutrality “ begins to break out, and threatens to be 

an excise or convention The newspapers are full of it, and 

the press teems. It has already produced three pieces: The 

G-roans of Germany, which I will send you by the first 

opportunity j Bedlam, a poem on His Majesty’s happy escape 

from his German dominions, and all the wisdom of his conduct 

there. The title of this is all that is remarkable in it. The 

third piece is a Ballad, which, not for the goodness, but for 

the excessive abuse of it, I shall transcribe : 

THE LATE GALLANT EXPLOITS OE A FAMOUS 

BALANCING CAPTAIN'®. 

A NEW SONG. TO THE TUNE OP THE KING AND THE MILLEK. 

Mene tekel. The handwriting on the wall. 

I. 

rU tell you a story as strange as ’tis new. 
Which all, who’re concern’d, will allow to be true, 
Of a Balancing Captain, well known hereabouts. 
Return’d home, God save him! a mere King of Clouts. 

1® The Neutrality for the electorate 1733, and the Spanish Convention 
of Hanover. Walpole. of 1739. 

An allusion to the excitement George II. 
caused by the Excise scheme of 



This Captam he takes, in a ^oZ<^-hallast d ship, 
Each summer to Terra damnosa a 
For which he begs, borrows, scrapes all he can get, 
And runs his poor Owners most vilely in debt. 

III. 

The last time he set out for this blessed place, 
He met them, and told them a most piteous case, 
Of a Sister of his“, who, though bred up at court. 
Was ready to perish for want of support. 

IV. 

This Hwi-gry Sister, he then did pretend, 
Would be to his Owners a notable friend, 
If they would at that critical juncture supply her— 
They did—but alas! all the fat "s in the fire! 

V. 

This our Captain no sooner had finger’d the cole, 
But he hies him abroad with his good Madame Vole— 
Where, like a true tinker, he manag’d this metal, 
And while he stopp’d one hole, made ten in the kettle. 

VI. 

TTis Sister, whom he to his Owners had sworn 
To see duly settl’d before his return, 
He gulls with bad messages sent to and fro, 
Whilst he underhand claps up a peace with her foe. 

VII. 

He then turns this Sister adrift, and declares 
Her most mortal foes were her Father’s right heirs— 
‘ G—d z—ds! ’ cries the world, ‘ such a step was ne’er 

taken! ’ 
‘0, ho!’ says Nol Bluff, ‘I have sav’d my own bacon. 

VIII. 

‘Let France damn the Germans, and undamn the Dutch, 
And Spain on Old England pish ever so much. 
Let Russia bang Sweden, or Sweden bang that, 
I care not, by Mdbert! one Mck of my hat. 

Maria Theresa, Queen of Hungary. 
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IX. 

‘So I by myself can noun substantive stand, 
Impose on my Owners, and save my own land; 
You call me masculine, feminine, neuter, or block. 
Be what will the genders, sirs, hie, hsec, or hoc. 

X. 

‘Or should my chous’d Owners begin to look sour, 
I’ll trust to Mate Boh to exert his old power, 
Begit animos Metis, or nummis, with ease. 
So, spite of your growling. I’ll act as I please.’ 

XI. 

Yet worse in this treacherous contract, ’tis said. 
Such terms are agreed to, such promises made. 
That his Owners must soon feeble beggars become— 
‘ Hold! ’ cries the Grown office, ‘ ware scandal—so, mum! ’ 

XII. 

This secret, however, must out on the day 
When he meets his poor Owners to ask for more pay! 
And I fear when they come to adjust the account, 
A - for a balance, will prove their amount. 

One or two of the stanzas are tolerable; some, especially 

the ninth, most nonsensically bad. However, this is a 

specimen of what we shall have amply commented upon in 

Parliament. 

I have already found out a person, who, I believe, will 

please you in Palombo’s place: I am to see your brother 

about it to-morrow morning, and next post you shall hear 

more particularly. 

I am quite in concern for the poor Princess^®, and her 

conjugal and amorous distresses: I really pity them; were 

20 The Prince de Oraon, and the 
Princess his wife, who had been 
favourite mistress to Leopold, the 
last Duke of Lorraine, resided at this 
time in Florence, where the Prince 
was head of the council of regency; 
but they were extremely ill-treated 

and mortified by the Count de Eich- 
court, a low Lorrainer, who, being 
a creature of the Q-reat Duke’s 
favourite minister, had the chief 
ascendant and power there. Wal¬ 
pole, 



they in England, we should have all the old prudes dealing 

out judgements on her, and mumbling toothless ditties, to 

the tune of Pnde will have a fall. 1 am buying some fans 

and trifles for her, si mignons! Good night. 
Yours ever. 

49. To Hoeace Mann. 

Downing Street, Nov. 5, 17dl. O.S. 

I JUST mentioned to you in my letter on Monday, that 

I had found such a person as you wanted; I have since 

seen your brother, who is so satisfied with him, that he was 

for sending him directly away to you, without staying six 

weeks for an answer from you; but I chose to have your 

consent. He is the son of a tradesman in the city, so not 

yet a fine gentleman. He is between fifteen and sixteen, 

but very tall of his age.. He was disappointed in not going 

to a merchant at Genoa, as was intended; but was so far 

provided for it, as to have learned Italian three months: he 

speaks French very well, writes a good hand, and easts 

accounts; so, you see, there will not be much trouble in 

forming him to your purpose. He will go to you for twenty 

pounds a year and his lodging. If you like this, write me 

word by the first post, and he shall set out directly. 

We hear to-day that the Toulon squadron is arrived at 

Barcelona; I don’t like it of all things, for it has a look 

towards Tuscany. If it is suffered to go thither quietly, it 

will be no small addition to the present discontents. 

Here is another letter, which I am entreated to send you, 

from poor Amorevoli; he has a continued fever, though not 

a high one. Yesterday, Montieelli was taken ill, so there 

will be no Opera on Saturday; nor was on Tuesday. Monti- 

celli is infinitely admired ; next to Farinelli \ The Viscontina 

Letiee 49.—1 Carlo Brosohi (1705-1782), called Farinelli, a famous singer. 



is admired more than liked. The music displeases every¬ 

body, and the dances. I am quite uneasy about the Opera, 

for Mr. Conway is one of the directors, and I fear they will 

lose considerably, which he cannot afford. There are eight, 

Lord Middlesex, Lord Holderness, Mr. Frederick^, Lord 

Conway, Mr. Conway, Mr. Darner®, Lord Brook, and 

Mr. Brand. The five last are directed by the three first; 

they by the fijst, and he by the Abb6 Yannesehi, who will 

make a pretty sum. I will give you some instances; not 

to mention the improbability of eight young thoughtless 

men of fashion understanding economy : it is usual to give 

the poet fifty guineas for composing the books—Vanneschi 

and Eolli * are allowed three hundred. Three hundred more 

Vanneschi had for his journey to Italy to pick up dancers 

and performers, which was always as well transacted by 

bankers there. He has additionally brought over an Italian 

tailor—because there are none here! They have already 

given this Taylorini four hundred pounds, and he has already 

taken a house of thirty pounds a-year. Monticelli and the 

Visconti are to have a thousand guineas a-piece ; Amorevoli 

eight hundred and fifty: this, at the rate of the great singers, 

is not so extravagant; but to the Muscovita (though the 

second woman never had above four hundred) they give six; 

that is for secret services®. By this you may judge of their 

frugality! I am quite uneasy for poor Harry ®, who will 

thus be to pay for Lord Middlesex’s pleasures! Good night! 

I have not time now to write more. 
Yours ever. 

2 According to Lord Dover, John, 
second son of Sir John Frederick, 
Knight; succeeded his cousin as 
fourth Baronet in 1770; Commis¬ 
sioner of Customs, and M. P. for 
West Looe; d. 1783. 

2 Joseph Darner (1718-1798), or. 
(June 3, 1763) Baron Milton of 
Shronehill, co. Tipperary, (May 10, 

1762) Baron Milton of Milton Abbey, 
Dorsetshire, and (1792) Earl of Dor- 

* Paolo EoUi (1687-1767), Italian 
poet and man of letters. 

® She was kept by Lord Middlesex. 
Walpole. 

® Mr. Conway. 



50. To Hobaoe Mann. 

Downing Street, Nov. 12, 1741. 

Nothing is equal to my uneasiness about you. I li©ar or 

think of nothing but Spanish embarkations for Tuscany ^: 

before you receive this, perhaps, they will be at Leghorn. 

Then, your brother tells me you have received none of my 

letters. He knows I have never failed writing once a week, 

if not twice. We have had no letters from you this post. 

I shall not have the least respite from my anxiety, till 

I hear about you, and what you design to do. It is im¬ 

possible but the Great Duke must lose Tuscany; and I 

suppose it is as certain (I speak on probabilities, for, upon 

honour, I know nothing of the matter), that as soon as 

there is a peace, we shall acknowledge Don Philip and 

then you may return to Florence again. In the meanwhile 

I will ask Sir R. if it is possible to get your appointments 

continued, while you stay in readiness at Bologna, Rome, 

Lucca, or where you choose. I talk at random; but as 

I think so much of you, I am trying to find out something 

that may be of service to you. I write in infinite hurry, 

and am called away, so scarce know what I say. Lord 

Conway and his family are this instant come to town, and 

have sent for me. 

It is Admiral Vernon’s birthday, and the city shops are 

full of favours, the streets of marrowbones and cleavers, and 

the night will be full of mobbing, bonfires, and lights I 

The Opera does not succeed ; Amorevoli has not sung yet; 

here is a letter to his wife: mind, while he is ill, he sends 

Ijbttbii 60.—16,000 Spanish. Philip V of Spain, by his second 
troops had left Barcelona to invade wife, Eliaiabeth Farnese; recognised 
Italy. as Duke of Parma at the Peace of 

2 Claimant to the duchies of Aix-la-Chapelle (1748) j d. 1766. 
Tuscany and Parma, second son of 



none to the Chiaretta t The dances are infamous and 
ordinary. Lord Chesterfield ® was told that the Yiscontina 
said she was but four-and-twenty : he answered, ‘ I suppose 
she means four-and-twenty stone! ’ 

There is a mad parson goes about; he called to a sentinel 
the other day in the Park, ‘Did you ever see the Levia¬ 
than?’—‘No.’—‘Well, he is as like Sir E. W. as ever two 
devils were like one another.’ 

Never was such unwholesome weather! I have a great 
cold, and have not been well this fortnight: even immortal 
Majesty has had a looseness ! 

The Duke of Ancaster ^ and Lord James Cavendish ® are 
dead. This is all the news I know: I would I had time to 
write more; but I know you will excuse me now. If 
I wrote more, it would be still about the Italian expedition, 
I am so disturbed about it! 

Yours ever. 

51. To Horace Mann. 

Downing Street, Nov. 23, 1741. 

Youe letter has comforted me much, if it can be called 
comfort to have one’s uncertainty fluctuate to the better 
side. You make me hope that the Spaniards design on 
Lombardy; my passion for Tuscany, and anxiety for you, 
make me eager to believe it; but alas! while I am in the 
belief of this, they may be in the act of conquest in 
Florence, and poor you retiring politically I How delightful 
is Mr. Chute for cleaving unto you like Euth! Whither 
thou goest, I will go; and where thou lodgesf, I will lodge! As 

3 PhiHp Dormer Stanliope (1694- 
1773), fouxtli Earl of Chesterfield, 
the wit and letter-writer. He was 
Ambassador to the Hague, 1728-82; 
K. G., 1730; Viceroy of Ireland, 
1746-46; Secretary of State, 1746-48. 

* Peregrine Bertie (1686-1742), 
second Duke of Ancaster. The report 
of his death was unfounded. 

3 Second son of second Duke of 
Devonshire ; served in the army, and 
was M.P. for Malton. 



to the merchants at Leghorn and their concerns, Sir R. 

thinks you are mistaken, and that if the Spaniards come 

thither, they will by no means be safe. I own I write to 

you under a great dilemma; I flatter myself, all is well with 

you; but if not, how disagreeable to have one’s letters fall 

into strange hands.—I write, however. 

A brother of mine \ Edward by name, has lately had a call 

to matrimony: the virgin’s name was Howe^. He had 

agreed to take her with no fortune, she him with his four 

children The father of him, to get rid of his importunities, 

at last acquiesced. The very moment he had obtained this 

consent, he repented; and, instead of flying on the wings of 

love to notify it, he went to his fair one, owned his father 

had mollified, but hoped she would be so good as to excuse 

him*. . . . 

You cannot imagine what an entertaining fourth act of 

the opera we had the other night. Lord Vane^, in the 

middle of the pit, making love to my lady. The Duke of 

Newcastle ® has lately given him threescore thousand pounds, 

Letter 61.—Second son of Sir Vane; d. 1789. His wife, Frances 
Holiert Walpole. He was Clerk of Hawes (d. 1788), was tke daughter 
the Pells, and afterwards Knight of of a South Sea Director. She first 
the Bath. Walpole, married Lord William Hamilton. 

2 Eldest sister of the Lord Viscount Her adventures (under the title of 
Howe. She was soon after this Memoirs of a Laky of Quality) were 
married to a relation of her own interpolated in Smollett’s novel 
name. Walpole. Peregrine Pickle. 

3 Natural children by Mary (or ® Uncle of Lord Vane, whose 
Dorothy) Clements, a milliner:— father. Lord Barnard, had married 
Edward (d. 1771), served in the Elizabeth, eldest daughter of G-ilbert 
army; Laura (d. 1813), m. (1768) Holies, Earl of Clare, and sister and 
Hon. and Eev. Frederick Keppel co-heir of John, Duke of Newcastle, 
(afterwards Bishop of Exeter), fourth Walpole. — 'Thomas Pelham-Holles 
son of second Earl of Alhemarle; (1693-1768), Duke of Newcastle; 
Maria (d. 1807), m. 1. (1769) James Lord Ohamherlain, 1717-24; K.G., 
Woldegrave, second Earl* Walde- 1718; Secretary of State for the 
grave; 2. (1766)WiUiamHenry, Duke Southern Province, 1724-64; High 
of Gloucester, brother of George HI; Steward of Cambridge University, 
Charlotte (d. 1789), m. (1760) Lionel 1737-48; Chancellor of Cambridge 
ToUemache, Lord Hnntingtower University, 1748; First Lord of the 
(afterwards fifth Earl of Dysart). Treasury (Prime Minister), 1764-66, 

Pass^ obliterated in MS. 1767-62. 
® WDliam Vane, second Viscount 
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to consent to cut off the entail of the Newcastle estate. The 

fool immediately wrote to his wife, to beg she would return 

to him from Lord Berkeley ; that he had got so much 

money, and now they might live comfortably; but she will 

not live comfortably: she is at Lord Berkeley’s house, whither 

go divers after her. Lady Townshend told me ... ® an 

admirable history; it is of om friend Lady Pomfret. Some¬ 

body that belonged to the Prince of Wales said, they were 

going to Court; it was objected that they ought to say, going 

to Carlton House; that the only Court is where the King 

resides. Lady P. with her paltry air of significant learning 

and absurdity, said, ‘ Oh Lord ! is there no Court in England, 

but the King’s ? sure, there are many more ! There is the 

Court of Chancery, the Court of Exchequer, the Court of 

King’s Bench, &e.’ Don’t you love her ? Lord Lincoln 

does her daughter; he is come over, and met her the other 

night: he turned pale, spoke to her several times in the 

evening, but not long, and sighed to me at going away. 

He came over all alive; and not only his Uncle-Duke but 

even Majesty is fallen in love with him. He talked to the 

King at his levee, without being spoken to. That was 

always thought high treason; but I don’t know how, the 

gruff gentleman liked it; and then he had been told that 

Lord Lincoln designed to have made the campaign, if we 

had gone to war; in short, he says. Lord Lincoln is the hand¬ 

somest man in England. 

I believe I told you that Vernon’s birthday passed quietly, 

but it was not designed to be pacific; for at twelve at 

night, eight gentlemen, dressed like sailors, and masked, 

went round Covent Garden with a drum, beating up for a 

volunteer mob; but it did not take; and they retired to 

a great supper that was prepared for them at the Bedford 

Augustus Berkeley (1716-1766), ** Passage omitted, 
fourth Earl of Berkeley. ® The Duke of Ne-woostle. 

WA.LPOLE. i K 



Head", and ordered by Whitehead”, the author of Mmners. 
B has been written into the country that Sir B. has ha 

two fits of an apoplexy, and cannot live till Christmas ; but 

I think he is reooTered to be as weU as ever. To-morrow 

se’nnight is the Hay'". B is critical. You shaU hear 

faithfully. i i. • 
The Opera takes : MonticelK pleases almost equal to hari- 

nelli: Amorevoli is much Kked ; but the poor, fine Viscontina 

scarce at all_I carry the two former to-night to my 

Lady Townshend’s. 
Lord Coventry^"* has had his son^® thrown out by the 

party: he went to Carlton House; the Prince asked him 

about the election : ‘ Sir,’ said he, ‘ the Tories have betrayed 

me, as they will you, the first time you have occasion for 

them.’ 
The merchants have petitioned the King for more guard- 

ships. My Lord Presidentreferred them to the Admiralty ; 

but they bluntly refused to go, and said they would have 

redress from the King himself. 
I am called down to dinner, and cannot write more now. 

I will thank dear Mr. Chute and the Crifona next post. 

I hope she and you liked your things. 

Good night, my dearest child! Your brother and I sit 

upon your affairs every morning. 
Yours ever. 

A ■well-known, tavexn in Covent 
Garden. 

^1 Paul WMtehead, satirical poet ; 
d. 1774. 

^2 Tke day the Parliament was to 
meet. Walpole. 

Passage omitted. 
William Coventry (oiro. 1688- 

1761), fifth Earl of Coventry. 
Thomas Henry Coventry (1721- 

1744), Viscount Deerhurst. He died 
before hia father. 

Spencer Compton (oirc. 1674- 
1743), Earl of Wilmington; Speaker 
of the House of Commons, 1716-27 ; 
Paymaster of the Eorces, 1722-30; 
Lord Keeper of the Pri'vy Seal, 1780; 
Lord President of the Council, 1780- 
42 ; K.G., 1733 ; First Lord of tho 
Treasury, 1742. 
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52. To Horace Mann. 
Nov. 26. 

I DON^T write you a very long letter, because you will see 

the inclosed to Mr. Chute. I forgot to thank you last post 

for the songs, and your design on the Maltese cats. 

It is terrible to be in this uncertainty about you! We 

have not had the least news about the Spaniards, more than 

what you told us, of a few vessels being seen off Leghorn. 

I send about the post, and ask Sir K. a thousand times a day. 

I beg to know if you have never heard anything from 

Parker about my statue *: it was to have been finished last 

June. What is the meaning he does not mention it? If it 

is done, I beg it may not stir from Kome till there is no 

more danger of Spaniards. 

If you get out of your hurry, I will trouble you with 

a new commission: I find I cannot live without Stosch’s ^ 

intaglia of the Gladiator, with the vase, upon a granite. 

You know I offered him fifty pounds: I think, rather than 

not have it, I would give a hundred. What will he do if 

the Spaniards should come to Florence? Should he be 

driven to straits, perhaps he would part with his Meleager 

too. You see I am as eager about baubles as if I were going 

to Louis® at the Palazzo Vecchiol You can’t think what 

a closet I have fitted up ; such a mixture of French gaiety 

and Koman virtii! you would be in love with it: I have not 

rested till it was finished; I long to have you see it. Now 

I am angry that I did not buy the Hermaphrodite ; the man 

would have sold it for twenty-five sequins: do buy it for 

me; it was a friend of Bianchi. Can you forgive me ? 

Ijettbk 52.—^ A copy of the Livia was employed hy many English 
Mattel, ■which Mr. W. designed for amateurs in buying and copying 
a tomb of his mother: it was erected works of art. 
in Harry VII’s chapel, in West- 2 He gave it afterwards to Lord 
minster Abbey, in 1764. Walpole.— Duncannon, for procuring him the 
Parker was no doubt John Parker, arrears of his pension. Walpole. 
a painter resident in Rome, who 2 Louis Siriez, a jeweller. 

K 2 
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Yours ever. 

53. To THE Hon. Henry Seymour Oonway. 

My dearest Harry, [London, 1741.] 

Before I thank you for myself, I must thank you for that 

excessive good nature you showed in writing to poor Grray\ 

I am less impatient to see you, as I find you are not the 

least altered, hut have the same tender friendly temper you 

always had. I wanted much to see if you were still the 

same—but you are. 

Don’t think of coming before your brother; he is too 

good to be left for any one living : besides, if it is possible, 

I will see you in the country. Don’t reproach me, and think 

nothiag could draw me into the country: impatience to see 

a few friends has drawn me out of Italy ; and Italy, Harry, 

is pleasanter than London. As I do not love living en 

famille so much as you (but then indeed my family is not 

like yours), I am hurried about getting myself a house ; for 

I have so long lived single, that I do not much take to being 

confined with my own family. 

You won’t find me much altered, I believe; at least, 

outwardly. I am not grown a bit shorter, or a bit fatter, 

but am just the same long lean creature as usual Then 

I talk no French, but to my footman; nor Italian, but to 

myself. What inward alterations may have happened to 

me, you will discover best; for you know ’tis said, one 

never knows that one’s self. I will answer, that that part 

of it that belongs to you, has not suffered the least change— 

I took care of that. 

For virtu, I have a little to entertain you: it is my sole 

Letter 53.—Wrongly placed by 0. i Gray’s father died on Nov. 6, 
amongst letters of Oct. 1741. (See 1741. 
Notes and Queries, Dec. 18, 1897.) 





Tolies would have complained, and said he had favoured 

the Spanish trade, under pretence of hindering an expedition 

which was never designed. It was strongly reported last 

week that Haddock had shot himself; a sathe on his having 

been neutral, as they call it. 
The Parliament met the day before yesterday, and there 

were four hundred and eighty-seven members present. They 

did no business, only proceeded to choose a Speaker, which 

was, unanimously, Mr. Onslow \ moved for by Mr. Pelham \ 

and seconded by Mr. Clutterbuck I But the Opposition, to 

flatter his pretence to popularity and impartiality, call him 

their own Speaker. They intend to oppose Mr, Earle’s 

being Chairman of the Committee, and to set up a Pr, Lee®, 

a civilian. To-morrow the King makes his Speech. Well, 

I won’t keep you any longer in suspense. The Court will 

have a majority of forty—a vast number for the outset: 

a good majority, like a good sum of money, soon makes 

itself bigger. The first great point will be the Westminster 

election ,• another, Mr. Pulteney’s “ election at Heydon; 

Letter 54.—^ Arthur Onslow 
(1691-1768), son of IV)ot Onslow, 
Commissioner of Excise; Speaker 
of the House of Commons in 
the five Parliaments (1727, 1734, 
1741, 1747, 1764) of. the reign of 
(George H. 

2 Hon. Henry Pelham (31696-1754), 
second son of first Lord Pelham, and 
brother of the Duke of Newcastle; 
Treasurer of the Chamber, 1720; Loi^ 
of the Treasury, 1721; Secretary at 
War, 1724 ; First Lord of the Trea¬ 
sury (Prime Minister), 1743-54. 

® Thomas Clutterbuck, Lord of 
the Admiralty, 1732 ; Lord of the 
Treasury, 1741; Treasurer of the 
Navy, 1742. 

* (j|-iles Earle (d. 1758), Comptroller 
of the Bang’s Household, 1720 ; Com¬ 
missioner of the Irish Eevenue, 1728; 
Lord of the Treasury, 1738. He was 
Chairman of Committees of Elections 

in two Parliaments (fron^ 1727 to 
1741). His covetousness and wit 
are alluded to by Horace Walpole 
in a note on Sir 0. H. Williams’ 
Dialogue betweefi Giles Earle and 
Bubb Doddington, published in Han- 
hnry Williams’ Works (1822). 

® Gt-eorge (1700-1768), fifth son of 
Sir Thomas Jjee, second Baronet, of 
Hartwell; M.p. for Bracjiley. Soo 
also note on letter to Mann, Dec, 
16, 1741. 

® William Pulteney (3L682-1764), 
cr. (JujLy 18, 1742) Earl of Bath; 
M.P. for 3£iddlesex; Secretary at 
War, 1714-17; Cofferer of the 
Household, 1723-24. H,e had been 
a clo?e friend of Sir Eobert Walpole, 
but in 1724 they quarrelled, and 
Pulteney went into violent opposi¬ 
tion. In conjunction vidth Boling- 
Lwk® ke inspired the OrOiftsman, 
a periodical wkioji contained the 



Mr. Cliute’s brother' is one of the petitioners. It will be 

an ugly afPair for the Court, for Pulteney has asked votes of 

the courtiers, and said Sir E. was indifferent about it; but 

he is warmer than I almost ever saw him, and declared to 

Churchill®, of whom Pulteney claims a promise, that he 

must take Walpole or Pulteney. The Sackville family were 

engaged too, by means of George Berkeley®, brother to Lady 

Betty Germain whose influence with the Dorset ” I suppose 

you know; but the King was so hot with his grace about 

his sons, that I believe they will not venture to follow their 

inclinations . . . to vote for Pulteney, though he has ex¬ 

pressed great concern about it to Sir K, 

So much for politics ! for I suppose you know that Prague 

is taken by storm, in a night’s time I forgot to tell you 

that Commodore Lestock^^, with twelve ships, has been 

waiting for a wind this fortnight, to join Haddock. 

I write to you in defiance of a violent headache, which 

I got last night at another of Sir T. Eobinson’s balls. 

There were six hundred invited, and I believe above two 

most Htter and able attacks on. 
Walpole’s administration. He was 
at tkis time Walpole’s most violent 
opponent in the House of Commons, 
and contributed more than any 
other individual to bring about the 
Spanish War. ‘He was a country 
gentleman of good character, old 
family, and large property, a scholar, 
a writer, and a wit, and probably 
the mort graceful and brilliant 
speaker in the House of Commons 
in the interval between the with¬ 
drawal of St. John and the appear¬ 
ance of Pitt.’ (Lecky, Siat. Cent. 
XVin, vol. i. p. 438.) 

^ Francis Chute, a lawyer; d. 
174B. 

8 General Charles Churchill, 
Groom of the Bedchamber to the 
King. Walpole. 

8 Hon. George Berkeley, youngest 
eon of second Earl of Berkeley; 
d. 1746. 

10 Lady Elizabeth Berkeley (d. 
1769), second daughter of second Earl 
of Berkeley, and widow of Sir John 
Germain, first Baronet, from whom 
she inherited the estate of Drayton 
in Northamptonshire. She be¬ 
queathed it on her death to the 
notorious Lord George Sackville, 
who, in consequence, took the name 
of Germain. 

u Lionel Cranfield Sackville 
(1688-1765), seventh Earl and first 
Duke of Dorset; Lord Steward of 
the Household, 1726-30, 1738-46; 
Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, 1730- 
87, 17B1-B5; Lord President of the 
Council, 1741-61. 

12 So in MS. 
13 Taken Nov. 25 (N.S.), 1741, by 

the French and Saxons under Counts 
de Saxe and Eutowsky. 

11 Commodore Biohard Lestock 
(afterwards Admiral of the Blue), 
d. 1746. 



hundred there. Lord Lincoln, out of prudence, danced with 

Lady Caroline Fitzroy, and Mr. Conway with Lady Sophia’®; 

the two couple were just mismatched, as everybody soon 

perceived, by the attentions of each man to the woman he 

did mt dance with, and the emulation of either lady: it was 

an admirable scene. The ball broke up at three; but 

Lincoln, Lord Holderness, Lord Robert Sutton^", young 

Churchill, and a dozen more, grew jolly, stayed till seven 

in the morning, and drank thirty-two bottles. . . 

I will take great care to send the knee-buckles and pocket- 

book ,* I have got them, and Madame Pucci’s silks, and only 

wait to hear that Tuscany is quiet, and then I will convey 

them by the first ship. I would write to them to-night, 

but have not time now; old Cibber plays to-night, and all 

the world will be there. 

Here is another letter from Amorevoh, who is out of his 

wits at not hearing from his wife. 

Adieu! my dearest child. How happy shall I be when 

I know you are in peace. 
Yours ever. 

55. To Horace Mann. 

Somerset House, (for I write to you wherever 
I find myself,) Dec. 10, 1741. 

I HAVE got no letter from you yet, the post should have 

brought it yesterday. The Cazette says, that the Cardinal ^ 

has declared that they will suffer no expedition against 

Tuscany. I wish he had told me so ! if they preserve this 

guarantee, personally, I can forgive their breaking the rest. 

But I long for your letter; every letter now from each of us 

Lady Sophia Fermor. ton,^lLord Lexington ; d. 1762, 
Second son of third Duke of So in MS. 

Rutland; he took the name of Sutton Letter 56.—^ Cardinal F|eury, 
on succeeding to the estate of his first minister of France. Waljiole. 
maternal grandfather, Robert Sut- 



is material. You will be almost as impatient to hear of the 

Parliament, as I of Florence. The Lords on Friday went 

upon the King’s Speech ; Lord Chesterfield made a very fine 

speech against the Address, all levelled at the house of 

Hanover. Lord Cholmley, they say, answered him well. 

Lord Halifax® spoke very iU, and was answered by little 

Lord Raymond ^ who always will answer him. Your friend 

Lord Sandwich * affronted his Grace of Grafton ® extremely, 

who was ni, and sat out of his place, by calling him to 

order; it was indecent in such a boy to a man of his age 

and rank: the blood of Fitzroy will not easily pardon it. 

The Court had a majority of forty-one, with some converts. 

On Tuesday we had the Speech; there were great 

differences among the party; the Jacobites, with Shippen ® 

and Lord Noel Somerset at their head, were for a division, 

Pulteney and the Patriots against one ®; the ill-success in 

the House of Lords had frightened them: we had no 

division, but a very warm battle between Sir R. and 

Pulteney. . The latter made a fine speech, very personal, 

2 George Montagu - Dunk (1716- 
1771), second Earl of Halifax; Master 
of the Buckhounds, 1744-46; Chief- 
Justice in Eyre south of Trent, 
1746-48; President of the Board of 
Trade, 1748-61; Lord-Lieutenant of 
Ireland, 1761-63; First Lord of the 
Admiralty, 1762 ; Secretary of State 
for the Northern Province, 1762-65, 
1771; K.G., 1764; Lord Privy Seal, 
1770; served in ihe army, and be¬ 
came Lieutenant-General. He was 
the opponent of Wilkes on the subject 
of General Warrants. 

3 Hobert Eaymond (circ. 1717- 
17B6), second Baron Kaymond. 

* John Montagu (1718-1792), 
fourth Earl of Sandviuch; Lord of 
the Admiralty, 1744-48 ; First Lord 
of the Admiralty, 1748-51, 1763, 
1771-82. He was also Plenipoten¬ 
tiary at the Conference at Breda, 
and Ambassador at tho Hague, 
1746-48; Joint Vice-Treasurer of 

Ireland, 1755-63 ; Secretary of State 
for tho Southern Province, 1763-65 ; 
Joint Postmaster-General, 1768-70; 
Secretary of State for the Northern 
Province, 1770-71. 

® Charles Fit2a:oy, second Duke of 
Grafton, and grandson of Charles H, 
was a person of considerable weight 
and influence at the court of George 
II, where he long held the post of 
Chamberlain of the Household. 

B William Shippen (1672-1743), 
M.P. for Newton; a parliamentary 
loader of the Jacobites. 

Lord Charles Noel Somerset 
(1709-1756), second son of second 
Duke of Beaufort; succeeded his 
brother as fourth Duke of Beaufort, 
1746. 

8 Mr. Pulteney declared against 
dividing; observingwith a witticism, 
that ‘ dividing was not the way to 
multiply.’ Walpole. 



on the state of affairs. Sir R. with as much health, as 

much spirits, as much force and command as ever, answered 

him for an hour; said, ‘ He had long been taxed with all 

our misfortunes j but did he raise the war in Germany ? or 

advise the war with Spain ? did he kill the late Emperor “ 

or King of Prussiadid he counsel this King”? or was 

he first minister to the King of Poland^*? did he kindle 

the wai' betwixt Muscovy and Sweden ? * For our troubles 

at home, he said, ‘all the grievances of this nation were 

owing to the Patriots.’ They laughed much at this; but 

does he want proofs of it? He said, ‘They talked much 

of an equilibrium in this Parliament, and of what they 

designed against him; if it was so, the sooner he knew it 

the better; and therefore if any man would move for a day 

to examine the state of the nation, he would second it.’ 

Mr. Pulteney did move for it; Sir E. did second it, and it is 

fixed for the twenty-first of January. Sir E. repeated some 

words of Lord Chesterfield’s, in the House of Lords, that 

this was a time for truth, for flain truth, for JEnglish truth, 

and hinted at the reception his lordship had met in 

France. After these speeches of such consequence, and 

from such men, Mr. Lyttelton ” gqt up to justify, or rather 

to flatter Lord Chesterfield, though everybody then had 

forgot that he had been mentioned, Danvers who is 

® Charles VI; d. 1740. 
Ihrederiok William I; d. 1740. 
IVederiok II (the Q-reat) (1740- 

1786). 
12 I^ederick Augustus II (1734- 

1763). 
12 Lord Chesterfield had been sent 

by the party, in the preceding Sep¬ 
tember, to France, to request the 
Duke of Ormond (at Avignon) to. 
obtain the Pretender’^ order to the 
Jacobites, to vote against Sir E. W. 
upon any question whatever; many 
of them having either voted for him, 
or retired, on the famous motion 

the last year for removing him from 
the King’^ councils. Walpole. 

1^ George Lyttelton (1709-1778), 
son of Sir Thomas Lyttelton, fourth 
Baronet, of Hagley Park, Worcester* 
shire, wl^om he succeeded in 1761 j 
cr. (Noy. 18, 1756) Baron Lyttelton 
of Ftankley, Worcestershire; M.P. 
for Okehampton; Principal Secre¬ 
tary to the Prince of Wales, 1787 ; 
Lord of the Treasury, 1744-64 ; 
Cofferer of the Household, 1764-66 ; 
Chancellor of the Exchequer and 
Lord of the Treasury, 1766-66. 

Joseph Danvers, afterwards 
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a rough, rude beast, but now and then mouths out some 

humour, said, ‘that Mr. P. and Sir E. were like two old 

bawds, debauching young members.’ 

That day was a day of triumph, but yesterday (Wednes¬ 

day) the streamers of victory did not fly so gallantly. It 

was the day of receiving petitions ; Mr. Pulteney presented 

an immense piece of parchment, which he said he could 

but just lift; it was the Westminster petition, and is to 

be heard next Tuesday, when we shall all have our brains 

knocked out by the mob; so if you don’t hear from me 

next post, you will conclude my head was a little out of 

order. After this we went upon a Cornish petition, 

presented by Sir William Yonge’®, which drew on a debate 

and a division, when lo ! we were but 222 to 215—how do 

you like a majority of seven? The Opposition triumphs 

highly, and with reason; one or two such victories, as 

Pyrrhus, the member for Macedon, said, will be the ruin 

of us. I look upon it now, that the question is, Downing 

Street or the Tower; will you come and see a body, if one 

should happen to lodge at the latter ? There are a thousand 

pretty things to amuse you; the lions, the armoury, the 

crown, King Hai-ry’s cod-piece, and the axe that beheaded 

Anna Bullen. I design to make interest for the room 

where the two princes were smothered; in long winter 

evenings, when one wants company, (for I don’t suppose 

that many people 'will frequent me then,) one may sit and 

scribble verses against Crouch-back’d Kichard, and dirges on 

the sweet babes. If I die there, and have my body thrown 

into a wood, I am too old to be buried by robin redbreasts, 

am not I ? 

made a knight. Walpole.—Of Swith- net, of Qolyton, Devonshire; M.P. for 
land, Leicestershire ; or. a Baronet, Honiton; Secretary at War, 1736 ; 
1746 ; M.P. for Totnes ; d. 1763. JointVioeTreasurerofIreland,1746; 

Sir WilliamTonge, fourth Baro- d. 1755. 



Bootle the Prince’s chancellor, made a most long and 
stupid speech; afterwards Sir Robert called to him, ‘ Brother 
Bootle, take care you don’t get my old name.’ ‘What’s 

th at ? ’ ‘ Blund erer 
You can’t conceive how I was pleased with the vast and 

deserved applause that Mr. Chute’s brother, the lawyer, got: 
I never heard a clearer or a finer speech. When I went 
home, ‘Dear Sir,’said I to Sir R., ‘I hope Mr, Chute will 
carry his election for Heydon ; he would be a great loss to 
you.’ He replied, ‘We will not lose him.’ I, who meddle 
with nothing, especially elections, and go to no committees, 
interest myself extremely for Mr. Chute. 

Old Marlborough is dying—but who can tell! last year 
she had lain a great while ill, without speaking; her 
physicians said, ‘She must be blistered, or she will die.’ 
She called out, ‘ I won’t be blistered, and I won’t die.’ If 
she takes the same resolution now, I don’t believe she will. 

Adieu! my dear child: I have but room to say. 
Yours ever. 

56. To HoEA.CE Mann. 

Wednesday night, eleven o’clock, Dec. 16, 1741. 
Remember this day. 

Notts voila de la Minorite! entens-tu cela ? h6 ? My dear 
child, since you will have these ugly words explained, they 
just mean that we are metamorphosed into the minority. 
This was the night of choosing a Chairman of the Committee 
of Elections. Gyles Earle ^ (as in the two last Parliaments) 
was named by the Court; Dr. Lee *, a civilian, by the 

Sir Thomas Bootle, Chancellor 
to the Prince of Wales. 

Sarah, Duchess Dowager of 
Marlborough. Walpole.—Widow of 
the great Duke of Marlborough: d. 
1744. 

Detter 56.—Q-yles Earle, one of 
the Lords of the Treasury. Walpole. 

2 Q-eorge Lee, brother to the Lord 
Chief Justice; he was appointed one 
of the Lords of the Admiralty on the 
following change, which post he re- 
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Opposition, a man of a fair character. Earle was formerly 

a dependent on the Duke of Argyll, is of remarkable 

covetousness and wit, which he has dealt out largely against 

the Scotch and the Patriots. It was a day of much expecta¬ 

tion, and both sides had raked together all probabilities: 

I except near twenty, who are in town, but stay to vote on 

a second question, when the majority may be decided to 

either party. Have you not read of such in story ? Men, 

who would not care to find themselves on the weaker side, 

contrary to their intent. In short, the determined sick were 

dragged out of their beds : zeal came in a great-coat. There 

were two vast dinners at two taverns, for either party; at 

six we met in the House. Sir William Yonge, seconded by 

my uncle Horace®, moved for Mr. Earle: Sir Paul Methuen * 

and Sir Watkyn Williams Wynne® proposed Dr. Lee— 

and carried him, by a majority of four: 242 against 238— 

the greatest number, I believe, that ever lost a question. 

You have no idea of their huzza! unless you can conceive 

how people must triumph after defeats for twenty years 

together. We had one vote shut out, by coming a moment 

too late ; one that quitted us, for having been ill-used by the 

Duke of Newcastle but yesterday—for which, in aU proba¬ 

bility, he will use him well to-morrow—I mean, for quitting 

us. Sir Thomas Lowther®, Lord Hartington’s uncle, was 

fetched down by him, and voted against us. Young Eoss 

signed on the disgrace of his patron, 
Lord Granville. He was afterwards 
designed hy the Prince of Wales for 
his first minister, and immediately 
on the Prince’s death, was appointed 
Treasurer to the Princess Dowager, 
and soon after made Dean of the 
Arches, a Knight and Privy Coun¬ 
sellor, Walpole. 

8 Horatio Walpole (1698-17B7), 
younger brother of the Prime Minis¬ 
ter ; cr. (June 4, 1756) Baron Wal¬ 
pole of Wolterton, Norfolk; some¬ 
time Ambassador at Paris and at 

the Hague; Cofferer of the House¬ 
hold, 1730-41; M.P. for Norwich. 

^ Sir Paul Methuen, K.B., some¬ 
time Secretary of State; d. 1757. 

8 Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, 
third Baronet (d. 1749), a leader of 
the Jacobites in the House of Com¬ 
mons. 

8 Second Baronet, of Holker, Lan¬ 
cashire; m. Lady Elizabeth Caven¬ 
dish,second daughter of second Duke 
of Devonshire; d. 1745. 

Charles Eoss, killed in Elanders, 
at the battle of Eontenoy, 174B. T7ai- 



is quite mad; and being asked why he left us, replied, 

‘ Jesus knows my thoughts ; one day I blaspheme, and pray 

the next.’ So, you see what accidents were against us, or we 

had carried our point. They cry. Sir R. miscalculated: how 

should he calculate, when there are men like Ross, and fifty 

others he could name! It was not very pleasant to be stared 

in the face, to see how one bore it—you can guess at my 

bearing it, who interest myself so little about anything. 

I have had a taste of what I am to meet from all sorts of 

people. The moment we had lost the question, I went from 

the heat of the House into the Speaker’s chamber, and there 

were some fifteen others of us—an under door-keeper thought 

a question was new put, when it was not, and, without 

giving us notice, clapped the door to. I asked him how he 

dared lock us out without calling us; he replied insolently, 

‘ It was his duty, and he would do it again ’: one of the 

party went to him, commended him, and told him he should 

be punished if he acted otherwise. Sir R. is in great spirits, 

and still sanguine. I have so little experience, that I shall 

not be amazed at whatever scenes follow. My dear child, 

we have triumphed twenty years; is it strange that fortune 

should at last forsake us ; or ought we not always to expect 

it, especially in this kingdom? They talk loudly of the 

year forty-one, and promise themselves all the confusions 

that began a hundred years ago from the same date. I hope 

they prognosticate wrong; but should it be so, I can be 

pole.—Hon. CSiaxles Boss of Balna- He was at this time writing his 
gown, second son of thirteenth Baron famous letter to Sir Thomas Han- 
Ih)S9. mer. Walpole,—He eloped with Sir 

® Hon. Thomas Hervey, second Thomas Hanmer’s second wife, 
son of first Earl of Bristol; d. 1776. 
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happy in other places. One reflection I shall have, very 

sweet, though very melancholy; that if our family is to he 

the sacrifice that shall first pamper discord, at least the 
one the part of it tliat interested all my concerns, and 

must have suffered from our ruin, is safe, secure, and above 

the rage of confusion: nothing in this world can touch her 

peace now! 

To-morrow and Friday we go upon the Westminster 

election—you will not wonder, shall you, if you hear next 

post that we have lost that too ? Good night. 

Yours ever. 

57. To Hoeace Mann. 

Thux'sday, six o’clock. 

You will hardly divine where I am writing to you—in 

the Speaker’s chamber'. The House is examining witnesses 

on the Westminster election, which will not be determined 

to-day; I am not in liaste it should, for I believe we shall 

lose it. A great fat fellow, a constable, on their side, has 

just deposed, that Lord Sundon^ and the high constable 

took him by the collar at the election, and threw him down¬ 

stairs. Do you know the figure of Lord Sundon ? if you do, 

only think of that little old creature throwing any man 

downstairs! 

As I was coming down this morning, your brother brought 

me a long letter from you, in answer to mine of the 12th of 

November. You try to make me mistrust the designs of 

Spain against Tuscany, but I will hope yet: hopes are all 

I have for anything now! 

As to the young man, I will see his mother the first 

9 His motlier, Catherine Lady (oiro, 1672-1752), first Baron Sundon; 
Walpole, who died August 20, 1737. Lord of the Treasury, 1727-41. Ho 
Walpole, was at this time candidate for West- 

Lktter 57.—1 William Clayton minster. 



minute I can ; and by next post, hope to give you a definitive 

answer whether he will submit to be a servant or not: in 

every other respect, I am sure he will please you. 

Your friend, Mr. Fane would not come for us last night, 

nor will vote till after the Westminster election: he is 

brought into Parliament by the Duke of Bedford and is 

unwilling to disoblige him in this. We flattered ourselves 

with better success ; for last Friday, after sitting till two in 

the morning, we carried a Cornish election in four divisions 

—the first by a majority of six, then of twelve, then of 

fourteen, and lastly by thirty-six. You can’t imagine the 

zeal of the young men on both sides: Lord Fitzwilliam, 

Lord Hai-tington, and my friend Coke “ on ours, are warm 

as possible; Lord Quarendon ® and Sir Francis Dashwood 

are as violent on theirs; the former speaks often and well. 

But I am talking to you of nothing but Parliament; why, 

really, all one’s ideas are stuffed with it, and you yourself 

will not dislike to hear things so material. The Opposition, 

who invent every method of killing Sir E., intend to make 

us sit on Saturdays; but how mean and dirty is it, how 

scandalous! when they cannot ruin him by the least 

plausible means, to murder him by denying him air and 

exercise ^ 

2 Charles Fane, only son of Lord 
Viscount Fane, whom he succeeded, 
had heen Minister at Florence. TFaZ- 
pole.—He had also heen Minister at 
Turin and Constantinople. He was 
M.P. for Tavistoch, 1734-64; for 
Beading, 17B4-61; d. 1766. 

^ John Bussell (1710-1771), fourth 
Duke of Bedford; First Lord of the 
Admiralty, 1744 ; Secretary of State 
for the Southern Province, 1748-Bl; 
K.G., 1749; Lord-Lieutenant of Ire¬ 
land, 1766^1; Ambassador Extra¬ 
ordinary at Paris, 1762 ; Lord Presi¬ 
dent of the Council, 1763-65. 

^ Edward, Lord Viscount Coke, 

only son of the Earl of Leicester. 
He died in 17B3. Walpole. 

® George Henry Lee, Lord Viscount 
Quarendon, eldest son of the Earl of 
Litchfield, whom he succeeded in 
that title. Walpole.—He was horn 
in 1718; succeeded his father in 
1743; was High Steward of Oxford 
University, 1760; Lord of the Bed¬ 
chamber, 1760; Captain of the 
Gentleman Pensioners, 1762; Chan¬ 
cellor of Oxford University, 1762; 
d. 1772. 

® Sir Bohert Walpole always went 
every Saturday to Hew Park, Bich- 
mond, to hunt. Walpole. 
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There was a strange affair happened on Saturday ; it was 

strange, yet very English. One Nourse, an old gamester, 

said, in the coffee-house, that Mr. Shuttleworth, a member, 

only pretended to be ill. This was told to Lord Windsor'^, 

his friend, who quarrelled with Nourse, and the latter 

challenged him. My lord replied, he would not fight him, 

he was too old. The other replied, he was not too old to 

fight with pistols. Lord Windsor still refused : Nourse, in 

a rage, went home and cut his own throat. This was one 

of the odd ways in which men are made. . . .® 

I have scarce seen Lady Pomfret lately, but I am sure 

Lord Lincoln is not going to marry her daughter I am 

not surprised at her sister’s being shy at receiving civilities 

from you—that was English too ! 

Say a great deal for me to the Chutes. How I envy your 

snug suppers ! I never have such suppers ! Trust me, if 

we fall, all the grandeur, the envied grandeur of our house, 

will not cost me a sigh: it has given me no pleasure while 

we have it, and will give me no pain when I part with it. My 

liberty, my ease, and choice of my own friends and company, 

will sufficiently counterbalance the crowds of Downing 

Street. I am so sick of it all, that if we are victorious or 

not, I propose leaving England in the spring. Adieu 1 

Yours ever and ever. 

58. To Hoeace Mann. 

Christmas Evo, 1741. 

My dearest child, if I had not heard regularly from you, 

what a shock it would have given me! The other night, 

at the Opera, Mr. Worseley, with his peevish face, half 

smiling through ill nature, told me (only mind !) by way of 

Herbert Hiokman-Windsor (1707-17B8), second Viscount Windsor, and 
Baron Mountjoy of the Isle of Wight. 

® Passage omitted. ® Lady Sophia Eermor. 

WALPOLE. I L 
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news, ‘that he heard Mr. Mann was dead at Florence!’ 

How kind ! To entertain one with the chit-chat of the 

town, a man comes and tells one that one’s dearest friend 

is dead 1 I am sure he would have lost his speech if he had 

had anything pleasurable to tell. If ever there is a metem¬ 

psychosis, his soul will pass into a vulture and prey upon 

carcases after a battle, and then go and bode at the windows 

of their relations. But I will say no more of him: I 

punished him sufficiently, if sufficiently there be, by telling 

him you are perfectly well: you are, are you not ? Send 

me a certificate signed by Dr. Cocchi^, and I will choke 

him with it: another’s health must be venomous to him. 

Sir Francis Dashwood too—as you know all ill-natured 

people hear all ill news—told me he heard you was ill: 

I vowed you was grown as strong as the Farnese Hercules. 

Then he desires you will send him four of the Volterra urns, 

of the chimney-piece size; send them with any of my 

things: do, or he will think I neglected it because he is 

our enemy; and I would not be peevish, not to be like 

them. He is one of the most inveterate; they list under 

Sandys a parcel of them with no more brains than their 

general; but being malicious, they pass for ingenious, as in 

these countries fogs are reckoned warm weather. Did you 

ever hear what Earle® said of Sandys ? ‘that he never laughed 

but once, and that was when his best friend broke his thigh.’ 

Last Thursday I wrote you word of our losing the 

Chairman of the Committee. This winter is to be all ups 

and downs. The next day (Friday) we had a most complete 

victory. Mr. Pulteney moved for all papers and letters. 

Litter B8.—^ Antonio Cooahi, a 
learned physician and author of 
Elorenee; a particular friend of Mr. 
Mann. Walpole. 

2 Samuel Sandys, a republican, 
raised on the fall of Sir R. W. to be 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, then 

degraded to a peer and Cofferer, and 
soon afterwards laid aside. Walpole, 
—Cr. (Deo. 10,1743) Baron Sandys of 
Ombersley, Worcestershire; d. 1770. 

® Gyles Earle, a Lord of the 
Treasury; a man of great humour. 
Walpole, 
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&c., between the King and the Queen of Hungary and their 

ministers. Sir Eobert agreed to give them all the papers 

relative to those transactions, only desiring to except the 

letters written by the two sovereigns themselves. They 

divided, and we carried it, 237 against 227. They moved 

to have those relating to France, Prussia, and Holland. 

Sir Eobert begged they would defer asking for those of 

Prussia till the end of January, at which time a negotiation 

would be at an end with that King, which now he might 

break off, if he knew it was to be made public. Mr. 

Pulteney persisted; but his obstinacy, which might be so 

prejudicial to the public, revolted even his own partisans, 

and seven of them spoke against him. We carried that 

question by twenty-four; and another by twenty-one, 

against sitting on the next day (Saturday). Monday and 

Tuesday we went on the Westminster election. Murray * 

spoke divinely; he was their counsel. Lloyd ® answered 

him extremely well: but on summing up the evidence on 

both sides, and in his reply, Murray was—^in short, beyond 

what was ever heard at the bar. That day (Tuesday) we 

went on the merits of the cause, and at ten at night divided, 

and lost it. They had 220, we 216 ; so the election was 

declared void. You see/owr is a fortunate number to them. 

We had forty-one more members in town, who would not, 

or could not, come down. The time is a touchstone for 

wavering consciences. All the arts, money, promises, 

threats, all the arts of the former year ’41, are applied ; and 

self-interest, in the shape of Scotch members—^nay, and of 

English ones, operates to the aid of their party, and to the 

defeat of ours. Lord Doneraile ®, a young Irishman, brought 

^ ■William Murray,‘brotlier of Lord Solicitor-General. Walpole. 
Stormont, and of Lord Dunbar, tbe ® Sir Eioliard Lloyd, advanced in 
Pretender’s first minister. He is 17B4 to be Solicitor-General in the 
kno-wn by his eloquence and the room of Mr. Murray, appointed 
friendship of Mr. Pope. He Tvas Attorney-General. Walpole. 
soon afterwards promoted to be ® Arthur St. Leger, Lord Doneraile, 

L 2 
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in by the Court, was petitioned against, though his com¬ 

petitor had had but one vote. This young man spoke as 

well as ever any one spoke in his own defence ; insisted on 

the petition being heard, and concluded with declaring, 

that Ms cause was Ms Defence, and Impartiality must he Ms 
support. Do you know that, after this, he went and engaged, 

if they would withdraw the petition, to vote with them in 

the Westrninster affair! His friends reproached him so 

strongly with his meanness, that he was shocked, and went 

to Mr. Pulteney to get off; Mr. P. told him, he had given 

him his honour, and he would not release him, though 

Lord Doneraile declared it was against his conscience: but 

he voted with them, and lost us the next question which 

they put (for censuring the High Bailiff) by his single vote ; 

for in that the numbers were 217 against 215: the altera¬ 

tion of his vote would have made it even ; and then the 

Speaker, I suppose, would have chosen the merciful side, 

and decided for us. After this, Mr. Pulteney, with an 

affected humanity, agreed to commit the High Bailiff only 
to the Serjeant-at-Arms. Then, by a majority of six, they 

voted that the soldiers, who had been sent for, after the 

poll was closed, to save Lord Sundon’s life, had come in 

a military and illegal manner, and influenced the election. 

In short, they determined, as Mr. Murray had dictated to 

them, that no civil magistrate, on any pretence whatso¬ 

ever, though he may not be able to suppress even a riot 

by the assistance of the militia and constables, may call in 

the aid of the army. Is not this doing the work of the 

Jacobites? have they any other view than to render the 

Eiot Act useless ? and then they may rise for the Pretender 

whenever they please. Then they moved to punish Justice 

Blakerby for calling in the soldiers ; and when it was 

died in 1760, being Lord of the Bed- Walpole.—^He was M.P. for Wincliel- 
chamber to tbe Prince of Wales. sea. 
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desired that he might be heard in his own defence, they 

said he had already confessed his crime. Do but think on 

it! without being accused, without knowing, or being told 

it was a crime, a man gives evidence in another cause, not 

his own, and then they call it his own accusation of himself, 

and would condemn him for it. You see what justice we 

may expect if they actually get the majority. But this was 

too strong a pill for one of their own leaders to swallow: 

Sir J ohn Barnard ' did propose and persuade them to give 

him a day to be hoard. In short, we sat till half an hour 

after four in the morning; the longest day that ever was 

known. I say nothing of myself, for I could but just 

speak when I came away; but Sir Eobert was as well as 

ever, and spoke with as much spirit as ever, at four o’clock. 

This way they will not kill him; I will not answer for any 

other. As he came out, Whitehead ®, the author of Manners, 

and agent, with one Carey, a sm-geon, for the Opposition, 

said, ‘ Damn him, how well he looks! ’ Immediately after 

their success. Lord Gage ° went forth, and begged there 

might be no mobbing; but last night we had bonfires all 

over the town, and I suppose shall have notable mobbing 

at the new election ; though I do not believe there will be 

any opposition to their Mr. Edwin and Lord PercevaP®. 

Thank God! we are now adjourned for three weeks. I 

shah go to Swallowfield “ for a few days: so for one week 

you will miss hearing from me. We have escaped the 

7 Sir Jolm Barnard, Knight (1684- 
1761), M.P. for the City of London, 
1722-61. He was an authority on 
finance. 

8 Paul Whitehead, an infamous 
hut not despicable poet. WaVpole. 

9 Thomas, Lord Viscount Gage, 
had been a Eoman Catholic, and 
was Master of the Household to the 
Prince. Wctljpole. 

10 John Perceval (1711-1770), suc¬ 
ceeded his father (1748) as second 

Earl of Egmont in Ireland; cr. 
(1762) Baron Lovell and Holland in 
England. He was Joint Postmaster- 
General, 1762-63; First Lord of the 
Admiralty, 1763-;66. He wrote a 
celebrated pamphlet called Faction 
Detected, and a history of his own 
family called the History of the House 
of leery. 

11 Swallowfield, in Berkshire, the 
seat of John Dodd, Esq. Walpole. 

'a 
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Prince’s affair hitherto, but we shall have it after the holi¬ 

days. All depends upon the practices of both sides in secur¬ 

ing or getting new votes during this recess. Sir Eobert is 

very sanguine: I hope, for his sake and his honour, and for 

the nation’s peace, that he will get the better 5 but the 

moment he has the majority secure, I shall be very earnest 

with kim to resign. He has a constitution to last some 

years, and enjoy some repose ; and for my own part (and both 

my brothers agree with me in it), we wish most heartily to 

see an end of his ministry. If I can judge of them by 

myself, those who want to be in our situation do not wish 

to see it brought about more than we do. It is fatiguing 

to bear so much envy and ill-will undeservedly.—‘ Otium Divos 

rogo ; ’ but adieu, politics, for three weeks! 

The Duchess of Buckingham^®, who is more mad with 

pride than any mercer’s wife in Bedlam, came the other 

night to the Opera en princesse, literally in robes, red velvet 

and ermine. I must tell you a story of her: last week she 

sent for Cori to pay him for her opera-ticket; he was not 

at home, but went in an hour afterwards. She said, ‘ Did 

he treat her like a tradeswoman ? She would teach him 

to respect women of her birth ’; said he was in league with 

Mr. Sheffieldto abuse her, and bade him come the next 

morning at nine. He came, and she made him wait till 

eight at night, only sending him an omelet and a bottle of 

wine, ‘As it was Friday, and he a Catholic, she supposed 

he did not eat meat.’ At last she received him in all the 

form of a princess giving audience to an ambassador. ‘Now,’ 

she said, ‘she had punished him.’ 

^2 A sclieme for obtaining a larger 
aUowance for the Prince of Wales. 
Walpole. 

Catherine, Duchess Dowager of 
Bnchingham, natural daughter of 
James EL Walpole.—^Lady Catherine 
Damley:(d. 1748); m. 1. James An- 
nesley, third Earl of Anglesey; 2. 

as his second wife, John Sheffield, 
Duke of Buckingham. 

Angelo Maria Cori, prompter to 
the Opera. Walpole, 

Mr. Sheffield, natural son of the 
late Duke of Bucks, with whom she 
was at law. Walpole,—Cr. a Baronet 
in 1766 i d. 1774. 
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In this age we have some who pretend to impartiality: 

you will scarce guess how Lord Brook shows his: he gives 

one Vote on one side, one on the other, and the third time 

does not vote at all, and so on, regularly. 

My sister is up to the elbows in joy and flowers that she 

has received from you this morning, and begs I will thank 

you for her. 

You know, or have heard of, Mrs. Nugent (Newsham’s 

mother); she went the other morning to Lord Chesterfield 

to beg ‘he would encourage Mr. Nugent^® to speak in the 

House ; for that really he was so bashful, she was afraid his 

abilities would be lost to the world.’ I don’t know who 

has encouraged liim; but so it is, that this modest Irish 

converted Catholic stallion does talk a prodigious deal of 

nonsense in behalf of English liberty. 

Lord Gage is another ; no man would trust him in 

a wager, unless he stakes, and yet he is trusted by a whole 

borough with their privileges and liberties ! He told Mr. 

Winnington the other day, that he would bring his son 

into Parliament, that he would not influence him, but leave 

him entirely to himself. ‘Damn it,’ said Winnington, ‘so 

you have all his lifetime.’ 

Your brother says you accuse him of not writing to you, 

and that his reasons are, he has not time, and next, that I 

tell you all that can be said. So I do, I think: tell me 

rrancis, Baron, and afterwards 
created Earl Brooke. Walpole. 

Anna, sister and co-keir of 
James Graggs j m. 1. John New- 
sham; 2. John Knight; 8. Bohert 
Nngent; d. 1756. 

Robert Nugent (circ, 1720-1788), 
or. Baron Nugent and Viscount Clare 
(in Ireland), Jan. 19, 1767 ; or. Earl 
Nugent, July 21, 1776 ; M.P. for St. 
Mawes. He was a wit and had some 
poetic talent. Goldsmith addressed 
him (as Viscount Clare) in his Haunch. 

of. Venison. Nugent’s marriages to 
two wealthy widows led Horace Wal¬ 
pole to coin the verb ‘ to Nugentize.' 
See letter to Mann, July 22, 1744. 

1® Lord Gage was one of those 
persons to whom the privileges of 
Parliament were of extreme conse¬ 
quence, as their own liberties were 
inseparable from them. Walpole. 

20 Hon. WUliam Hall Gage (1718- 
1791), succeeded his father (1754) as 
second Viscount Gage; Paymaster 
of the Pensions, 1766. 



wlien I begin to tire you, or if I am too circumstantial; but 

I don’t believe you will think so, for I remember bow we 

used to want such a correspondence when I was with you. 

I have spoke about the young man, who is well content 

to live with you as a servant out of livery. I am to settle 

the affair finally with his father on Monday, and then he 

shall set out as soon as possible. I will send the things for 

Prince Craon, &c., by him, I will write to Madame Grifoni 

the moment I hear she is returned from the country. 

The Princess of Hesse is brought to bed of a son. We 

are going into mourning for the Queen of Sweden ; she 

had always been apprehensive of the small-pox, which has 

been very fatal in her family. 

You have heard, I suppose, of the new revolutions^® in 

Muscovy. The letters from Holland to-day say, that they 

have put to death the young Czar and his mother, and his 

father too: which, if true is going very far, for he was of 

a sovereign house in another country, no subject of Kussia, 

and after the death of his wife and son, could have no 

pretence or interest to raise more commotions there. 

We have got a new opera, not so good as the former; and 

we have got the famous Bettina to dance, but she is a most 

indifferent performer. The house is excessively full every 

Saturday, never on Tuesday: here, you know, we make 

everything a fashion. 

I am happy that my fears for Tuscany vanish every letter. 

There! there is a letter of twelve sides! I am forced to 

21 Mary, foturth. daughter of King 
George II. Walpole,—She niarried 
(1740) IVedeiick, Landgrave of 
Hease-Cassel; d. 1771. 

22 ■Ulrica, Queen of Sweden, sister 
of Charles XII. Walpole. 

2® This relates to the revolution, 
hy which the young Czar John was 
deposed, and the Princess Klizaheth 

raised to the throne. Walpole. 
24 This was not true. The Princess 

Anne of Mecldenburgh died in prison 
at Kiga a few years ^terwards. Her 
son, the young Czar, and her husband. 
Prince Antony of Brunswick-Wolfen- 
buttle, were confined for many years. 
Walpole. 



page it, it is so long, and I have not time to read it over and 

look for the mistakes. 
Yours ever. 

59. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

London, Dec. 29, 1741. 

I •WHITE to you two days before the post goes out, because 

to-morrow I am to go out of town; hut I would answer your 

letter by way of Holland, to tell you how much you have 

obliged both Sir Kobert and me about the Dominichin ^; 

and to beg you to thank Mr. Chute and Mr. Whithed—^but 

I cannot leave it to you. 

* My dear Mr. Chute, was ever anything so kind! I crossed 

the Giogo^ with Mr. Coke^ but it was in August, and I 

thought it then the greatest compliment that ever was paid 

to mortal; and I went with him too! but you to go only for 

a picture, and in the month of December I What can I say 

to you? You do more to oblige your friend, than I can find 

terms to thank you for. If I was to tell it here, it would be 

believed as little as the rape of poor Tory'* by a wolf. I can 

only say that I know the Ciogo, its snows and its inns, and 

consequently know the extent of the obligation that I have 

to you and Mr. Whithed. If I had any faith in virginity, 

I would beg that lady whose picture you have been to fetch, 

to reward you; but as I cannot hope for any miracles to 

pay my debts, I fear they will never be paid. Oh! yes, I 

have a virgin sister, and the virgin’s name is Mary; if you 

will pay yourself—padrone.’ 

IiBJTTBE 69.—^ A celobrated picture 
of a Madoana aud Child, hy Domim- 
chino, in the Palace Zanibeccari, at 
Bologna, now in the collection of the 
Earl of Orford, at Houghton in Nor¬ 
folk. Walpole. 

2 Tlie Giogo is the highest part of 
the Apennine between Florence and 

Bologna. Walpole. 
* Son of Lord Lovel, since Earl of 

Leicester. Walpole. 
4 A black spaniel of Mr. Walpole’s 

was seized by a wolf on the Alps, as 
it was running at the head of the 
chaise horses, at noonday. Walpole. 



Now I return to you, my dear child: I am really so much 

obliged to you and to them, that I know not what to say. 

I read Pennee’s® letter to Sir E., who was much pleased 

with his discretion; he will he quite a favourite of mine. 

And now we are longing for the picture ; you know, of old, 

my impatience. 
Your young secretary-servant is looking out for a ship, 

and will set out in the first that goes: I envy him. 

The Court has been trying, hut can get nobody to stand 

for Westminster. You know Mr. Dodington® has lost 

himself extremely by his new turn, after so often changing 

sides: he is grown very fat and lethargic; my brother Ned 

says, ‘ he is grown of less consequence, hut more weight.’ 

One hears of nothing hut follies said by the Opposition, 

who grow mad on having the least prospect. Lady Carteret 

who, you know, did not want any new fuel to her absurdity, 

says, ‘ they talk every day of making her lord ® fi.rst minister, 

hut he is not so easily persuaded as they think for.’ 

Good night. Yours ever. 

® Probably Peter Penn6 or Penny, 
a gentleman of Prench. extraction, 
who held an office in the Custom 
House. 

® George Bubh Dodington had 
lately resigned his post of one of 
the Lords of the Treasury, and gone 
again into Opposition. Walpole.— 
B. 1691; d. 1762; cr. (April 6, 1761) 
Baron Melcombe of Melcomhe Regis, 
Dorsetshire ; Envoy to Madrid, 1715- 
17; Lord of the Treasury, 1724-40; 
Treasurer of the Navy, 1744-49,1755- 
66, April-June, 1767; Treasurer of 
the Chamber to the Prince of Wales, 
1749-61. His political Self-seeking 
was notorious, and is frankly re¬ 

vealed in his Diary (published in 
1784). 

Prances, daughter of Sir Robert 
Worseley, and first wife of John, 
Lord Carteret, aiterwards Earl of 
Granville. Walpole. 

® John Carteret (1690-1763), Lord 
Carteret; succeeded as second Earl 
Granville, 1744; Ambassador to 
Sweden, 1719-20 ; Secretary of State 
for the Southern Province, 1721-24, 
Peh. 10-14, 1746; Lord-Lieutenant 
of Ireland, 1724-30; Envoy to the 
Hague, 1742 ; Secretary of State for 
the Northern Province, 1742-44; 
K.G., 1749; Lord President of the 
Council, 1761-53. 
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60. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

London, Jan. 7, 174-^. O.S. 

I MUST answer for your brother a paragraph that he showed 

me in one of your letters: ' Mr. W.’s letters are full of wit; 

don’t they adore him in England ? ’ Not at aU—and I don’t 

wonder at them; for if I have any wit in my letters, which 

I do not at all take for granted, it is ten to one that I have 

none out of my letters. A thousand people can write, that 

cannot talk; and besides, you know, (or I conclude so, from 

the little one hears stirring,) that numbers of the English 

have wit, who don’t care to produce it. Then, as to adoring; 

you now see only my letters, and you may be sure I take 

care not to write you word of any of my bad qualities, which 

other people must see in the gross; and that may be a great 

hindrance to their adoration. Oh! there are a thousand 

other reasons I could give you, why I am not the least in 

fashion. I came over in an ill season: it is a million to one 

that nobody thinks a declining old minister’s son has wit. 

At any time, men in opposition have always most ,* but now, 

it would be absurd for a courtier to have even common 

sense. There is not a Mr. Sturt, or a Mr. Stewart, whose 

names begin but with the first letters of Stanhope \ that has 

not a better chance than I, for being liked. I can assure 

you, even those of the same party would be fools, not to 

pretend to think me one. Sir Eobert has showed no 

partiality for me; and do you think they would commend 

where he does not? even supposing they had no envy, 

which, by the way, I am far from saying they have not. 

Then, my dear child, I am the coolest man of my party, and 

if I am ever warm, it is by contagion; and where violence 

passes for parts, what will indifference be called ? But how 

Lbttbe 60,—1 The name of Lord Chesterfield. Walpole 



could you think of such a question ? I don’t want money, 

consequently no old women pay me for my wit; I have a 

very flimsy constitution, consequently the young women 

won’t taste my wit, and it is a long while before wit makes 

its own way in the world ; especially as I never prove it, by 

assuring people that I have it by me. Indeed, if I were 

disposed to brag, I could quote two or three half-pay officers, 

and an old axmt or two, who laugh prodigiously at eveiy- 

thing I say; but till they are allowed judges, I will not brag 

of such authorities. 

If you have a mind to know who is adored and has wit; 

there is old ChurchilP has as much God-damn-ye wit as 

ever—except that he has lost two teeth. There are half a 

dozen Scotchmen who vote against the Court, and are cried 

up by the Opposition for wit, to keep them steady. They 

are forced to cry up their parts, for it would be too barefaced 

to commend their honesty. Then Mr, Nugent has had a 

great deal of wit till within this week; but he is so busy 

and so witty, that even his own party grow tired of him. 

His plump wife, w^ho talks of nothing else, says he enter¬ 

tained her all the way on the road with re23eating his 

speeches. . . 

I did not go into the country last week, as I intended, 

the weather was so bad ; but I shall go on Sunday for three 

or four days, and perhaps shall not be able to write to you 

that week. 

You are in an agitation, I suppose, about politics: both 

sides are trafficking deeply for votes during the holidays. It 

is allowed, I think, that we shall have a majority of twenty- 

six: Sir E. says more; but now, upon a pinch, he brags like 
any bridegroom. 

The Westminster election passed without any disturbance, 

General Charles Churchill. Walpole. 3 Passage omitted. 
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in favuur tjf Lortl Pt»rouvt'-iilP niul Mr. IN'rt’fUvt'-nulhitig, an 
luy mirla rallH tlu'iu. Ijunl wuh vauntiuk 5) 
Lord Lav(d ®, that, (hoy Hhuuhl havo carriod it, if thoy had 
Hot up two hrooinstirkH. ‘Ho 1 aoo/rt»|tluKl Ia>v<d. But it 
MoaiUH wt» havo not duno with it yot; if wo got tlio majority, 
this will In' doolarwi a vend oloctiun Lh), for my Lord t/Uan- 
eollor lni« found out that tha porami who ma«!o tho roturn, 
had no right to mako it: it w«w tho High liaillfl^'a (dork, tho 
High BaililT hiiuatdf Ixdng in {umtody of tlu»Horjwnt-at-AnuH. 
It mnkoH a gwatnoino, and they talk of making* BubHcriptioUH 
fur a |H»{ition. 

Lord HtaiTord '* ih eonu' ovor. H(» told nm Homt^ good 
Htori(*H of tho J*riinat((k , . 

La«l night I had a good dual of company to hear MonlicolH 
ami Amoitwoli, partic.ularly tho thrtnt hoaid.y-Fi(/,royH, Lady 
BuHtou, Lady t!onway, and lauly (tarolims“. Hir IL likod 
thti Hingorri oxtnanoly: ho had not hoard thorn ht'foro. . . I 
forgot to Ldl ytm all our hoaution: ihoro wan Mko Horv«'y ", 
my Lord*H daughhn*, a lim*, hlack girl, hut uh maHctilim» an 
hor fatlnn* ahould lu»; and .Itauiy (tonwayhandHonuu* nlill, 
though tdtnngod with illm'aa, than (Won the* Fit/.ruyn, I 
mado tho muHic. for my Lord Horvoy, who ia t<»o ill to g<s to 
o|X'raH: yot, with a ctdhn-faco, ia hh full of hia Htth^ dirty 

* Villi' fin fincount of th» nlwUnn 
of I'l'foMVfil wul oiifi Ktlwiti, in 
tlififc Jlittnry (i/ the Jlmm tif 
Iwry, HWiKffft. 

« Thomfw «<tkH foirn. IflaB 17S«), 
Ilnnm LfVftl; or. Kfirl ttf 
May 0, l”4i. 

** Willinjn MnlUfiti* Howtinl, F^irl 
ofHtfilfunl. Hn iUwl in mi. 

^ Tint I’rittittfo <if Tjormino, oliioat 
mm of i'diiiot Cnion, wm fiunmin for 
liL wit ftnil vIrnK of nil kintln. Wnf* 

* oiiiiitoil, 
^ Irtoly Ifiirotliy tiltlofit 

ilmfgiftor tif Jliirlijigtotj; 1*1- 

linllft, wifn of Ji’riinnitf l,orii Oonwiiy ; 

nntl Ofirolhtn, n(t(irw»iftiM ii(n.rr!ntl io 

Linl iVtnrulmm, wert! tint tlanKhtor- 

Iii4ttw twill ilnuahOtrn of oitarlnff 

Fitumy, Ihikti of (Iml’toii, I^onl 

OJmmlmritiin. tViiljiidu, 

I'fWMttftt ornilttHl. 

n Ltuml, olihmt (ItiUKim'i’“'f 4ohn, 
fjoril Hnrvoy, anonvanlM marrioil (u 

Mr. I’Jiifijrt. .Slfo iimn itnl 

(Foil. l7tlH) (kmHUuilino I'liiiipa, 
nllitrwtirtln Lml Mnlamvn. 

.lami, only linuKlilnr of Frwnolw, 
till) lli'fit I.011I (limwiiy, liy hits MtMuxni 

wifii, Mrn. IloilonM, 



politics as ever. He mil not be well enough to go to the 

House till the majority is certain somewhere, but lives shut 

up with Lord Chesterfield and Mr. Pulteney—a triumvirate, 

who hate one another more than anybody they could pro¬ 

scribe, had they the power. I dropped in at my Lord 

Hervey’s, the other night, knowing my Lady had company: 

it was soon after our defeats. My Lord, who has always 

professed particularly to me, turned his back on me, and 

retired for an hour into a whisper with young Hammond 

at the end of the room. Not being at all amazed at one 

whose heart I knew so well, I stayed on, to see more of this 

behaviour ; indeed, to use myself to it. At last he came up 

to me, and begged this music, which I gave him, and would 

often again, to see how many times I shall be ill and well 

with him within this month. Yesterday came news that 

his brother, Captain W. He^vey “ had taken a Caracca ship, 

worth full two hundred thousand pounds. He was after¬ 

wards separated from it by a storm, for two or three days, 

and was afraid of losing it, having but five-and-twenty men 

to thirty-six Spaniards; but he has brought it home safe. 

I forgot to tell you, that upon losing the first question, Lord 

Hervey kept away for a week; on our carrying the next 

great one, he wrote to Sir Robert, how much he desired to 

see him, ‘not upon any business, but Lord Hervey longs 

to see Sir Robert Walpole.’ 

IS Mary, dangliter of Brigadier- 
General KicBolas Lepell; Maid of 
Honour to the Princess of Wales 
(afterwards Queen OaroHne); in.(l720) 
John Hervey (subsequently Lord 
Hervey), second son of first Earl of 
Bristol, She became the intimate 
friend and occasional correspondent 
of Horace Walpole. Lady Louisa 
Stuart says ofher:—‘Never was there 
so perfect a model of the finely pol¬ 
ished, higMy bred, genuine woman of 
fashion. Her manners had a foreign 
tinge, which some called affected; 

but they were gentle, easy, dignified, 
and altogether exquisitely pleasing.’ 
(Introductory Anecdotes prefixed to 
Con'espondenca of Lady Ma/ry Wortley- 
Montagu.) 

Author of some Love Elegies, 
and a favourite of Lord Chesterfield. 
He died this year. Walpole. 

1® Captain Hon. Wilham Hervey 
(1699-1776), third son of first Earl of 
Bristol, by his second wife, Elizabeth 
Felton. The ship he captured was 
the Constants of twenty-four gims. 
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Lady Hundou‘* j« doad, and Lady M diHappoinltul; 
nha, who in full iw puHtic m my laird Ilijrvuy, hud made 
lairKtdr au nUmduta atirvaut to Lady Huudtm, but L dun’t 
lu«u* that rIu' has loft hor «%'un hor old tdolhoH. Loni Suiulun 
in in grt'at griof: I am aurprim^d, fur ahu luw bud lita uf 
madnuHH, uvor mm;u bur ambition mot aucli a chock by tbo 
death of tbo Quoon. Hbo bad groat power with bor, tlumgb 
tbo Queen proti'udod to donpiMo bor; but bad unluckily told 
her, or fallou into lior power, by Homo aoc^ot*^ 1 waa uayiug 
(u Lady rmufret, ‘To bo miro Him ia dead very rich ! ’ Bhu 
roplicul, with Homo warmth, sSbo novur took rnonoy.’ Wboii 
1 caiuo homo, 1 montionod (Iuh to Bir K, ‘No,’ fluid ho, 
‘but fllio took jowolfl ; Lord Pomfrot’H pluco of Muntor ttf tbo 
lIurKo to the t^uiH'U wa.H Inmgiii of bor ftir a pair of <liamond 
oar-riugrt, of fourtoou buudrod ponudfl valuo.’ Ono day that 
nho wore tluau at a vihII ut old j^farlbro’H, na Hooti aa Hbo whh 
gone, tlu* UmdicHH Huid to Lady Mary Wortb'y, ‘ILnv <'au 
that woman huvo tbo impiulonct* to go about iti that brilmV’ 

' Madam,' Muiil Lady Mary, ‘ Imw would you hnvo piujplo 
know wluini wiim in to ho ntdd, uuIohh Ihoro in a Higu hung 
out?' Hir H, Udd mo, that in Iho outhufliaHm of hor vanity, 
Lady Huudon hatl prupoHiul to him to unito with hor, and 
govorn tht» kingilom togothor: ho howo<l, liogginl hor patrun- 
ago, but Huid ho thought uohody tit to govoru tho kingdom, 
but tho King and Quoon. Anothor day—— 

I'Viday iniirning. 

I wm forcod to loav<? off hiut night, a« 1 found it would ho 
iinpoHfliblo to floud away Ihifl lottt'r fiiUMhod in any iimo. It 
will bo ouormouflly long, but I have proparod you for it. 
Wlmu I coiwidor tho hoginning of my loitor, it IooIch an if 

1*1, . liivort,\viiiMifW»lIiiua(!li»yOiu, '* Tl>i» mHimt. (loutwn mily tt» Um 
HuiiiImii ; Wmiuui of tUn Ucl,- 'Oi't to .Mtuulnu) wiui tint 

uluviiilmr, (Hot Miatri’W ul tho Huln’H I'xiaUuuHi oi‘ a nuiliu'n fruui whtvh 
Oi Uhwhji (VoiUmt, (^tini'ii CaraJiuit milViu'ml, aoil whirU 

o Hfi hi MH, ultutiihnly I’lUlMml luT ili'Htli, 



I were entirely of your opinion about tbe agreeableness of 

them. I believe you will never commend them again, when 

you see how they increase upon your hands. I have seen 

letters of two or three sheets, written from merchants at 

Bengal and Canton to their wives: but then they contain 

the history of a twelvemonth: I grow voluminous from 

week to week. I can plead in excuse nothing but the true 

reason ,* you desired it; and I remember how I used to wish 

for such letters, when I was in Italy. My Lady Pomfret 

carries this humanity still farther, and because people were 

civil to her in Italy, she makes it a rule to visit all strangers 

in general. She has been to visit a Spanish Count and 

his wife, though she cannot open her lips in their language. 

They fled from Spain, he and his brother having offended 

the Queen ^ by their attachments to the Prince of Asturias ; 

his brother ventured back, to bring off this woman, who 

was engaged to him. Lord Harrington has procured them 

a pension of six hundred a year. They live chiefly with 

Lord Carteret and his daughter who speak Spanish. But 

to proceed from where I left off last night, like the Princess 

Dinarzade in the Arabian Nights, for you will want to know 

what happened one day. Sir Eobert was at dinner with 

Lady Sundon, who hated the Bishop of London as much as 

she loved the Church. ‘Well,’ said she to Sir E., ‘how 

does your pope do?’—‘Madam,’ replied he, ‘he is my pope, 

and shall be my pope ; everybody has some pope or other; 

don’t you know that you are one? They call you Pope 

Marquis de Tabemego: lie re- of State for the Northern Province, 
turned to Spain after the death of 17S0-42, 1744-46; Lord President 
Philip T. Walpole. of the Connoil, 1742-44; Viceroy of 

20 Elizabeth Eamese, second wife Ireland, 1746-61. He served in the 
of Philip V. army, and became a Q-eneraL 

^ Eldest son of Philip V, sue- 2S JYances, youngest daughter of 
ceeded his father in 1746; d, 1769. Lord Carteret, afterwards married 

22 WiUiam Stanhope (ciro. 1690- to the Marquis of Tweedale. Wal- 
1766), first Baron Harrington; cr. pole. 
Earl of Harrington, 1742; Secretary 
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Joan.’ She flew into a passion, and desired he would not fix 

any names on her; that they were not so easily gotrid of. 

We had a little hall the other night at Mrs. “Boothhy’s, 

and hy dancing did not perceive an earthquake, which 

frightened all the undancing part of the town.. . 

We had a civility from his Koyal Highness, who sent for 

Monticelli the night he was engaged here, hut, on hearing 

it, said he would send for him some other night. If I did 

not live so near St. James’s, I would find out some politics 
in this—should not one ? 

Sir William Stanhope^® has had a hint from the same 

Highness, that his company is not quite agreeable: whenever 

he met anybody at Carlton House whom he did not know, 

he said, ‘ Your humble servant, Mr. or Mrs. Hamilton.’ 

I have this morning sent aboard the St. Quintin a box for 

you, with your secretary—not in it. 

Old Weston of Exeter is dead. Dr. Clarke, the Dean 

Dr. Willes, the decipherer^®, and Dr. Gilbert of Llandaff, 

are candidates to succeed him Sir K. is for Willes, who, 

he says, knows so many secrets, that he might insist upon 

being archbishop 

My dear Mr. Chute ! how concerned I am that he took all 

that trouble to no purpose. I will not write to him this 

post, for as you show him my letters, this here will suffi¬ 

ciently employ any one’s patience—but I have done. I long 

to hear that the Dominichin is safe. 

Good night! 
Passage omitted. 

, 2s Brother to Lord Chesterfield. 
This ion mot was occasioned hy the 
mimhers of Hamiltons which Lady 
Archihald Hamilton, the Prince’s 
mistress, had placed at that court. 
Walpole. 

28 Stephen Weston (1666-1742), 
Bishop of Exeter. 

Mured Clarke (1696-1742), Dean 
of Exeter. He was on friendly terms 
with Queen Caroline of Anspach, and 

Yours ever. 
published an JEssay on her character 
in 1738 (the year after the Queen’s 
death). 

28 Edward Wnies (d. 1773), Pre¬ 
bendary of Westminster, Bishop of 
St. David’s, 1743; translated to Bath 
and Wells the same year. 

29 John Gilbert (1693-1761), Bishop 
of Llandaff; trankated to Salisbury 
in 1749, and to York in 1767. 

80 Nicholas Clagett, Bishop of St. 
Davids, was translated to Exeter. 

WALPOLE. I M 
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61. To Horace Mann. 

Friday, Jan. 22, 1742. 

Don’t wonder that I missed writing to you yesterday, 

constant day : you will pity me when you hear that I was 

shut up in the House of Commons till one in the morniug 

I came away more dead than alive, and was forced to leav< 

Sir K. at supper with my brothers ; he was aU alive and ii 

spirits. He says he is younger than me, and indeed I thinl 

so, in spite of his forty years more. My head aches to-night 

but we rose early ,* and if I don’t write to-night, when shal 

I find a moment to spare ? ITow you want to know wha 

we did last night; stay, I will tell you presently in its 

place : it was well, and of infinite consequence—so far I tel 

you now. 

Our recess finished last Monday, and never at school die 

I enjoy holidays so much—but, les voila finis jusqu’au ^rm 

terns! Tuesday (for you see I write you an absolute journal 

we sat on a Scotch election, a double return ; their man was 

Hume Campbell Lord Marchmont’s ^ brother, lately mads 

solicitor to the Prince, for being as troublesome, as violent 

and almost as able as his brother. They made a great poinl 

of it, and gained so many of our votes, that at ten at nighi 

we were forced to give it up without dividing. Sandys 

who loves persecution, even unto the death, moved to punisl 

the sheriff; and as we dared not divide, they ordered him 

into custody, where by this time, I suppose, Sandys has 

eaten him. 

On Wednesday Sir Kobert Godschall, the Lord Mayor, 

Letthe 61.—^ Hon. Hume Camp- Police (in Scotland), 1747; Keepe] 
bell, second son of second Earl of of the Great Seal of Scotland, 1764- 
Marchmont; M.P. for Berwickshire. 94. He was the friend and corre 

2 HughClamphell(1708-1794), third spondent of Alexander Pope. 
Earl of Marchmont; First Lord of 



To Horace Mann 163 1742] 

presented the merchants’ petition, signed by three hundred 

of them, and drawn up by Leonidas Glover ^ This is to be 

heard next Wednesday. This gold chain came into Parlia¬ 

ment cried up for his parts, but proves so dull, one would 

think he chewed opium. Earle says, ‘ By God, I have heard 

an oyster speak as well twenty times.’ 

Well, now I come to yesterday: we met, not expecting 

much business. Five of our members were gone to the 

York election, and the three Lord Beauclerks^ to their 

mother’s funeral at Windsor; for that old beauty St. Albans ® 

is dead at last. On this they depended for getting the 

majority, and towards three o’clock, when we thought of 

breaking up, poured in their most violent questions: one 

was a motion for leave to bring in the Place BUI, to Hunt 

the number of placemen in the House. This was not 

opposed, because, out of decency, it is generally suffered 

to pass the Commons, and is thrown out by the Lords; 

only Colonel Cholmondeley ® desired to know if they de¬ 

signed to limit the number of those that have promises 

of places, as well as of those that have places now. I must 

® G-lover, a mercliant, author of 
Zeonidas, apoem; Boadicea, atragedyi 
&c. Waljpole. 

* Lord Vere, Lord Henry, and 
Lord Sidney Beauclerk, sons of the 
Dudiess Dowager of St. Albans, who 
is painted among the Beauties at 
Hampton Court. Walpole. — Lord 
Vere Beauclerk (1699-1781), third 
son of first Duke of St. Albans; cr. 
Baron Vere of Hanworth, 1750; 
served in the navy and became 
Admiral of the Blue; Lord of the 
Admiralty, 1738-49. Lord Henry 
Beauclerk (1701-1761), fourth son of 
first Duke of St. Albans; served in 
the army and became Colonel of 
foot. Lord Sidney Beauclerk (1702- 
1744), fifth son of first Duke of St. 
Ai><a.Tia • Tice-Chamberlam of the 
Household, 1740. He was a notorious 
fortune-hunter, and induced a Mr. 

M 

Topham, of Windsor, to leave him 
an estate. He was the father of 
Topham Beauclerk. (See note by 
Horace Walpole in Works of Sir 
C. H. WUliams, vol. i. p. 47.) 

5 LadyDianaVere, eldest daughter, 
and eventually heiress, of Aubrey 
Vere, twentieth Earl of Oxford; m. 
(1694) Charles Beauclerk, first Duke 
of St. Albans; d. Jan. 15, 1742. 

® Colonel James Cholmondeley, 
brother of the Earl. Walpole,—B. 
1708; d. 1776 ; second son of second 
Earl of Cholmondeley; served in the 
army, and was present at the battle 
of Pontenoy; took part in the Scotch 
campaign of 1745-46. He greatly 
distinguished himself at the battle 
of Palkirk. He became a General 
of foot, and was Colonel of the 
Inniskilling Dragoons. 

2 
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tell you that we are a very Conclave j they buy votes with 

reversions of places on the change of the ministry. Lord 

Gage was giving an account in Tom s Coffee-house of the 

intended alterations; that Mr. Pulteney is to be Chancellor 

of the Exchequer, and Chesterfield and Carteret Secretaries 

of State. Somebody asked who was to be Paymaster? 

Numps Edwin, who stood by, replied, have not thought 

so low as that yet.’ Lord Gage harangues every day at 

Tom’s, and has read there a very false account of the King’s 

message to the Prince \ The Court, to show their contempt 

of Gage, have given their copy to be read by Swinny ®. This 

is the authentic copy, which they have made the Bishop ® 

write from the message which he carried, and as he and 

Lord Chohnondeley agree it was given. 

On this Thursday, of which I was telling you, at three 

o’clock, Mr. Pulteney rose up, and moved for a Secret Com¬ 

mittee of twenty-one. This Inquisition, this Council of Ten, 

was to sit and examine whatever persons and papers they 

should please, and to meet when and where they pleased. 

He protested much on its not being intended against any 

person^ but merely to give the King advice, and on this 

foot they fought it till ten at night, when Lord Perceval 

blundered out what they had been cloaking with so much 

art, and declared that he should vote for it as a committee 

of accusation. Sir Kobert immediately rose, and protested 

that he should not have spoken, but for what he had heard 

During tlie holidays, Sir R. W. 
had prevailed on the King to send 
to the Prince of Wales, to offer to 
pay his debts and double his allo-w- 
ance. Tfhisnegotiatiomvas entrusted 
to Lord Cholmondeley on the King’s, 
and to Seeker, Bishop of Oxford, 
on the Prince’s side; but came to 
nothing. WdlpcHe. 

® Owen MaeSwinny, a buffoon; 
former director of the playhouse. 
Walpole, — Manager of the Hay- 

market, 1706-10, and of Drury Lane, 
1710-11. He then returned to the 
Haymarket, but became bankrupt, 
and lived abroad for twenty years. 
On returning to England, he ob¬ 
tained a place in the Custom House, 
and became Store-Keeper at the 
King’s Mews; d. 1764. He left his 
fortune to Mrs. Wofiftngton. 

9 ThomasSecker,Bishopof Oxford, 
translated to Canterbury, 1768. 
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last; but that now, he must take it to himself. He pour- 
trayed the malice of the Opposition, who, for twenty years, 
had not been able to touch him, and were now reduced 
to this infamous shift. He defied them to accuse him, and 
only desired that if they should, it might be in an open and 
fair manner; desired no favour, but to be acquainted with 
his accusation. He spoke of Mr. Dodington, who had called 
his administration infamous, as of a person of great self¬ 
mortification, who, for sixteen years, had condescended to 
bear part of the odium. For Mr. Pulteney, who had just 
spoken a second time. Sir B. said, he had begun the debate 
with great calmness, but give him his due, he had made 
amends for it in the end. In short, never was innocence 
so triumphant! 

There were several glorious speeches on both sides; 
Mr. Pulteney’s two, W. Pitt’s^® and Grenville’sSir 
Eobert’s, Sir W. Yonge’s, Harry Fox’s Mr. Chute’s, and 
the Attorney-General’s My friend Coke, for the first 

10 William Pitt (1708-1778), second ceeded ter trotter as Viscountess 
son of Eobert Pitt, of Boconnoo, Cobtam, and was subsequently cr. 
Cornwall, by Harriet, daughter of Countess Temple); M.P. for Buok- 
Hon. Edward Villiers and sister of ingtam, 1741-70; Lord of tte Ad- 
Jotn ViUiers, fifth Viscount and miralty, 1744; Lord of the Treasury, 
first Earl Q-randison; or. Earl of 1747; Treasurer of the Navy, 1764- 
Chatham, Aug. 4,1766; Cornet of first 66, 1766-57, 1767-62; Secretary of 
Eegiment of Horse, 1721-35; M.P. State, 1762; First Lord of the 
for Old Sarum ; Q-room of the Bed- Admiralty, 1762 ; First Lord of the 
chamber to the Prince of Wales, Treasury (Prime Minister) and Chan- 
1737-46 ; Paymaster-GInneral of the cellor of the Exchequer, 1768-66. 
Forces, 1746-65; Secretary of State Henry Fox (1706-1774), second 
for the Southern Province, 1766-67, surviving son of Sir Stephen Fox ; 
1767-61; Lord Privy Seal, 1766- cr. Baron Holland, of Foxley, Wilt- 
Feb. 1768, Maroh-Oot. 1768. Pitt at shire, April 17,1763; M.P. for Hin- 
this time belonged to a group of don; Surveyor-General of Works, 
young politicians known as the ‘ Boy 1737-47; Lord of the Treasury, 1743- 
Patriots ’ (or the ‘ Cobham cousins ’). 44; SeoretaryatWar,1746-66; Secre- 
He had been deprived of his com- tary of State, 1766; Leader of the 
mission in the army, on account of House of Commons, 1766-66, 1762- 
his attacks on Sir Eobert Walpole’s 63; Paymaster-General, 1767-66. 
administration. i® Sir Dudley Eyder, Enight (1691- 
■ u Hon. George Grenville (1712- 1766); Solicitor-General, 1733; At- 
1770), second son of Eichard Gren- tomey-General, 1737; Lord Chief 
viUe and Hester Temple (who sue- Justice of the Eng’s Bench, 1764-66. 



time, spoke vastly well, and mentioned how great Sir 

Kobert’s character is abroad. Sir Francis Dashwood replied 

that he had found quite the reverse from Mr. Coke, and 

that foreigners always spoke with contempt of the Chevalier 

de Walpole. This was going too far, and he was called to 

order, but got off well enough, by saying, that he knew 

it was contrary to rule to name any member, but that he 

only mentioned it as spoken by an impertinent Frenchman. 

But of all speeches, none ever was so full of wit as 

Mr. Pulteney’s last. He said, ‘ I have heard this committee 

represented as a most dreadful spectre ; it has been likened 

to all terrible things; it has been likened to the King; 

to the Inquisition; it will be a committee of safety; it is 

a committee of danger; I don’t know what it is to be! 

One gentleman, I think, called it a cloud! (this was the 

Attorney) a cloud! I remember Hamlet takes Lord Polonius 

by the hand and shows him a cloud, and then asks him if he 

does not think it is like a whale.’ Well, in short, at eleven 

at night we divided, and threw out this famous committee 

by 253 to 250, the greatest number that ever was in the 

House, and the greatest number that ever lost a question. 

It was a most shocking sight to see the sick and dead 

brought in on both sides! Men on crutches, and Sir 

William Gordon^* from his bed, with a blister on his head, 

and flannel hanging out from under his wig. I could scarce 

pity him for his ingratitude. The day before the West¬ 

minster petition. Sir Charles Wager gave his son a ship, 

and the next day the father came down and voted against 

him. The son has since been cast away; but they con¬ 

cealed it from the father, that he might not absent himself. 

However, as we have our good-natured men too on our side, 

1* Sir wrniam Gtordon, Baronet; (1666-174S); First Lord of the Ad- 
IMLP. for Cromarty and Naim; d. miralty, 173a-42 ; Treasurer of the 
June 9,1742. Navy, 1741-43. 

Admiral Sir Charles Wager 
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one of his own countrymen went and told him of it in the 
House. The old man, who looked like Lazarus at his resus¬ 
citation, hore it with great resolution, and said, he knew 
why he was told of it, but when he thought his country 
in danger, he would not go away. As he is so near death, 
that it is indifferent to him whether he died two thousand 
years ago or to-morrow, it is unlucky for him not to have 
lived when such insensibility would have been a Koman 
virtue. 

There are no arts, no menaces, which the Opposition do 
not practise. They have threatened one gentleman to have 
a reversion cut off from his son, unless he will vote with 
them. To Totness there came a letter to the mayor from 
the Prince, and signed by two of his lords, to recommend 
a candidate in opposition to the Solicitor-General^®. The 
mayor sent the letter to Sir Eobert. They have turned the 
Scotch to the best account. There is a young Oswald 
who had engaged to Sir K. but has voted against us. Sir E. 
sent a friend to reproach him; the moment the gentleman 
who had engaged for him came into the room, Oswald said, 
‘ You had like to have led me into a fine error! did you not 
tell me that Sir E. would have the majority ? ’ 

When the debate was over, Mr. Pulteney owned that he 
had never heard sc> fiLne a debate on our side; and said to 
Sir Eobert, ‘Well, nobody can do what you can!’ ‘Yes,’ 
replied Sir E. ‘ Yonge did better.’ Mr. Pulteney answered, 
‘ It was fine, but not of that weight with what you said.’ 
They all allow it; and now their plan is to persuade Sir 
Eobert to retire with honour. All that evening there was 
a report about the town, that he and my uncle were to be 
sent to the Tower, and people hired windows in the City 

18 John (affcerwarda Sir John) ^ James Oswald, afterwards one 
Strange (1696-1754), M.P. for West of the Commissioners of Trade and 
Looe; Sohoitor-General, 1737-42; Plantations. Walpole, — M.P. for 
Master of the EoUs, 1749-52. Kirkaldy Burghs; d. 1769. 



to see them pass by—^but for this time I believe we shall 

not exhibit so historical a parade. 

The night of the committee, my brother Walpole^® had 

got two or three invalids at his house, designing to carry 

them into the House through his door, as they were too ill 

to go round by Westminster Hall j the Patriots, who have 

rather more contrivances than their predecessors of G-recian 

and Koman memory, had taken the precaution of stopping 

the keyhole with sand. How Livy’s eloquence would have 

been hampered, if there had been back-doors and keyholes 

to the Temple of Concord ! 

A few days ago there were lists of the of&cers at Port 

Mahon laid before the House of Lords: unfortunately, it 

appeared that two-thirds of the regiment had been absent. 

The Duke of Argyll said, *Such a list was a libel on the 

government ’; and of all men, the Duke of Newcastle was 

the man who rose up and agreed with him: remember what 

I told you once before of his union with Carteret. We 

have carried the York election by a majority of 956. 

The other night the Bishop of Canterbury was with Sir 

Eobert, and on going away, said, ‘Sir, I have lately been 

reading Thuanus ; he mentions a minister, who having 

long been persecuted by his enemies, at length vanquished 

them: the reason he gives, g^uia se non deseruiV 

Sir Thomas Kobinson is at last named to the government 

of Barbadoes j he has long prevented its being asked for, 

by declaring that he had the promise of it. Luckily for 

Robert, Lord Walpole, after¬ 
wards Eari of Orford. He was 
Auditor of the Exchequer, and his 
house joined to the House of Com¬ 
mons, to which he had a door; hut 
it was soon afterwards looked up, by 
an order of the House. WaVpole.— 
He succeeded his father as second 
Earl of Orford, 1746 ; was Ranger of 

Richmond Park, 1726; Master of the 
Foxhounds, 1738; Auditor of the 
Exchequer, 1739 ; d. 1761. 

John Potter, d. 1747. 
Jacques Auguste de Thou (1663- 

1617), who wrote in Latin a history 
of his own time in one hundred and 
thirty-eight books. 
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him, Lord Liacoln liked his house, and procured him this 

government on condition, of hiring it. 

I have mentioned Lord Perceval’s speeches; he has a set 

who have a rostrum at his house, and harangue there. 

A gentleman who came thither one evening was refused, 

hut insisting that he was engaged to come, ‘Oh, Sir,’ said 

the porter, ‘ what, are you one of those who play at members 

of Parliament ? ’ 

I must tell you something, though Mr. Chute will see my 

letter. Sir Kobert brought home yesterday to dinner a fat 

comely gentleman, who came up to me, and said, he be¬ 

lieved I knew his brother abroad. I asked his name; he 

replied, ‘ He is with Mr. Whithed.’ I thought he said, ‘It 

is Whithed.’ After I had talked to him of Mr. Whithed, 

I said, ‘ There is a very sensible man vsdth Mr. Whithed, 

one Mr. Chute.’ ‘Sir,’ said he, ‘my name is Chute.’ ‘My 

dear Mr. Chute, now I know both your brothers. You will 

forgive my mistake.’ 

With what little conscience I begin a third sheet! but it 

shall be but half a one. I have received your vast packet 

of music by the messenger, for which I thank you a thou¬ 

sand times; and the political sonnet, which is far from bad. 

Who translated it ? I like the translation. 

I am obliged to you about the Gladiator, &c.: the tempta¬ 

tion of having them at all is great, but too enormous. If 

I could have the Gladiator for about a hundred pounds, 

I would give it. 

I enclose one of the bills of lading of the things that 

I send you by your secretary: he sets out to-morrow. By 

Oswald’s folly, to whom I entrusted the putting them on 

board, they are consigned to Goldsworthy but pray take 

21 G-eorge Oswald, steward to Sir Wager’s niece, and was endeavonr- 
B. W. Walpole. mg to supplant Mr. Mann at Plor- 

22 Mr. Goldsworthy, Consul at enoe. Walpole. 
Leghorn, had married Sir diaries 
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care that he does not open them. The captain mortifies me 

by proposing to stay three weeks at Genoa. I have sent 

away to-night a small additional box of steel wares, which 

I received but to-day from Woodstock®®. As they are 

better than the first, you will choose out some of them for 

Prince Oraon, and give away the rest as you please. 

We have a new opera by Pescetti but a very bad one; 

however, all the town runs after it, for it ends with a 

charming dance. They have flung open the stage to a great 

length, and made a perfect view of Venice, with the Kialto, 

and numbers of gondolas that row about full of masks, 

who land and dance. You would like it. 

Well, I have done. Excuse me if I don’t take the trouble 

to read it all over again, for it is immense, as you will find. 

Good night! 

62. To Hoeace Mann. 

London, Feb. 4, 174^. 

I AM miserable that I have not more time to write to you, 

especially as you will want to know so much of what I have 

to tell you ; but for a week or fortnight I shall be so hurried, 

that I shall scarce know what I say. I sit here writing to 

you, and receiving all the town, who flock to this house; 

Sir Robert has already had three levees this morning, and 

the rooms still overflowing—they overflow up to me. You 
will think this the prelude to some victory! On the 

contrary, when you receive this, there will be no longer 

a Sir Robert Walpole: you must know him for the future 

by the title of Earl of Orford. That other envied name 

expires next week with his ministry! 

Preparatory to this change, I should tell you, that last 

Before tbe rise of Bimaitigham fine steel, 
and Sheffield, Woodstock ■was noted 24 Qio'vanni Battista Pescetti ■ (d. 
for its manufacture of articles of 1758). 
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week we heard in the House of Commons the Chippen¬ 

ham election, when Jack Frederick and his brother-in-law, 

Mr. Hulme\ on our side, petitioned against Sir Edmund 

Thomas ® and Mr. Baynton Eolt Both sides made it 

the decisive question—but our people were not all equally 

true; and upon the previous question we had but 235 

against 236, so lost it by one. From that time my 

brothers, my uncle, I, and some of his particular friends, 

persuaded Sir R, to resign. He was undetermined till 

Sunday night. Tuesday we were to finish the election, 

when we lost it by 16; upon which. Sir Robert declared 

to some particular persons in the House his resolution to 

retire, and had that morning sent the Prince of Wales 

notice of it. It is understood from the heads of the party, 

that nothing more is to be pursued against him. Yesterday 

(Wednesday) the King adjourned both Houses for a fort¬ 

night, for time to settle things. Next week Sir Robert 

resigns and goes into the House of Lords. The only change 

yet fixed, is, that Lord Wilmmgton^ is to be at the head of 

the Treasury—but numberless other alterations and con¬ 

fusions must follow. The Prince will be reconciled, and 

the Whig Patriots will come in. There were a few bonfires 

last night, but they are very unfashionable, for never was 

fallen minister so followed. When he kissed the King’s 

hand to take his first leave, the King fell on his neck, wept 

and kissed him, and begged to see him frequently. He will 

continue in town, and assist the ministry in the Lords. 

Mr. Pelham has declared that he will accept nothing that 

Letter 62.—Alexander, eldest Park, Wiltshire; cr. a Baronet, 1762 ; 
son of Eobert Hume; an East India Q-room of the Bedchamber to the 
Director, and three times M.P. for Prince of Wales; Surveyor of the 
Southwark; m. Mary, daughter of Sir Duchy of Cornwall; d. 1800. 
Thomas Frederick, Knight; d. 1765. * Sir Spencer Compton, Earl of 

2 Sir Edmund Thomas, third Wilmington, Enight of the Q-arter, 
Baronet, of Wenvoe, Q-lamorgan; d. and at this time Lord President of 
1767. the Council. Walpole. 

® Edward Baynton Eolt, of Spye 



was Sir Kobert’s; and this moment the Duke of Kichmond 

has been here from Court to tell Sir R. that he had resigned 

the Mastership of the Horse, having received it from him, 

unasked, and that he would not keep it beyond his ministry 

This is the greater honour, as it was so unexpected, and as 

he had no personal friendship with the Duke. 

Dor myself, I am quite happy to be free from all the 

fatigue, envy, and uncertainty of our late situation. I go 

everywhere; indeed, to have the stare over, and to use 

myself to neglect, but I meet nothing but civilities. Here 

have been Lord Hartington, Coke, and poor Fitzwilliam 

and others crying; here has been Lord Deskford and 

numbers to wish me joy; in short, it is a most extraordinary 

and various scene. 

There are three people whom I pity much; the King, 

Lord Wilmington, and my own sister ’; the first, for the 

affront, to be forced to part with his minister, and to be 

forced to forgive his son; the second, as he is too old, and 

(even when he was young) unfit for the burthen; and the 

poor girl, who must be created an earl’s daughter, as her 

birth would deprive her of the rank. She must kiss hands 

and bear the flirts of impertinent real quality. 

I am invited to dinner to-day by Lord Strafford ®, Argyll’s 

son-in-law. You see we shall grow the fashion. 

My dear child, these are the most material points: I am 

sensible how much you must want particulars; but you 

must be sensible, too, that just yet, I have not time. 

® TMs did not prove true. 
® William, Baron, and afterwards 

Earl, EitzwxUiam; a young lord, 
much, attached to Sir B. W. Wal- 
pole. 

’’ Maria, natural daughter to Sir 
B. W. by Maria Skerret, his mis¬ 
tress, whom he afterwards married. 
She had a patent to take place as an 
earl’s daughter. Walpole, 

8 WUliam Wentworth (1722-1791), 
second Earl of Strafford; Farmer of 
the Post Fines, 1746; m. (1740) Lady 
Anne Campbell, second daughter and 
co-heir of John Campbell, Duke of 
Argyll and Q-reenwich. He was an 
occasional correspondent of Horace 
Walpole, with whom lie continued 
on friendly terms until his death. 
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Don’t be uneasy; your brother Ned ” has been here to 

wish me joy: your brother Gal has been here and cried; 

your tender nature will at first make you like the latter; 

hut afterwards you will rejoice with your elder and me. 

Adieu! 
Yours ever, and the same. 

63. To Hoeace Mann. 

Feb. 9, 174J. 

You will have had my letter that told you of the great 

change. The scene is not quite so pleasant as it was, nor 

the tranquillity arrived that we expected. All is in con¬ 

fusion ; no overtures from the Prince, who, it must seem, 

proposes to be King. His party have persuaded him not to 

make up, but on much greater conditions than he first 

demanded ; in short, notwithstanding his professions to the 

Bishop \ he is to insist on the impeachment of Sir K., 

saying now, that his terms not being accepted at first, he 

is not bound to stick to them. He is pushed on to this 

violence by Argyll, Chesterfield, Oobham^, Sir John Hinde 

Cotton, and Lord Marchmont. The first says, ‘What 

impudence it is in Sir K. to be driving about the streets! ’ 

and all cry out, that he is still minister behind the curtain. 

They will none of them come into the ministry, till several 

are displaced; but have summoned a great meeting of the 

faction for Friday, at the Fountain Tavern®, to consult 

0 Edward Louisa Mann, eldest son to Vienna, 1714-15; Q-ovemor of 
of Eobert Mann, Deputy Treasurer of Jersey, 1723; Q-ener^, 1735; Field 
Chelsea Hospital; d. 1776. Marshal, 1742. He was a friend of 

Lettee 63.—^ Seeker, Bishop of Pope and Congreve, both of whom 
Oxford. Walpole. celebrated him in verse. He rebuilt 

2 Eichard Temple (circ. 1669-1749), the house at Stowe, and laid out the 
first Viscount Cobham; served in the celebrated gardens there, 
army, and distinguished himself in 2 In the Strand. 
Marlborough’s campaigns. Envoy 



measures against Sir E., and to-morrow the Common 

Council meet, to draw up instructions for their members. 

They have sent into Scotland and into the counties for the 

same purpose. Carteret and Pulteney* pretend to be against 

this violence, but own that if their party insist upon it, they 

cannot desert them. The cry against Sir E. has been greater 

this week than ever; first, against a grant of four thousand 

pounds a year, which the King gave him on his resignation, 

but which, to quiet them, he has given up Then, upon 

making his daughter a lady; their wives and daughters 

declare against giving her place. He and she both kissed 

hands yesterday, and on Friday go to Eichmond for a week. 

He seems quite secure in his innocence—but what protection 

is that, against the power and malice of party ! Indeed, his 

friends seems as firm as ever, and frequent him as much; 

but they are not now the strongest. As to an impeachment, 

I think they will not be so mad as to proceed to it: it is too 

solemn and too public to be attempted, without proof of 

crimes, of which he certainly is not guilty. For a bill of 

pains and penalties, they may if they will, I believe, pass 

it through the Commons, but will scarce get the assent 

of the King and Lords. In a week more I shall be able to 

write with less uncertainty. 

I hate sending you false news, as that was, of the Duke 

of Eichmond’s resignation. It arose from his being two 

hours below with Sir E., and from some very warm dis¬ 

course of his in the Flouse of Lords, against the present 

violences; but went no farther. Zeal magnified this, as she 

^ Lord Carteret and Mr. Pulteney 
liadreaUy betrayed their party; and 
so iajudiciously, that they lost their 
old Mends, and gained no new. TFaZ- 
pole. 

® Sir R., at the persuasion of his 
brother, Mr. Selwyn, and others, de¬ 
sisted from pursuing this grant. 
Three years afterwards, when the 

clamour was at an end, and his 
affairs extremely involved, he sued 
for it; which Mr. Pelham, his friend 
and ^live, was brought with the worst 
grace in the world to ask, and his 
old obliged master, the King, pre¬ 
vailed upon, with as ill grace, to 
grant. Walpole. 
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came upstairs to me, and I wrote to you before I bad seen 

Sir Robert. 

At a time when we ought to be most united, we are in 

tbe greatest confusion; such is the virtue of the Patriots, 

though they have obtained what they professed alone to 

seek. They will not stir one step in foreign affairs, though 

Sir B. has offered to unite with them, with all his friends, 

for the common cause. It will now be seen, whether he or 

they are most patriot. You see I call him Sir Robert still! 

after one has known him by that name for these threescore 
years, it is difficult to accustom one’s mouth to another title. 

In the midst of all this, we are diverting ourselves as 

cordially as if Righteousness and Peace had just been kissing 

one another. Balls, operas, and masq[uerades! The Duchess 

of Norfolk ® makes a grand masqueing next week; and to¬ 

morrow there is one at the Opera-house. 

Here is a Saxe-Grothic prince’, brother to her Royal 

Highness: he sent her word from Dover that he was driven 

in there, in his way to Italy. The man of the inn, whom 

he consulted about lodgings in town, recommended him to 

an errant bawdy-house in Suffolk Street. He has got a 

neutrality for himself, and goes to both courts®. 

Churchill asked Pulteney the other day, ‘Well, Mr. 

Pulteney, will you break me too?’—‘No, Charles,’ replied 

he, ‘ you break fast enough of yourself! ’ Don’t you think 

it hurt him more than the other breaking would ? 

Grood night! Yours ever. 

Thursday, Feb. 11, 1744. 

P.S. I had finished my letter, and unwillingly resolved 

to send you all that bad news, rather than leave you igno- 

® Mary, second daughter and eo- The Duke of Saxe-Gkitha, brother 
heir of Edward Blount, of Blagden, of the Princess of Wales. 
Devon; m. (1737) Edward Howard, ^ The King’s court, and that of 
eighth Duke of Norfolk; d. 1773. the Prince of Wales. 



rant of our doings; but I have the pleasure of mending 

your prospect a little. Yesterday the Common Council met, 

and resolved upon instructions to their members, which, 

except one not very descriptive paragraph, contains nothing 

personal against our new Earl; and ends with resolutions 

‘to stand by our present constitution.’ Mind what followed ! 

.One of them proposed to insert ‘the King and Koyal Family’ 

before the words, ‘ our present constitution ’; but, on a 

division, it was rejected by three to one. 

But to-day, for good news! Sir Eobert has resigned; 

Lord Wilmington is First Lord of the Treasury, and Sandys 

has accepted the seals as Chancellor of the Exchequer, with 

G-ybbon® and Sir John Kushout“, joined to him as other 

Lords of the Treasury. Waller^^ was to have been the other, 

but has formally refused. So Lord Sundon, Earle, Treby, 

and Clutterbuck are the first discarded, unless the latter 

saves himself by Waller’s refusal. Lord Harrington, who 

is created an Earl, is made President of the Council, and 

Lord Carteret has consented to be Secretary of State in his 

room—but mind, not one of them has promised to be 

against the prosecution of Sir Eobert, though I don’t believe 

now that it will go on. You see Pulteney is not come in, 

except in his friend Sir John Eushout, but is to hold the 

balance between liberty and prerogative; at least, in this, 

he acts with honour. They say Sir John Hinde Cotton and 

the Jacobites will be left out, unless they bring in Dr. Lee 

and Sir John Barnard to the Admiralty, as they propose; 

for I do not think it is decided what are their principles. 

Sir Charles Wager has resigned this morning: he says, ‘We 

® Phillips Gyhbon, M.P. for Eye. 
Sir John Rushout, fourth 

Baronet; Lord of the Treasury, 
1742-43; Treasurer of the Navy, 
1748-44; d. 1775. 

u Edmund Waller, M.P. for Chip¬ 

ping Wycomhe; Cofferer of the House¬ 
hold, 1744. 

Lord Sundon, Giles Earle, 
George Trehy, and Thomas Clutter- 
huck -were Lords of the Treasury. 
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shall not die, but be all changed! ’ though he says, a parson 

lately reading this text in an old Bible, where the c was 

rubbed out, read it, not die, tut le all hanged! 

To-morrow our Earl goes to Kichmond Park, en retiri; 

comes on Thursday to take his seat in the Lords, and 

returns thither again. Sandys is very angry at his taking 

the title of Orford, which belonged to his wife’s^® great- 

uncle. You know a step of that nature cost the great Lord 

Strafford** his head, at the prosecution of a less bloody- 

minded man than Sandys. 

I' remain in town, and have not taken at all to withdraw¬ 

ing, which I hear has given offence, as well as my gay face 

in public; but as I had so little joy in the grandeur, I am 

determined to take as little part in the disgrace. I am look¬ 

ing about for a new house. 

I have received two vast packets from you to-day, 

I believe from the bottom of the sea, for they have been 

so washed that I could scarce read them. I could read the 

terrible history of the earthquakes at Leghorn: how infinitely 

good you was to poor Mrs. Groldsworthy! how could you 

think I should not approve such vast humanity? but you 

are all humanity and forgiveness. I am only concerned 

that they will be present when you receive all these dis¬ 

agreeable accounts of your friends. Their support*® is 

removed as well as yours, I only fear the interest of the 

Kichmonds with the Duke of Newcastle; but I will try 

to put you well with Lord Lincoln. We must write 

circumspectly, for our letters now are no longer safe. 

I shall see Amorevoli to-night to give him the letter. He, 

Lady Sandys was daughter of who, from that time, became his 
Lady Tipping, niece of Eussell, Earl mortal foe. Walpole. 
of Orford. Walpole. Sir Charles Wager. Walpole. 

Sir Thomas Wentworth, the Mrs. Goldsworthy had been a 
great Earl of Strafford, took the title companion of the Duchess of Rich- 
of Baby from a castle of that name, mond. Walpole. 
which belonged to Sir Henry Vane, 

WALPOLE. I N 
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Montice'Ili, and the Visconti are to sing to-night at a great 

assembly at Lady Conway’s. I have not time now to write 

more: so, good night, my dearest child! be in good spirits. 

Yours most faithfully. 

P.S. We have at last got CrebiUon’s Sofa : Lord Chester¬ 

field received three hundred, and gave them to be sold at 

White’s. It is admirable! except the beginning of the first 

volume, and the last story, it is eq[ual to anything he has 

written. How he has painted the most refined nature in 

Mazulhim I the most retired nature in Modes! the man of 

fashion, that sets himself above natural sensations, and the 

ma-n of sense and devotion, that would skirmish himself 

from their influence, are equally justly reduced to the 

standard of their own weakness. 

64. To Hoeace Mankt. 

Feb. 18, 1U\. 

I WHITE to you more tired, and with more headache, than 

any one but you could conceive ! I came home at five this 

morning from the Duchess of Norfolk’s masquerade, and was 

forced to rise before eleven, for my father, who came from 

Eichmond to take his seat in the Lords, for the Houses met 

to-day. He is gone back to his retirement. Things wear 

a better aspect; at the great meeting on Friday, at the 

Fountain, Lord Carteret and Lord Winch els ea^ refused to 

go, only saying that they never dined at a tavern. Pulteney 

and the new Chancellor of the Exchequer went, and were 

abused by his Grace of Argyll. The former said he was 

content with what was already done, and would not be active 

Le SopTia, by Claude Prosper sury, 1715-16; Comptroller of the 
Jolyot de Crdbillon (1707-1777). Household, 1726-30; First Lord of 

Lextee64.—1 Daniel Fincb (1688- the Admiralty, 1742-44, April-July, 
1769), second Earl of Winchelsea 1767; K.Q-., 1752; Lord President 
and Nottingham; Lord of the Trea- of the Council, 1765-66. 
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in any farther proceedings, though he would not desert the 

party. Sandys said the King had done him the honour to 

offer him that place; why should he not accept it ? if he 

had not, another would: if nobody would, the King would 

be obliged to employ his old minister again, which he 

imagined the gentlemen present would not wish to see ; and 

protested against screening, with the same conclusion as 

Pulteney. The Duke of Bedford was very warm against 

Sir William Yonge; Lord Talbot^ was so in general. 

During the recess, they have employed Fazakerley ® to draw 

up four impeachments ; against Sir Eobert, my uncle, Mr. 

Keene ■*, and Colonel Bladen ®, who was only commissioner 

for the tariff at Antwerp. One of the articles against Sir E. 

is, his having at this conjuncture trusted Lord Waldegrave ® 

as ambassador, who is so near a relation of the Pretender; 

but these impeachments are Ihcely to grow obsolete manu¬ 

scripts. The minds of the people grow much more candid; 

at first, they made one of the actors at Drury Lane repeat 

some applicable lines at the end of Harry the Fourth ; but 

last Monday, when his Eoyal Highness had purposely be¬ 

spoken The Unhappy Favourite\ for Mrs. Porter’s® benefit, 

they never once applied the most glaring passages ; as where 

they read the indictment against Fobert, Earl of Essex, &c. 

The Tories declare against any farther prosecution—if Tories 

2 WiUiam Talbot (1710-1782), 
second Baron and afterwards first 
Earl Talbot; Steward of the House¬ 
hold, 1761. 

3 Nicholas Eazackerley, of an old 
Lancashire family, M.P. for Preston; 
d. 1767. He was a lawyer and a 
Jacobite. 

* As having signed the Spanish 
Convention (1739). 

® Lieutenant-Colonel Martin Bladen 
(1680-1746); M.P.forMaldon; Comp¬ 
troller of the Mint, 1714; Lord of 
TradeandPlantations,1717-46; Eirst 
Commissary and Plenipotentiary to 

the Conference at Antwerp for draw¬ 
ing up the tai'iffs between England, 
the Emperor of Germany, and the 
States General (1732). He was a 
steady supporter of Sir Eobert Wal¬ 
pole. 

® His mother was natural daughter 
of King James II. Walpole.-<—James 
Waldegrave (1684-1741), first Earl 
Waldegrave; Ambassador Esdira- 
ordinary to Paris, 1725, 1730; Am¬ 
bassador to Vienna, 1727. 

A tragedy on the fate of the 
Earl of Essex, by John Banks. 

® Mary Porter, d. 1765. 

N 2 



180 To Horace Mann [1742 

there are, for now one hears of nothing but the Broad 

Bottom: it is the reigning cant word, and means, the taking 

all parties and people, indifferently, into the ministry. The 

Whigs are the dupes of this; and those in the Opposition 

affirm that Tories no longer exist. Notwithstanding this, 

they will not come into the new ministry, unless what were 

always reckoned Tories are admitted. The Treasury has 

gone a-begging; I mean one of the lordships, which is at 

last filled up with a Major Compton®, a relation of Lord 

Wilmington; but now we shall see a new scene. On 

Tuesday night Mr. Pulteney went to the Prince, and, with¬ 

out the knowledge of Argyll, &c., prevailed on him to write 

to the King: he was so long determining, that it was eleven 

at night before the King received his letter. Yesterday 

morning the Prince, attended by two of his lords, two 

G-rooms of the Bedchamber, and Lord Scarborough^®, his 

treasurer, went to the King’s levee. The King said, ‘ IIow 

does the Princess do? I hope she is well.’ The Prince 

kissed his hand, and this was all 1 He returned to Carlton 

House, whither crowds went to him. He spoke to tho 

Duke of Newcastle and Mr. Pelham ; but would not to the 

three dukes, Richmond, Grafton, and Marlborough”. At 

night the Eoyal Family were all at the Duchess of Norfolk’s, 

and the streets were illuminated and bonfired. To-day, the 

Duke of Bedford, Lord Halifax, and some others, were at 

St. James’s: the King spoke to all the lords. In a day or 

® Hon. George Oompton (1692- third Duke of Marlborough,; served 
1758), Major of the second troop of in the army; distinguishod himself 
Horse-Guards; brother of fifth Earl at the battle of Dettingen, 1748 ; 
of Northampton, whom he succeeded commanded tho expedition against 
in 1764. M.P. for Northampton; St. Molo, 1768; commanded in Ger- 
Lord of the Treasury, 1742-44. many, 1768; Lord of the Bed- 

Thomas Lumley-Saunderson chamber, 1788; K.G., 1741; Lord 
(oixo. 1690-1762), third Earl of Soar- Steward of the Household, 1749-66 ; 
borough; served in the army; Envoy Lord Privy Seal, Jan.-Deo. 1765; 
to Lisbon, 1721-26; Treasurer to Master General of the Ordnanoo, 
the Prince of Wales, 1788-61. 1766-68, 

Charles Spencer (1706-1768), 
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two, I shall go with my uncle and brothers to the Prince’s 

levee. 

Yesterday there was a meeting of all the Scotch of our 

side, who, to a man, determined to defend Sir Eobert. 

Lyttelton is going to marry Miss Fortescue^^, Lord Clinton’s 

sister. 

When our Earl went to the House of Lords to-day, he 

apprehended some incivilities from his Grace of Argyll, but 

he was not there. The Bedford, Halifax, Berkshire^®, and 

some more, were close by him, but would not bow to him. 

Lord Chesterfield wished him joy. This is all I know for 

certain; for I will not send you the thousand lies of every 

new day. 

I must tell you how fine the masquerade of last night 

was. There were five hundred persons, in the greatest 

variety of handsome and rich dresses I ever saw, and all the 

jewels of London—and London has some! There were 

dozens of ugly Queens of Scots, of which I will only name 

to you the eldest Miss Shadwell! The Princess of Wales 

was one, covered with diamonds, but did not take off her 

mask: none of the Eoyalties did, but everybody else. Lady 

Conway*^ was a charming Mary Stuart: Lord and Lady 

Euston, man and woman huzzars. But the two finest and 

most charming masks were their Graces of Eichmond like 

Harry the Eighth and Jane Seymour: excessively rich, and 

both so handsome! Here is a nephew of the King of 

Denmark^®, who was in armour, and his governor, a most 

12 Lucy (d. 1747), daughter of 
Hugh Fortescue, of I^eigh, Devon¬ 
shire ; m. (1742) Q-eorge Lyttelton 
(afterwards Lord Lyttelton). 

12 Henry Bowes Howard (1686- 
1767), fourth Earl of Berkshire; 
succeeded as eleventh Earl of Suffolk, 
1746. 

n Lady Isabella Eitzroy, youngest 
daughter of the Duke of Grafton, 

and wife of Francis Seymour, Lord 
Cfonway, afterwards Earl of Hert¬ 
ford. Walpole. 

15 Charles Lenox, Duke of Bich- 
mond, Master of the Horse, and 
Sarah Oadogan, his Duchess. He 
died in 1760, and she the year 
following. Walpole. 

16 Christian VI (1730-1746). 



admirable Quixote. There were quantities of pretty Van¬ 

dykes, and all kinds of old pictures walked out of their 

frames. It was an assemblage of all ages and nations, and 

would have looked like the day of judgement, if tradition did 

not persuade us that we are all to meet naked, and if some¬ 

thing else did not tell us that we shall not meet then with 

quite so much indifference, nor thinking quite so much of 

the becoming. My dress was an Aurengzebe: but of all ex¬ 

travagant figures, commend me to our friend the Countess ! 

She and my Lord trudged in like pilgrims, with vast staffs 

in their hands ; and she was so heated, that you would have 

thought her pilgrimage had been, like Pantagruel’s voyage, 

to the Oracle of the Bottle! Lady Sophia was in a Spanish 

dress—so was Lord Lincoln ; not, to be sure, by design, but 

so it happened. When the King came in, the Faussana^® 

were there, and danced an entrde. At the masquerade the 

King sat by Mrs. Selwyn^®, and with tears told her, that 

‘ the Whigs should find he loved them, as he had done the 

poor man that was gone! ’ He had sworn that he would 

not speak to the Prince at their meeting, but was pre¬ 

vailed on. 

I received your letter by Holland, and the paper about 

the Spaniards. By this time you will conceive that I can 

now speak of nothing to any purpose, for Sir E. does not 

meddle in the least with business. 

As to the Sibyl, I have not mentioned it to him; I still 

am for the other. Except that, he will not care, I believe, 

to buy more pictures, having now so many more than he 

has room for at Houghton; and he will have but a small 

house in town when we leave this. But you must thank 

the dear Chutes for their new offers ; the obligations are too 

Countess of Pomfret.TFaZpoZe. 20 Mary (d. 1777), daughter of 
Lady Sophia Fermor. Q-eneral Farrington, and mother of 
Two celebrated comic dancers. Q-eorge Augustus Selwyn. 

Walpole, 
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great, but I am most sensible to their goodness, and, were 

I not so excessively tired now, would write to them, I 

cannot add a word more, but to think of the Princess®^: 

‘ Comment! vous avez done des enfans! ’ You see how 

nature sometimes breaks out, in spite of religion and prudeiy, 

grandeur and pride, delicacy and ^puisements! 

Good night! 
Yours evei*. 

65. To Hoe ACE Mann. 

London, Feb. 25, 1742. 

I AM impatient to hear that you have received my first 

account of the change *, as to be sure you are now for every 

post. This last week has not produced many new events. 

The Prince of Wales has got the measles, so there has been 

but little incense oifered up to him: his brother of Saxe- 

Gotha has got them too. When the Princess went to 

St. James’s, she fell at the King’s feet and struggled to kiss 

his hand, and burst into tears. At the Norfolk masquerade 

she was vastly bejewelled; Prankz had lent her forty 

thousand pounds’ worth, and refused to be paid for the hire, 

only desiring that she would tell whose they were. All 

this is nothing, but to introduce one of Madame de Pomfret’s 

ingenuities, who, being dressed like a pilgrim, told the 

Princess, that she had taken her for the Lady of Loreto. 

But you will wish for politics now, more than for histories 

of masquerades, though this last has taken up people’s 

thoughts full as much. The House met last Thursday, 

and voted the army without a division: Shippen^ alone, 

unchanged, opposed it. They have since been busied on 

elections, turning out our friends and voting in their own, 

21 Princess Craon. ' pole said, tbat be was tbe only man 
Letter 65.—^i William Sbippen, a whose price he did not know. Wal- 

celebrated Jacobite. Sir E, Wal- pole. 
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almost without opposition. The chief affair has been the 

Denbighshire election, on the petition of Sir Watkyn 

Williams. They have voted him into Parliament and the 

high-sheriff into Newgate. Murray ^ was most eloquent: 

Lloyd the counsel on the other side, and no bad one, said, 

(for I go constantly, though I do not stay long, but ‘ leave 

the dead to bury their dead,’) that it was objected to the 

sheriff, that he was related to the sitting member; but, 

indeed, in that country (Wales) it would be difficult not to 

be related. Yesterday we had another hearing of the petition 

of the merchants, when Sir Eobert Godschall shone brighter 

than even his usual. There was a copy of a letter produced, 

the original being lost: he asked whether the copy had been 

taken before the original was lost, or after! 

Next week they commence their prosecutions, which they 

will introduce by voting a committee to inquire into all the 

offices: Sir William Yonge is to be added to the impeach¬ 

ments, but the chief whom they wish to punish is my uncle. 

He is the more to be pitied, because nobody will pity him. 

They are not fond of a formal message which the States 

Genei’al have sent to Sir Eobert, ‘ to compliment him on his 

hew honour, and to condole with him on being out of the 

ministry, which will be so detrimental to Europe! ’ 

The third augmentation in Holland is confirmed, and that 

the Prince of Hesse * is chosen Generalissimo, which makes 

it believed that his Grace of Argyll will not go over, but 

that we shall certainly have a war with France in the spring 

Argyll has got the Ordonnance restored to him, and they 

wanted to give him back his regiment; to which end Lord 

Hertford ® was desired to resign it, with the offer of his old 

2 William Murray, Mr, Pope’s 
friend, afterwards Solicitor, and 
tlien Attorney-Q-eneral. Waljpole. 

® Sir Eiohard Lloyd, who suc¬ 
ceeded Mr. Murray, in 1764, as 
Solicitor-GI-eneral. Walpole, 

^ Frederick William, succeeded as 
Landgrave of Hesse Gassel, 1760; 
d. 1786, 

^ Algernon Seymour (1684-1760), 
eldest son of Charles Seymour, sixth 
Duke of Somerset, hy his first wife, 
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troop again, IIo said ho had roccuvod tho n'giinont from tho 

Kingj if his Majesty ploastxl to take it back, ho might, hut 

he did not know why ho should resign it. Hinco that, ho 

wrote a lett('r to th<\ King, and sent it by his son. Lord 

Beauchamp", resigning Ins regiment, his government, and 

his wifo*a pcuision, as Lady of tho Bedchamber to tho late 

Queen. 

No more changes are made yet. They have ofTorod the 

Admiralty to Sir Charles Wager again, but lie refused it: 

ho said, ho heard that ho was an old woman, and that he did 

not know wluit good old women could do anywhere. 

A comet has appeared hero for two nights, which, you 

know, is lucky enough at this time, and a pretty ingredient 

for making prophecies. 

Tlu^se are all tlm news. I receive your hitters regularly, 

and hop(i you ntceivi^ mine so: I never miss one week. 

Aduni! my doar(\st child I I am perfectly well; hdl mo 

always Hint you are. Are the good Chutes still at Florence? 

My Is'st love to tlunn, and Si'rvices to all. 

Here are some new Linos much in vogue• - 

1741. 

Unhappy I'lngland, still in forty-one" 
By Scotland art thou doom’d to ho \mdono! 
But Scotland now, to strike alone afraid, 
Calls in her worthy sister Cornwall’s" aid ; 

Elimilidth Poroy, OountoM Ogifl j 
8tyl«l Karl of Horti'oril xtntil ho 
mxw’flothitl h!« ftiiUor oh bovouUx 
Jtuko, 1748; sorvod Ixx tlio ax'ixxy; 
(Idvitnior of Mhxorm, 17B7- 4t3; 
flonoml of Iloi-Ho, 1747; Govomor 
of (luonisoy, 174‘i 60; m. Kratuusa 
(li. 1764), ilftxightor aiiil IxolroHa of 
lion. Honry Tliynno. Hho wan Lady 
of tho Jiodohujidwr to Qixoon tUii’o- 
U«»t. 

1 (loorgo Bt'ymoixr (17116 1744), 
viscount Bcauohanxi.); d. hoforo his 

fiitlu'r. 
Thftso Hnofl woro vnitton by .‘^ir 

Ohixrloa Hanhury Williams. Wal- 
poltt. 

^ Alluding to tho Grand Eohol- 
llon against Charles tho Kirst. Wal- 
pol^. 

® The Parliamont whi(di ovoi’- 
throw Sir It, W. wuh c.an'ltul agahiHt 
him hy his losing tho niiyority of 
tlm Rc.otc.li and (ioimish boroughs; 
tho latter tnanugod hy Ijord Kal- 
mouth and T. Pitt. 
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And these two common strumpets, hand in hand, 
Walk forth, and preach up virtue through the land ; 
Start at corruption, at a bribe turn pale,^ 
Shudder at pensions, and at placemen rail. 
Peace, peace! ye wretched hypocrites; or rather 
With Job, say to Corruption, ‘Thou’rt our Father.’ 

But how will Walpole justify his fate? 
He trusted Islay till it was too late. 
Whei-e were those parts ! where was that piercing mind! 
That judgement, and that knowledge of mankind! 
To trust a traitor that he knew so well! 
(Strange truth! betray’d, but not deceiv’d, he fell!) 
He knew his heart was, like his aspect, vde; 
Knew him the tool, and brother of Argyll! 
Yet to his hands his power and hopes gave up; 
And though he saw ’twas poison, drank the cup! 
Trusted to one he never could think true. 
And perish’d by a villain that he knew. 

66, To Hokace Mann. 

London, March 8, 1742. 

I AM obliged to write to you to-day, for I am sure I shall 

not have a moment to-morrow; they are to make their 

motion for a Secret Committee to examine into the late 

administration. We are to oppose it strongly, but to no 

purpose; for since the change, they have beat us on no 

division under a majority of forty. This last week has 

produced no novelties ,* his Eoyal Highness has been shut 

up -with the measles, of which he was near dying, by eating 

China oranges. 

We are to send sixteen thousand men into Flanders in 

Axchihald Campl3Gll, Earl of 
Islay, brother of John, Duke of 
Argyll, in conjunction -with -whom 
(though then openly at variance) he 
was supposed to have betrayed Sir 
R. W. and to have let the Opposition 

succeed in the Scotch elections, 
which wore trusted to his manage¬ 
ment. It must be observed that 
Sir E. W. would never allow that 
he believed himself betrayed by Lord 
Islay. Walpole. 
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the spring, under his Grace of Argyll; they talk of the 

Duke of Marlborough and Lord Albemarle' to command 

under him. Lord Oadogan ® is just dead, so there is another 

regiment vacant: they design Lord Delawar’s® for Lord 

Westmoreland'; so now Sir Francis Dashwood ® will grow 

as fond of the King again as he used to be—or as he has 

hated him since. 
We have at last finished the merchants’ petition under 

the conduct of the Lord Mayor and Mr. Leomdas^; the 

greatest coxcomb and the greatest oaf that ever met in blank 

verse or prose. I told you the former’s question about the 

copy of a letter taken after the original was lost. They have 

got a new story of him; that hearing of a gentleman who 

had had the small-pox twice and died of it, he asked, if he 

died the first time or the second—if this is made for him, it 

is at least quite in his style. After summing up the evidence 

(in doing which, Mr. Glover literaUy drank several times to 

the Lord Mayor in a glass of water that stood by him), Sir 

John Barnard moved to vote, that there had been great 

neglect in the protection of the trade, to the great advantage 

Lkttbe 66.—1 WiUiamAnneKep- 
pel (1702-1764), second Earl of Albe¬ 
marle ; Lord of fcbe Bedcbamber to 
George II, 1727; Governor of Vir¬ 
ginia, 1737 I served in the army; 
wets present at the battles of Det- 
tingen, Eontenoy, and CuUoden; 
Lieutenant-General, 1743; Colonel 
of Coldstream Guards, 1744 ; Com- 
mander-in-Chief in Scotland, > 
Ambassador to Paris, 1749 ; K.G., 
1749; Groom of the Stole to George II, 

^"^s^This report was untrue. Charles 
Cadogan (1685-1776), second Baron 
Cadogan of Oaldey; served in 
army, Lieutenant-General, 1746; Go¬ 
vernor of Sheerness, 1749; Governor 
of Tilbury Port, 1762-76; General of 
Horse, 1761. 

8 John West (1698-1766), seventh 

Baron Delawarr, or. Earl Delawarr, 
1761; served in the army; was 
present at the battle of Dettingen; 
Lieutenant-General, 1747 ; Governor 
of New York, 1737 ; Governor of TU- 
bury Port, 1747 ; Governor of Guern¬ 
sey, 1762; General of Horse, 1765. 

* John Pane (1686-1762), seventh 
Earl of Westmoreland; served m 
theanny; Lieutonant-G^eiiGralj 1742; 
General of Horse, 1761; High Steward 
of Oxford University, 1764; Chancel¬ 
lor of Oxford University, 1769. 

s Sir Prancis Dashwood, nephew 
to the Earl of Westmoreland, had 
gone violently into opposition, on 
that lord’s losing his regiment. 
Dover. 

6 Por more guard-ships. 
7 Mr. Glover. Walpole. 



did nob mean to charge the Admiralty particularly, for then 

particular persons must have had particular days assigned 

to he heard in their own defence, which would take up too 

much time, as we are now going to make inquiries of a much 

higher naticre. Mr. Pelham was for leaving out the last 

words. Mr. Dodington rose, and in a set speech declared 

that the motion was levelled at a particular person, who had 

so usurped all authority, that all inferior offices were obliged 

to submit to his will, and so either bend and bow, or be 

broken: but that he hoped the steps we were now going to 

take, would make the office of first minister so dangerous 

a post, that nobody would cai-e to accept it for the future. 

Do but think of this fellow, who has so lost all character, 

and made himself so odious to both King and Prince, by 

his alternate flatteries, changes, oppositions, and changes of 

flatteries and oppositions, that he can never expect what he 

has so much courted by all methods,—think of his talking 

of making it dangerous for any one else to accept the first 

ministership! Should such a period ever arrive, he would 

accept it with joy—the only chance he can ever have for it I 

But sure, never was impudence more put to shame! The 

whole debate turned upon him. Lord Doneraile (who, by 

the way, has produced blossoms of Dodington—like fruit, 

and consequently is the fitter scourge for him) stood up and 

said, he did not know what that gentleman meant; that he 

himself was as willing to bring all offenders to justice as any 

man; but that he did not intend to confine punishment to 

those who had been employed only at the end of the last 

ministry, but proposed to extend it to all who had been 

engaged in it, and wished that that gentleman would speak 

with more lenity of an administi'ation, in which he himself 

had been concerned for so many years. Winnington said, 

he did not know what Mr. Dodington had meant, by either 
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'bending or being broken; that he knew some who had been 

broken, though they had both bowed and bended. Waller 

defended Dodington, and said, if he was guilty, at least 

Mr. Winnington was so too; on which Fox rose up, and, 

laying his hand on his breast, said he never wished to have 

such a friend, as could only excuse him by bringing in 

another for equal share of his guilt. Sir John Cotton 

replied, he did not wonder that Mr. Fox (who had spoken 

with great warmth) was angry at hearing his friend in place 

compared to one ozit of place. Do but figure how Dodington 

must have looked and felt during such dialogues ! In short, 

it ended in Mr. Pulteney’s rising, and saying, he could not 

be against the latter words, as he thought the former part of 

the motion had been proved; and wished both parties would 

join in carrying on the war vigorously, or in procuring 

a good peace, rather than in ripping open old sores, and 

continuing the heats and violences of parties. We came to 

no division—for we should have lost it by too many. 

Thursday evening. 

I had written all the former part of my letter, only 

reserving room to tell you, that they had carried the Secret 

Committee—but it is put off till next Tuesday. To-day we 

had nothing but the giving up the Heydon election, when 

Mr. Pulteney had an opportunity (as Mr. Chute and 

Mr. Eobinson ® would not take the trouble to defend a cause 

which they could not carry) to declaim upon corruption: 

had it come to a trial, there were eighteen witnesses ready 

to swear positive bribery against Mr. Pulteney. I would 

write to Mr. Chute, and thank him for his letter which you 

sent me, but I am so out of htunour at his brother’s losing 

his seat, that I cannot speak civilly even to him to-day. 

It is said, that my Lord’s Grace of Argyll has carried his 

* Luke Eobinson ; he regained the seat in 1747. 



great point of the Broad Bottom^—as I suppose you will 
hear hy rejoicings from Eome’°. The new Admiralty is 
named; at the head is to be Lord Winchilsea, with Lord 
Granard”, Mr. Cockburn, his Grace’s friend, Dr. Lee, the 
chairman, Lord Vere Beauclerc, one of the old set, by the 
interest of the Duke of Dorset, and the connection of Lady 
Betty Germain, whose niece Lord Vere married ; and two 
Tories, Sir John Hind Cotton and Will. Chetwynd’®, an 
agent of Bolingbroke’s —all this is not declared yet, but is 

believed. 
This great Duke has named his four aide-de-camps—Lord 

Charles Hay ; George Stanhope brother of Earl Stan¬ 
hope ; Dick Lyitelton ”, who was page; and a Campbell. 
Lord Cadogan is not dead, but has been given over. 

We are rejoicing over the great success of the Queen of 
Hungary’s arms^®, and the number of blows and thwarts 
which the French have received. It is a prosperous season 
for our new popular generals to grow glorious ! 

3 So called as including men of 
widely different opinions. 

w Wliere the Pretender lived, who 
was likely to he gratified hy the 
employment of Tories. 

u G-eorgeForhes (1686-1766), third 
Earl of Granard; served in the 
navy; Admiral, 1734. 

12 Lord Yere Beauclerk married 
(1736) Mary, eldest daughter and 
co-heir of Thomas Chamhers, of Han- 
worth, Middlesex, hy Lady Mary 
Berkeley, sister of Lady Betty 
Germain. 

1® Hon. William Chetwynd (1684- 
1770), succeeded his brother as third 
Viscount Chetwynd, 1767; M.P. for 
Stafford; Envoy to Genoa, 1708-12 ; 
Lord of the Admiralty, 1717-27; 
Master of the Mint, 1727-69. 

1* Henry St. John (1672-1761), 
first Viscount Bolinghroke, the 
famous minister and aufiior. He was 
attainted (1716), hut subsequently 
pardoned hy George I (1728). He 

had ceased “to take any active part 
in politics, and resided at Argeville, 
on the Seine. 

15 TLird son of third Marquis of 
Tweeddale; hehavedwith conspicuous 
gallantry at Pontenoy; Lieutenant- 
General, 1767 ; d. 1760. 

Lieutenant-Colonel Hon. George 
Stanhope (1717-1764), second son of 
first Earl Stanhope. He greatly dis¬ 
tinguished himself at the battles of 
Falkirk and CuHoden. 

1'^ Fifth son of Sir Thomas Lyttel¬ 
ton, fourth Baronet; Page of Honour 
to Queen Caroline; Aide-de-Camp to 
Lord Stair at the battle of Dettingen; 
Master of the Jewel Office, 1766; 
Governor of Minorca, 1762; Gover¬ 
nor of Guernsey, 1766; K.B., 1768; 
d. 1770. 

1® Her troops had recovered part 
of Bohemia, defeated the French 
and Bavarians at Linz, and entered 
Munich (Feb, 12, 1742). 
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But, to have done with politics. Old Marlborough has 

at last published her Memoirs ; they are digested by one 

Hooke who wrote a Eoman history; but from her 

materials, which are so womanish, that I am sure the man 

might sooner have made a gown and petticoat with them. 

There are some choice letters from Queen Anne, little 

inferior in the fulsome to those from Bang James to the 

Duke of Buckingham. 

Lord Oxford’s famous sale begins next Monday, where 

there is as much rubbish of another kind as in her Grace’s 

History. Feather bonnets presented by the Americans to 

Queen Elizabeth; elks’-horns converted into caudle-cups j 

true copies of original pictures that never existed ; presents 

to himself from the Eoyal Society, &c., particularly forty 

volumes of prints of illustrious English personages ; which 

collection is collected from frontispieces to godly books, 

bibles and poems; head-pieces and tail-pieces to Waller’s 

works ; views of King Charles’s sufferings ,* tops of ballads, 

particularly earthly crowns for heavenly ones, and streams 

of glory. There are few good pictures, for the miniatures 

are not to be sold, nor the manuscripts ; the books not till 

next year. There are a few fine bronzes, and a very fine 

collection of English coins. 

We have got another opera which is liked. There was 

19 Account of her Conduct from her 
first Coming to Court till the year 
1710. 

Nathaniel Hooke (d. 1763), ser- 
geant-at-law. He received £6,000 
from the Duchess as a reward for 
his assistance. She is stated to have 
.quarrelled with him in consequence 
of an attempt on his part to convert 

■her to Eoman Catholicism. 
21 Edward Harley (1689-1741), 

second Earl of Oxford and Earl 
Mortimer; High Steward of Cam¬ 
bridge University, 1728. His ‘mis¬ 
cellaneous curiosities, with the coins, 

medals, and portraits, were sold by 
auction in March, 1742, and the 
books . . . were bought the same 
year by Thomas Osborne, the book¬ 
seller of Gray’s Inn, for £18,000. 
.. . That the manuscripts might not 
be dispersed. Lady Oxford parted 
with them in 1763 to the nation for 
the insignificant sum of £10,000. 
They now form the Harleian col¬ 
lection in the British Museum.’— 
(D. N. B.) 

22 By Buranello, and called 
‘Scipione in Cartagine.’ Wright, 



to have been a vast elephant, but the just directors, design¬ 

ing to give the audience the full weight of one for their 

money, made it so heavy, that at the prova it broke through 

the stage. It was to have carried twenty soldiers, mth 

MonticeUi on a throne in the middle. There is a new 

subscription begun for next year, thirty subscribers at two 

hxmdred pounds each. Would you believe that I am one? 

You need not believe it quite, for I am but half an one; 

Mr. Conway and I take a share between us. We keep 

Monticelli and Amorevoli, and to please Lord Middlesex, 

that odious Muscovita ; but shall discard Mr. Vaneschi. We 

are to have the Barberina and the two Faussans; so, at 

least, the singers and dancers will be equal to anything in 

Europe. 

Our Earl ® is still at Eichmond: I have not been there 

yet; I shall go once or twice; for however little inclination 

I have to it, I would not be thought to grow cool just now. 

You know I am above such dirtiness, and you are sensible 

that my coolness is of much longer standing. Your sister^* 

is with mine at the Park; they came to town last Tuesday 

for the opera, and returned next day. After supper, I pre¬ 

vailed on your sister to sing, and though I had heard her 

before, I thought I never heard anything beyond it; there 

is a sweetness in her voice equal to Ouzzoni’s with a better 

manner. 

I was last week at the masquerade, dressed like an old 

woman, and passed for a good mask. I took the English 

liberty of teasing whomever I pleased, particularly old 

Churchill. I told him I was quite ashamed of being there 

tiU I met him, but was quite comforted with finding one 

person in the room older than myself. The Duke“, who 

His father, the Earl of Orford. 26 Prancesca Cuzzoni, d. 1770. 
2* Mary Mann, afterwards inaT- 26 Of Cumberland, Walpole, 

ried to Mr. Foote. Walpole. 
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had been told who I was, came up and said, ‘ Je connois 

cette poitrine.’ I took him for some Templar, and replied, 

‘Vous! vous ne connoissez que des poitrines qui sont bien 

plus usees.’ It was unluckily pat. The next night, at the 

Drawing-room, he asked me, very good-humouredly, if 

I knew who was the old woman that had teased everybody 

at the masquerade. We were laughing so much at this, that 

the King crossed the room to Lady Hervey, who was with 

us, and said, ‘ What are those boys laughing at so ? ’ She 

told him, and that I had said I was so awkward at un¬ 

dressing myself, that I had stood for an hour in my stays 

and under-petticoat before my footman. My thanks to 

Madame Grifoni. I cannot write more now, as I must not 

make my letter too big, when it appears at the secretarj^’s 

office now. As to my sister, I am sure Sir Eobert would 

never have accepted Prince Craon’s offer, who now, I suppose, 

would not be eager to repeat it. 

67. To Hoeace Mann. 

March 10, 1742. 

I WILL not work you up into a fright only to have the 

pleasure of putting you out of it, but will tell you at once 

that we have gained the greatest victory! I don’t mean in 

the person of Admiral Vernon, nor of Admiral Haddock; 

no, nor in that of his Grace of Argyll. By we, I don’t, mean 

we-England, but we, literally we ; not you and I, but we, the 

house of Orford. The certainty that the Opposition (or 

rather the Coalition, for that is the new name they have 

taken) had of carrying eveiy point they wished, made them, 

in the pride of their hearts, declare that they would move 

for the Secret Committee yesterday (Tuesday), and next 

Friday would name the list, by which day they should 

have Mr. Sandys from his re-election. It was, however. 
WALPOLE. I 0 



expected to be put off, as Mr. Pulteney could not attend 

the House; his only daughter was dying—they say she is 

dead. But an affair of consequence to them, and indeed 

to the nation in general, roused all their rage, and drove 

them to determine on the last violences. I told you in my 

last, that the new Admiralty was named, with a mixture 

of Tories; that is, it was named by my Lord of Argyll; 

but the King flatly put his negative on Sir John Cotton. 

They said he was no Tory now, (and, in truth, he yesterday 

in the House professed himself a Whig,) and that there 

were no Tories left in the nation. The King replied, ‘ that 

might be; but he was determined to stand by those who 

had set him and his family upon the throne.’ This refusal 

enraged them so much, that they declared they would force 

him, not only to turn out all the old ministry, but the new 

too, if he wished to save Sir E. and others of his friends; 

and that, as they supposed he designed to get the great 

bills passed, and then prorogue the Parliament, they were 

determined to keep back some of the chief bills, and sit all 

the summer, examining into the late administration. Ac¬ 

cordingly, yesterday, in a most full House, Lord Limerick ^ 

(who last year, seconded the famous motion^) moved for 

a committee to examine into the conduct of the last twenty 

years, and was seconded by Sir John St. Aubin^ In short, 

(for I have not time to tell you the debate at length,) we 

divided, between eight and nine, when there was not a 

man of our party that did not expect to lose it by at least 

fifteen or twenty, but, to our great amazement, and their 

as great confusion, we threw out the motion, by a majority 

Letter 67,—^ William Hamilton, 3 gir John St. Auhyn (1696-1744), 
LordViscotmt Limerick. Walpole,— third Baronet, of Clowance, Com- 
James (not William) Hamilton, Vis- wall; M.P. for Cornwall, 1722-44. 
count Lunerick, or. Earl of Clan- He was active in opposition to Wal- 
brassil, 1766; d. 1768. pole, hut declined to preside over 

a For removing Sir Eohert Wal- the Committee appointed to examine 
pole. Walpole. into liis official acts. 
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of 244 against 242. Was there ever a more surprising 

event? a disgraced minister, by his personal interest, to 

have a majority to defend him even from inquiry I What 

was ridiculous, the very man who seconded the motion 

happened to be shut out at the division; but there was one 

on our side shut out too. 

I don’t know what violent step they will take next; it 

must be by surprise, for when they could not carry this, 

it will be impossible for them to carry anything more per¬ 

sonal. We trust that the danger is now past, though they 

had a great meeting to-day at Dodington’s, and threaten' 

still. He was to have made the motion, but was deterred 

by the treatment he met last week. Sir John Norris was 

not present; he has resigned all his employments, in a 

pique for not being named of the new Admiralty. His old 

Grace of Somerset^ is reconciled to his son, Lord Hert¬ 

ford, on his late affair of having the regiment taken from 

him: he sent for him, and told him he had behaved like 

his son. 

My dearest child, I have this moment received a most 

unexpected and most melancholy letter from you, with an 

account of your fever and new operation. Jesus I I did 

not in the least dream of your having any more trouble 

from that disorder I are you never to be delivered from it ? 

Your letter has shocked me extremely; and then I am 

terrified at the Spaniards passing so near Florence. If they 

should, as I fear , they will, stay there, how inconvenient 

and terrible it would be for you, now you are ill! You tell 

me, and my good Mr. Chute tells me, that you are out of 

all danger, and much better; but to what can I trust, when 

you have these continual relapses ! The vast time that 

passes between your writing and my receiving your letters, 

* Charles Seymour (1662-1748), sixth Duke of Somerset, known aa the 
‘ Proud Duke.’ 

0 2 



amazing, can give me any about you. But how can you 

write to me ? I will not suffer it—and now, good Mr. 

Chute will write for you. I am so angry at your writing 

immediately after that dreadful operation, though I see 

your goodness in it, that I will not say a word more to you. 

All the rest is to Mr. Chute. 

What shall I say to you, my dearest Sir, for all your 

tenderness to poor Mr. Mann and me? as you haye so 

much friendship for him, you may conceive how much 

I am obliged to you. How much do I regret not having 

had more opportunities of showing you my esteem and love, 

before this new attention to Mr. Mann. You do flatter me, 

and tell me he is recovering—may I trust you ? and don’t 

you say it, only to comfort me ?—Say a great deal for me 

to Mr. Whithed ; he is excessively good to me ; I don’t know 

how to thank him. I am happy that you are so well your¬ 

self, and so constant to your fasting. To reward your 

virtues, I will tell you all the news I know; not much, but 

very extraordinary. What would be the most extraordinary 

event that you think could happen? Would not—next to 

his becoming a real patriot—the Duke of Argyll’s resigning 

be the most unexpected ? would anything be more sur¬ 

prising than his immediately resigning power and profit, 

after having felt the want of them ? Be that as it will, he 

literally, actually resigned all his new commissions yester¬ 

day, because the Bang refused to employ the Tories. What 

part he will act next, is yet to come. Mrs. Boothby said, 

upon the occasion, Hhat in one month’s time he had con¬ 

trived to please the whole nation—the Tories, by going to 

Court; the Whigs, by leaving it.’ 

They talk much of impeaching my father, since they 
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could not committee him; but as they could not, I think 

they will scarce he able to carry a more violent step. How¬ 

ever, to show how little Tory resentments are feared, the 

Xing has named a new Admiralty; Lord Winchilsea, 

Admiral Cavendish ^ Mr. Cockburn, Dr. Lee, Lord Baltimore, 

young Trevor”, (which is much disliked, for he is of no 

consequence for estate, and less for parts, but is a relation 

of the Pelhams,) and Lord Archibald Hamilton'^—to please 

his Eoyal Highness. Some of his people {not the Lytteltons 

and Pitts) stayed away the other night upon the Secret 

Committee, and they think he will at last rather take his 

father’s part than Argyll’s. 

Poor Mr. Pulteney has lost his girl®: she was an only 

daughter, and sensible and handsome. He has only a son 

left and, they say, is afflicted to the greatest degree. 

I will say nothing about old Sarah’s Memoirs; for with 

some spirit, they are nothing but remnants of old women’s 

frippery. Good night! I recommend my poor Mr. Mann 

to you, and am 

Yours most faithfully. 

P.S. My dearest child, how unhappy I shall be, till I hear 

you are quite recovered ! 

6 Admiral Philip Cavendish, M.P. 
for Portsmouth ; d. 1748. 

® John Trevor (d. 1746), eldest 
surviving son of John Morley Trevor, 
of Q-lynde, Sussex, by Lucy, daughter 
of Edward Montagu, of Horton, 
Northamptonshire; M.P. for Lewes. 
He was a nephew of Walpole’s friend 
George Montagu. (See Table II.) 

Seventh and youngest son of 

Anne Hamilton (circ. 1636-1716), 
8U0 jure Duchess of Hamilton (by her 
husband, William Douglas, first Earl 
of Selkiri:, created Duke of Hamilton 
for life); Governor of Jamaica, 1710; 
Master of Greenwich Hospital, 1746. 

8 Miss Pulteney died on March 9. 
® William Pulteney, afterwards 

styled Viscount Pulteney; d. 1763 
(during his father’s lifetime). 



68. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

Monday, March 22. 

[Great part of this letter is lost^.] 

... I HAVE at last received a letter from you in answer 

to the first I wrote to you upon the change in the ministry. 

I hope you have received mine regularly since, that you 

may know all the consequent steps. I like the Pasquin¬ 

ades you sent me, and think the Emperor’s letter as mean 

as you do. I hope his state will grow more abject every day. 

It is amazing, the progress and success of the Queen of 

Hungary’s arms! It is said to-day, that she has defeated 

a great body of Prussians in Moravia. We are going to 

extend a helping hand to her at last. Lord Stair® has 

accepted what my Lord Argyll resigned, and sets out am¬ 

bassador to Holland in two days; and afterwards will have 

the command of the troops that are to be sent into Flanders. 

I am sorry I must send away this to-night, without being 

able to tell you the event of to-morrow; but I will let you 

know it on Thursday, if I write but two lines. You have 

no notion how I laughed at Mrs. Goldsworthy’s ‘talking 

from hand to mouth'®.’ How happy I am that you have 

Mr. Chute still with you; you would have been distracted 

else with that simple woman ; for fools prey upon one, when 

one has no companion to laugh them off. 

I shall say everything that is proper for you to the Earl, 

and shall take care about expressing you to him, as I know 

Letter 68.—T- La Horace Walpole’s 
handwriting. 

a John Dalryinple (1673-1747), 
second Earl of Stair; he greatly dis- 
tingoished himself in Marlhorongh’s 
campaigns, and was Colonel of the 
Scots Greys, 1706 ; Colonel of Innis- 
killing Dragoons, 1714; Envoy (after¬ 
wards Ambassador) at Paris, 1714-20; 

Vice-Admiral of Scotland, 1729-38; 
deprived of that office, and of mili¬ 
tary command (owing to his opposi¬ 
tion to Walpole), 1788; Eield-Mar- 
shal (on the fall of Walpole), 1742; 
Commander-in-Chief in Elanders, 
1742-43. 

® An expression of Mr. Chute. 
Walpole. 
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you have your gratitude far more at heart, than what I am 

thinking of for you, I mean your stay at Florence. I have 

spoken very warmly to Lord Lincoln about you, who, I am 

sure, will serve you to his power. Indeed, as all changes 

are at a stop, I am convinced there will be no thought of 

removing you. However, till I see the situation of next 

winter, I cannot be easy on your account. 

I have made a few purchases at Lord Oxford’s sale; a 

small Vandyke^, in imitation of Teniers; an old picture of 

the Duchess of Suffolk, mother of Lady Jane Grey, and her 

young husband ®; a sweet bronze vase by Flamingo, and two 

or three other trifles. The things sold dear; the anti¬ 

quities and pictures for about five thousand pounds, which 

yet, no doubt, cost him much more, for he gave the most 

extravagant prices. His coins and medals are now selling, 

and go stni dearer. Good night! How I wish for every 

letter, to hear how you mend ! 

69. To Horace Mann. 

March 24, 1742. 

I PROMISED you in my last letter to send you the event 

of yesterday. It was not such as you would wish, for on the 

division, at nine o’clock at night, we lost it by two hundred 

forty-two against two hundred forty-five. We had three 

people shut out, so that a majority of three is so small 

that it is scarce doubted, but that, on Friday, when we 

ballot for the twenty-one to form the Committee, we shall 

carry a list composed of our people, so that then it will be 

* ‘Soldiers at cards, a curious 
picture, being painted in the manner 
of Teniers, by Vandyck; from Lord 
Oxford’s collection.’ {Description of 
Strawberry EiU.) 

5 ‘ A fine and very valuable picture 
by Lucas de Heere, representing 

Prances, Duchess of Suffolk, mother 
of the Lady Jane Grey, and Adrian 
Stoke, her second husband. This 
picture "was in the collection of the 
Earl of Oxford, and was engraved 
by Vertue.’ {Description of Straw¬ 
berry Hill.) 



declared, ‘that if they found any proofs against the Earl, 

he would not engage in the prosecution’; and especially 

protested against resumptions of grants to his family, of 

which, he said, ‘ there had been much talk, but were what 

he would never come into, as being very illegal and unjust.’ 

The motion was quite personal against Lord Orford, singly 

and by name, for his last ten years—the former question 

had been for twenty years, but as the rules of Parliament 

do not allow of repeating any individual motion in the same 

session of its rejection, and as every evasion is allowed in 

this country, half the term was voted by the same House 

of Commons that had refused an inquiry into the whole ; 

a sort of proof that every ovme majus does not con- 

tinere in se minus—but Houses of Commons can find out 

evasions to logical axioms, as well as to their own orders. 

If they carry their list, my Lord wiU be obliged to return 

from Houghton. 

After the division, Mr. Pulteney moved for an address to 

the King, to declare their resolution of standing by him, 

especially in assisting the Queen of Hungary—but I believe, 

after the loss of the question, he will not be in very good 

humour with this address. 

I am now going to tell you what you will not have 

expected—that a particular friend of yours opposed the 

motion, and it was the first time he ever spoke. To keep 

ItETTKB69,—1 This was much, men- piece of paper at ten o’clock at night, 
tioned in the pamphlets -written and the House’s agreeing to the 
against the -war, which was said to motion -without any consideration, 
ha-ve been determined by a gentle- Walpole, 
man's fumbling in hie pocket for a 
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you not in suspense, though you must have guessed, it was 

220 ^ As the speech was very favourably heard, and has 

done him service, I prevailed with him to give me a copy— 

here it is:— 

'Mr. Speaker®,—I have always thought. Sir, that in¬ 
capacity and inexperience must prejudice the cause they 
undertake to defend; and it has been dif&dence of myself, 
not distrust of the cause, that has hitherto made me so 
silent upon a point on which I ought to have appeared so 
zealous. 

'While the attempts for this inquiry were made in general 
terms, I should have thought it presumption in me to stand 
up and defend measures in which so many abler men have 
been engaged, and which, consequently, they could so much 
better support; but when the attack grows more personal, 
it grows my duty to oppose it more particularly, lest I be 
suspected of an ingratitude which my heart disdains. But 
I think. Sir, I cannot be suspected of that, unless my not 
having abilities to defend my father can be construed into 
a desire not to defend him. 

' My experience. Sir, is very small; I have never been 
conversant in business and politics, and have sat a very 
short time in this House—with so slight a fund, I must 
much mistrust my power to serve him—especially as in the 
short time I have sat here, I have seen that not his own 
knowledge, innocence, and eloquence, have been able to 
protect him against a powerful and determined party. 
I have seen, since his retirement, that he has many great 
and noble friends, who have been able to protect him 
from farther violence. But, Sir, when no repulses can 
calm the clamour against him, no motives should sway his 
friends from openly undertaking his defence. When the 
King has conferred rewards on his services; when the 
Parliament has refused its assent to any inquiries of com¬ 
plaint against him; it is but maintaining the King’s and 
our own honour, to reject this motion—for the repeating 

® The author of these letters. Wal- of that time, but which does not 
^oZe. contain one sentence of the true 

3 There is a fictitious speech one. Wal^pole. 
printed for this in several magazines 



wliicli, however, I cannot think the authors to blame, as 
I suppose now they have turned him out, they are willing 
to inquire whether they had any reason to do so. 

‘ I shall say no more. Sir, but leave the material part of 
this defence to the impartiality, candour, and credit of men 
who are no ways dependent on him. He has already found 
that defence, Sir, and I hope he always will! It is to their 
authority I trust—and to me, it is the strongest proof of 
innocence, that for twenty years together, no crime could 
be solemnly alleged against him; and since his dismission, 
he has seen a majority rise up to defend his character in 
that veiy House of Commons in which a majority had 
overturned his power. As therefore, Sir, I must think hhn 
innocent, I stand up to protect him from injustice—had he 
been accused, I should not have given the House this 
trouble: but I think, Sir, that the precedent of what was 
done upon this question a few days ago, is sufficient reason, 
if I had no other, for me to give my negative now.’ 

William Pitt, some time after, in the debate, said, how 

very commendable it was in him to have made the above 

speech, which must have made an impression upon the 

House; but if it was becoming in him to remember that 

he was the child of the accused, that the House ought to 

remember too that they are the children of their country.— 

It was a great compliment from him, and very artful too, 

I forgot to tell you in my last, that one of our men-of-war, 

commanded by Lord Bamffe'*, a Scotchman, has taken 

another register ship, of immense value. 

You will laugh at a comical thing that happened the 

other day to Lord Lincoln. He sent the Duke of Richmond 

word that he would dine with him in the country, and 

* Alexander Ogilvy(d. 1746), sixth 
Baron Banff. ‘The “Blastings,” 
Lord Bamff, took off the Madeiras, 
Jan, 7, after an engagement of two 
horn’s, a Spanish Begister-ship of 
20 guns and 105 men, besides 10 
men and 4 women passengers, and 

a child, bound from Cadiz for the 
Biavanna. As he was carrying his 
prize into Madeira he likewise took 
.on the 16th a Privateer of 14 carriage 
and 6 swivel guns, and 73 men,’ 
{Gent. Ma^., 1742, p, 218,) 
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if he would give him leave, would bring Lord Bury ® with 

him. It happens that Lord Bury is nothing less than the 

Duke of Eichmond’s nephew. The Duke, very properly, 

sent him word back, that Lord Bury might bring him, if he 

pleased. 

I have been plagued all this morning with that oaf of 

unlicked antiquity, Prideaux®, and his great boy. He talked 

through all Italy, and everything in all Italy. Upon 

mentioning Stosch, I asked him if he had seen his collec¬ 

tion. He replied, very few of his things, for he did not 

like his company; that he never heard so much heathenish 

talk in his days. I inquired what it was, and found that 

Stosch had one day said before him, 'that the soul was 

only a little glue.’ I laughed so much, that he walked off; 

I suppose, thinking that I believed so too. By the way, 

tell Stosch that a gold Alectus sold at Lord Oxford’s sale for 

above threescore pounds. 

Good night, my dear child! I am just going to the 

ridotto ; one hates those places, comes away out of humour, 

and yet one goes again! How are you ? I long for your 

next letter to answer me. 

70. To Horace Mann. 

Downing Street, April 1, 1742. 

I RECEIVED your letter of March 18th, and would be as 

particular in the other dates which you have sent me in the 

end of your letter, but our affairs having been in such 

confusion, I have removed all my papers in general from 

5 George Keppel (1724-1772), Vis¬ 
count Bury, succeeded his father as 
third Earl of Albemarle, 1764; served 
in iiie army; "was the favourite 
A.D.C. of William, Duke of Cumber- 
landj.'whom he attended at Fontenoy 
and CuUoden; Governor of Jersey, 

1761; Commander-in-Chief of expe¬ 
dition against the Havana, 1762; 
KG., 1771. 

® Grandson of Dean Prideaux; he 
was just returned out of Italy, with 
his son. WaVpole. 



hence, and cannot now examine them. I have, I think, 

received all yours: but lately I received them two days at 

least after their arrival, and evidently opened; so we must 

be cautious now what we write. Eemember this, for of your 

last the seal had been quite taken off and set on again. 

Last Friday we balloted for the Secret Committee. 

Except the vacancies, there were but thii‘ty-one members 

absent: five hundred and eighteen gave in lists. At six 

that evening they named a committee, of which Lord 

Hartington was chairman (as having moved for it), to 

examine the lists. This lasted from that time, all that 

night, till four in the afternoon of the next day; twenty- 

two hours without remission. There were sixteen people, 

of which were Lord Hartington and Coke, who sat up the 

whole time, and one of them, Velters Cornwall^, fainted 

with the fatigue and heat, for people of all sorts were 

admitted into the room, to see the lists drawn; it was in 

the Speaker’s chambers. On the conclusion, they found the 

majority was for a mixed list, but of which the Opposition 

had the greater number. Here are the two lists, which 

were given out by each side, but of which people altered 

several in their private lists. 

THE COUET LIST. THE OPPOSITION LIST. 

William Bowles^. Sir John Barnard. 

*Lord Cornbury Alexander Hume Campbell 

* William Finch ^ Sir John Cotton. 

Letter 70.—^ Velters Cornwall of Wales, 1738; summoned to House 
(1696-1768), of Moccas Court, M.P. for of Lords as Baron Hyde of Hindon, 
Herefordshire in seven Parliaments. 1760. 

2 M.P. for Bewdley. ^ Afterwards Vice-Oliamberlain. 
® Son of the Earl of Clarendon. Walpole.—Second son of sixth Earl 

Walpole.—^Henry Hyde (1710-1763), of Winchelsea; Envoy to Sweden ; 
Viscount Cornbury, eldest surviving Envoy to the Hague, 1726 ; Vice- 
son of fourth Earl of Clarendon, Chamberlain of the Household, 1742- 
whom he predeceased. M.P. for 65; d. 1766. 
Oxford University, 1732-60; ’ Gen- ® Afterwards Solicitor to the 
tleman of the Bedchamber to Prince Prince. Walpole. 
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THE COUET LIST. 

Lord Fitzwilliam. 

Sir Cliarles Gilmour. 

*Charles Gore. 

H. Arthur Herbert®. 

Sir Henry Liddel 

John Plumptree 

Sir J ohn Ramsden 

Strange (Solicitor-General). 

Cholmley Tumor. 

J ohn Talbot 

General Wade”. 

Janies West^^ 

® Afterwards Earl of Powis. TPbtZ- 
$ole.—Henry Arthur Herbert (circ. 
1703-1772), cr. Baron Herbert of 
Cherbuiy, Dec. 21, 1743; Earl of 
Powis, 1748. He served in the army; 
was Comptroller of the Household, 
May-Hov. 1761; Treasurer of the 
Household, 1761; General, 1772. 

Afterwards Lord Eavensworth. 
WalpoU.—Fourth Baronet; or. Baron 
Eavensworth, June 29, 1747; M.P. 
for Morpeth; d. 1784. He was the 
father of Horace Walpole’s friendand 
correspondent, the Countess of Upper 
Ossory. 

® He had a place in the Ordnance. 
Walpole. 

9 Third Baronet, of Byrom, York¬ 
shire ; d. 1769. 

Son of the late Lord Chan¬ 
cellor, and afterwards a Judge. 
Walpole. 

11 Afterwards Field-Marshal. Wal¬ 
pole.—General George Wade (1673- 
1748), M.P.for Bath. He commanded 
in the Netherlands (1744), and was 
at the head of a body of troops sent 
against the rebels in 1746. He is 
best known as the maker of roads 
through the Highlands. 

12 Afterwards Secretary of the 
Treasury. Walpole.—M.P. for St. 

THE OPPOSITION LIST. 

George Bubb Dodington”. 

Nicholas Fazakerley. 

Henry Furnese. 

Earl of Granard. 

Mr. Hooper”. 

Lord Limerick 

George Lyttelton ^®. 

John Phillips”. 

William Pitt”. 

Mr. Prowse”. 

Edmund Waller ^®. 

Sir Watkyn Williams Wynn. 

Albans; he was an antiquary, and 
made a good collection of MSS. and 
curiosities; d. 1772. 

1® Had been a Lord of the Treasury. 
Walpole. 

1* Had a place on the change of 
ministry. Walpole.—M.P. for Christ¬ 
church; an authority on finance. 
He was uncle of the first Earl of 
Malmesbury, to whom ha left his 
seat. Heron Court, Hampshire. 

15 Afterwards Xing’s Eemem- 
brancer. Walpole.—^This office (Chief 
Eemembraneer of the Court of Ex¬ 
chequer in Ireland) appears to have 
been held by Lord Limerick’s son, 
James Hamilton, second Earl of 
ClanbrassiL (See Complete Peerage.) 

15 Afterwards Cofferer. TPaZ- 
pole. 

11 Afterwards a Lord of Trade and 
Baronet. Walpole.—Sixth Baronet, 
of Picton Castle, Pembrokeshire. 

15 Afterwards Paymaster. Wal¬ 
pole. 

19 Thomas Prowse, a Tory and 
M.P. for Somersetshire; he declined 
the Speakership of the House of 
Commons in 1761; d. 1767. 

20 Afterwards Cofferer, TTaZ- 
pole. 



Besides the following six, which were in both lists:— 

*George Compton . .515 These six, on casting up the 

^William Noel“ . . 512 numbers, had those marked 

*Lord Quarendon^' . 512 against their names, and were 

*Sir John Rushout . 516 consequently chosen.—Those 

* Samuel Sandys. 516 witKthismark(*) were reckoned 

*Sir John St. Aubin .518 of the Opposition. 

On casting up the numbers, 

*Sir John Barnard . .268 

^Nicholas Fazakerley . 262 

*Henry Furnese . . .262 

*Earl of Granard . .259 

*Mr. Hooper . . . .265 

* William Pitt. . . .259 

the lists proved thus:— 

*Mr. Prowse . . . . 259 

*Edmund Waller . . 259 

William Bowles . . . 259 

*Lord Cornbury . . . 262 

Solicitor-General . . . 259 

Cholmley Tumor . . 259 

This made eighteen: Mr. Finch, Sir Harry Liddel, and 

Mr, Talbot, had 258 each, and Hume Campbell 257, besides 

one in which his name was mis-written, but allowed; out 

of these four, two were to be chosen: it was agreed that the 

Speaker was to choose them. He, with a resolution not 

supposed to be in him, as he has been the most notorious 

affecter of popularity, named Sir Harry Liddel and Mr. 

Talbot; so that, on the whole, we have just five that we 

can call our own. These will not be sufficient to stop their 

proceedings, but by being privy, may stop any iniquitous 

proceedings. They have chosen Lord Limerick chairman. 

Lord Orford returns to-morrow from Houghton to Chelsea, 

from whence my uncle went in a great fright to fetch him. 

Afterwards a Judge. TFalpole.— 
Second son of Sir John Noel, fourth 
Baronet; M.P. for Stamford; for 
West Looe, 1747-67; k Kmg’s Coun¬ 
sel; Chief Justice of Chester, 1760; 
Judge of Common Pleas, 1767; d, 
1762. 

22 Afterwards Earl of Lichfield. 
Walpole. 

28 Afterwards Treasurer of the 
Navy. Walpole. 

2^ Afterwards Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, then Cofferer, and then 
a Baron. Walpole. 
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I was yesterday presented to the Prince and Princess; but 

had not the honour of a word from either: he did vouchsafe 

to talk to Lord Walpole the day before. 

Yesterday the Lord Mayor brought in their favourite bill 

for repealing the Septennial Act, but we rejected it by 284 

to 204. 

You shall have particular accounts of the Secret Com' 

inittee and their proceedings; but it will be at least a month 

before they can make any progress. You did not say any¬ 

thing about yourself in your last; never omit it, my dear 

child. 

71. To Horace Mann. 

London, April 8, 1742. 

You have no notion how astonished I was, at reading 

your account of Sir Francis Dash wood I—that it should be 

possible for private and personal pique so to sour any 

man’s temper and honour, and so utterly to change their 

principles; I own I am for your naming him in your 

next dispatch: they may at least intercept his letters, and 

prevent his dirty intelligence. As to Lady Walpole, her 

schemes are so wild and so ill-founded, that I don’t think 

it worth while to take notice of them. I possibly may 

mention this new one of changing her name, to her husband, 

and of her coming-over design, but I am sure he will only 

laugh at it. 

The ill-situation of the King, which you say is so much 

talked of at the Petraia^, is not true; indeed he and the 

Prince are not at all more reconciled for being reconciled ; 

but I think his resolution has borne him out. All the 

public questions are easily carried, even with the concur- 

liKTTSiB?!.—1 ThePetraiais avilla Prince Craon resided in summer, 
Ibolongingf to tlio Groat Duke, -wlioro Walpole. 



rence of the Tories. Mr. Pulteney proposed to grant 

a large sum for assisting the Queen of Hungary, and got 

Sir John Barnard to move it. They have given the King 

five hundred thousand pounds for that purpose. The land- 

tax of four shillings in the pound is continued. Lord Stair 

is gone to Holland, and orders are given to the regimentg 

and guards to have their camp equipages ready. As to the 

Spanish war and Yernon, there is no more talk of them; 

one would think they had both been taken by a privateer. 

We talk of adjourning soon for a month or six weeks, to 

give the Secret Committee time to proceed, which yet they 

have not done. Their object is returned from Houghton in 

great health and greater spirits. They are extremely angry 

with him for laughing at their power. The concourse to 

him is as great as ever; so is the rage against him. All 

this week the mob has been carrying about his effigies in 

procession, and to the Tower. The chiefs of the Opposition 

have been so mean as to give these mobs money for bonfires, 

particularly the Earls of Lichfield^, Westmorland, Denbigh^, 

and Stanhope *; the servants of these last got one of these 

figures, chalked out a place for the heart, and shot at it. 

You will laugh at me, who, the other day, meeting one of 

these mobs, drove up to it to see what was the matter; 

the first thing I beheld was a mawkin, in a chair, with 

three footmen, and a label on the breast, inscribed 'Lady 

Mary®.’ 

The Speaker, who has been much abused for naming two 

of our friends to the Secret Committee, to show his dis¬ 

interestedness, has resigned his place of Treasurer to the 

Navy. Mr. Clutterbuck ®, one of the late Treasury, is to 

s George Henry Lee (1690-1743), second Earl Stanhope, 
second Earl of Lichfield. ® Lady Mary Walpole, daughter 

s William Melding (1697-1766), ofSirE. W. Walpole, 
fifth Earl of Denbigh. ® This Mr. Clutterbuck had been 

* Philip Stanhope (1717-1786), raised by Lord Carteret, vrhen Lord- 
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have it; so there seems a stop put to any new persons from 

the Opposition. 

His Eoyal Highness is gone to Kew; his Drawing-rooms 

will not be so crowded at his return, as he has disobliged so 

many considerable people, particularly the Dukes of Mon¬ 

tagu and Richmond, Lord Albemarle, &c. The Richmond 

went twice, and yet was not spoken to ; nor the others; 

nay, he has vented his princely resentment even upon the 

women, for to Lady Hervey not a word. 

This is all the news, except that little Brook is on the 

point of matrimony with Miss Hamilton®, Lady Archibald’s® 

daughter. She is excessively pretty and sensible, but as 

diminutive as he. 

I forgot to tell you, that the Place Bill has met with the 

same fate from the Lords as the Pension Bill and the 

Triennial Act; so that, after all their clamour and changing 

of measures, they have not been able to get one of their 

popular bills passed, though the newspapers, for these three 

months, have swarmed with instructions for these purposes 

Lieutenant of Ireland, whom he be¬ 
trayed to Sir E. Walpole; the latter 
employed him, hut never would 
trust him. He then ingratiated 
himself with Mr. Pelham, under a 
pretence of candour and integrity, 
and was continually infusing scruples 
into him on political questions, to 
distress Sir E. On the latter’s quit¬ 
ting the ministry, he appointed a 
Board of Treasury at his own house, 
in order to sign some grants; Mr, 
Clutterhuck made a pretence to slip 
away, and never returned. He was 
a friend too of the Speaker’s: when 
Sir E. W. was told that Mr. Onslow 
had resigned his place, and that 
Mr. Clutterhuck was to succeed him, 
he said, ‘ I remember that the Duke 
of Eoxhurgh, who was a. great pre¬ 
tender to conscience, pewiaded the 
Duke of Montrose to resign’the seals 
of Secretary of State, on some scruple, 

and begged them himself the next 
day.’ Clutterhuck died very 
soon after this transaction. Wal¬ 
pole. 

John Montagu (1689-1749), 
second Duke of Montagu; served 
in the army; K.G., 1718; Grand 
Master of Order of the Bath, 1726; 
Governor of Isle of Wight, 1738-34; 
Captain of Gentlemen Pensioners, 
1734-40 ; Master General of the Ord¬ 
nance, 1742-49 ; General of Horse, 
1740. 

* Elizabeth, daughter of Lord 
Archibald Hamilton; m. (1742), 
Francis GreviUe, Lord Brooke, after¬ 
wards Earl of Warwick; d. 1800. 

® Lady Jane Hamilton, daughter 
of sixth Earl of Abereorn ; m. (1719) 
Lord Archibald Hamilton. She was 
First Lady of the Bedchamber, Mis¬ 
tress of the Eobes and Privy Purse 
to Augusta, Princess of Wales. 
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from the constituents of all parts of Great Britain to their 

representatives. 

We go into mourning on Sunday for the old Empress 

Amelia^®. Lord Chedworth”, one of three new peers, is 

dead. We hear the King of Sardinia is at Piacenza, to 

open the campaign. I shall be in continual fears lest they 

disturb you at Florence. My love to the Chutes, and my 

compliments to all my old acquaintance. I don’t think 

I have forgot one of them. Patapan is entirely yours, and 

entirely handsome. Good night! 

72. To Hoe ACE Mann. 

April 16, 1742. 

The great pleasure I receive from your letters is a little 

abated by my continually finding that they have been 

opened. It is a mortification, as it must restrain the 

freedom of our correspondence, and at a time when more 

than ever I must want to talk to you. 

Your brother showed me a letter, which I approve 

extremely, yet do not think this a proper time for it ,• for 

there is not only no present prospect of any farther altera¬ 

tions, but, if there were, none that will give that person 

- any interest. He really has lost himself so much, that it 

will be long before he can recover credit enough to do any¬ 

body any service. His childish and troublesome behaviour, 

particularly lately (but I will not mention instances, because 

I would not have it known whom I mean), has set him in 

the lowest light imaginable. I have desired your brother 

to keep your letter, and when we see a necessary or con¬ 

venient opportunity, which I hope will not arrive, it shall 

^0 Widow of the Emperor Joseph. John Howe, created a Baron, 
She was of the House of Wolfen- 1741. Waljpole. 
hutteL TFdZpoZe. 
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be delivered. However, if you are still of that opinion, say 

so, and your brother shall carry it. At present, my dear 

child, I am much more at repose about you, as I trust no 

more will happen to endanger your situation. I shall not 

only give you the first notice, but employ all the means in 

my power to prevent your removal. 

The Secret Committee, it seems, are almost aground, and, 

it is thought, will soon finish. They are now reduced, as 

I hear, to inquire into the last month, not having met with 

any foundation for proceeding in the rest of the time. 

However, they have this week given a strong instance of 

their arbitrariness and private resentments. They sent for 

Paxton the Solicitor of the Treasury, and examined him 

about five hundred pounds which he had given seven years 

ago at Lord Limerick’s election. The map, as it directly 

tended to accuse himself, refused to answer. They com¬ 

plained to the House, and after a long debate he was 

committed to the Serjeant-at-Arms; and to-day, I hear, for 

still refusing, will be sent to Newgate. We adjourn to-day 

for ten days, but the Committee has leave to continue 

sitting. But, my dear child, you may be quite at ease, 

for they themselves seem to despair of being able to effect 

anything. 

The Duke® is of age to-day, and, I hear by the guns, is 

just gone with the Kong to take his seat in the Lords. 

I have this morning received the jar of cedrati® safe, for 

which I give you a million of thanks. I am impatient to 

hear of the arrival of your secretary and the things at 

Florence ; it is time for you to have received them. 

Here! Amorevoli has sent me another letter. Would 

you believe that our wise directors for next year will not 

Letter 72. — ^ Nicholas Paxton, 2 The Doke of Cumberland, 
committed to Newgate, April 14, and ® Citrons preserved in liqueur. 
released, July 16,1742. 

P 2 
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keep the Visconti, and have sent for the Fumagalli? She 

will not be heard to the first row of the pit. 

I am growing miserable, for it is growing fine weather— 

that is, everybody is going out of town. I have but just 

begun to like London, and to be settled in an agreeable set 

of people, and now they are going to wander all oyer the 

kingdom. Because they have some chance of having a 

month of good weather, they ^vill bury themselves three 

more in bad. 

The Duchess of Cleveland ^ died last night of what they 

call a miliary fever, which is much about: she had not been 

ill two days. So the poor creature, her Duke®, is again to be 

let; she paid dear for the hopes of being Duchess dowager. 

Lady Catherine Pelham “ has miscarried of twins; but 

they are so miserable with the loss of their former two 

boys, that they seem glad now of not having any more to 

tremble for. 

I told you that we had seen a comet; the women are very 

full of what they call the new comet] it is a man who 

publicly in the streets ^produces a violent fiery tail. He 

exhibited lately to Lady Tankerville’s daughter as she was 

passing by in the coach: her governess cried out, ‘ Oh ! fie! 

nasty man! pull up the glass, child, pull up the glass! ’— 

you know that was the way to hinder her seeing it. 

There is another man who has by degrees bred himself 

•up to walk upon stilts so high, that he now stalks about 

and peeps into the one pair of stairs windows. If this 

practice should spread, dining-rooms will be as innocent as 

* Lady Henrietta Pincli, sister of and Green Wax Office, 
tlie Earl of WincLelsea, •wife of ® Catherine, sister of John Man- 
William, Duke of Cleveland. Wal- ners, Duke of Eutland, and -wife of 
i)ole. , Heniy Pelham. They lost their t-wo 

® William Eit2xoy (1698-1774), sons by an epidemic sore throat, 
third Duke of Cleveland; Receiver after ■which she would never go to 
General of the Profits of the Seals Esher or any house where she had 
in the King’s Bench and Common seen them, Walj^ole. 
Pleas, and Comptroller of the Seal 
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chapels. Good night! I never forget my best loves to the 
Chutes. 

P.S. I this moment hear that Edgcumbe^ and Lord 
Fitzwilliam are created English peers : I am sure the first 
is, and I believe the second 

73. To Hoe ACE Mann. 

London, April 22, 1742. 

You perceive, by the size of my paper, how little I have 
to say. The whole town is out of town for Easter, and 
nothing left but dust, old women, and the Secret Committee. 
They go on warmly, and have turned their whole thoughts 
to the secret-service money, after which they are inquiring 
by all methods. Sir John Eawdon^ (you remember that 
genius in Italy) voluntarily swore before them that, at the 
late election at Wallingford, he spent two thousand pounds, 
and that one Morley promised him fifteen hundred more, if 
he would lay it out. ‘ Whence was Morley to have it ? ’— 

don’t hnow; I believe from the First Minister.’ This 
makes an evidence. It is thought that they will ask leave 
to examine members, which was the reason of Edgcumbe’s 
going into the peerage, as they supposed he had been the 
principal agent for the Cornish boroughs. Sir John Cotton 
said upon the occasion, ‘Between Newgate® and the House 
of Lords, the Committee will not get any information.’ 

Eicliard Edgcumbe, Chancellor 
of the Duchy of Lancaster, a great 
friend of Sir E. WaJpole, was created 
a Baron to prevent his being ex¬ 
amined by the Secret Committee 
concemiug the management of the 
Cornish boroughs. Walpole. — 
Eichard Edgcumbe (1680-1768), of 
Mount Edgcumbe, cr. Baron Edg¬ 
cumbe, April ‘20,1742; served in the 
army; Major-General, 1766; Chief 
Justice in Eyre, North of Trent, 1768. 

® Lord Eitzwilliam was created a 
Peer of Great Britain, April 19, 
1742. 

Letter 73.—1 He was afterwards 
made an Irish Lord. Walp(^.— 
Fourth Baronet (1720-1793,, cr. 
(April 9, 1760) Baron Bawdon of 
Moira, co. Down ; Earl of Moira (in 
Ireland), 1762. 

2 Alluding to Paxton, who was 
sent thither for refusing to give 
evidence, Walpole. 



The troops for Flanders go on hoard Saturday se’nnight, 

the first embarkation of five thousand men: the whole 

number is to be sixteen thousand. It is not yet known 

what success Earl Stair has had at the Hague, We are 

in great joy upon the news of the King of Prussia’s running 

away from the Austrians: though his cowardice is well 

established, it is yet believed that the flight in question was 

determined by his head, not his heart; in short, that it was 

treachery to his allies ®. 

I forgot to tell you, that of the Secret Committee Sir 

John Kushout and Cholmley Tumor never go to it, nor, 

which is more extraordinary, Sir John Barnard. He says 

he thought their views were more general, but finding them 

so particular against one man, he will not engage with them. 

I have been breakfasting this morning at Kanelagh 

Garden*: they have built an immense amphitheatre, with 

balconies full of little alehouses; it is in rivalry to Vauxhall, 

and costs about twelve thousand pounds. The building is 

not finished, but they get great sums by people going to 

see it and breakfasting in the house: there were yesterday 

no less than three hundred and eighty persons, at eighteen 

pence a-piece. You see how poor we are, when, with a tax 

of four shillings in the pound, we are laying out such sums 

for cakes and ale. 

We have a new opera, with your favourite song, Se cerca, 

se dice^: MonticeUi sings it beyond what you can conceive. 

Your last was of April 8th. I like the medal of the Caesars 

and Nihils ® extremely; but don’t at all like the cracking of 

® The King of Prussia, at the lagh (d. 1712). The buildings were 
beginning of April, raised the siege demolished in 1802, and the site 
of Brunn and withdrew from Mo- now forms part of Ohelsea Hospital 
ravia. His retreat was due to the Gardens. 
inadequate support of his allies, the ® In the Olimpiade. Walpole. 
Prench and Saxons. ® A satirical medal: on one side 

* Banelagh Gardens were upon was the head of Francis, Duke of 
land granted by 'William III to Lorraine (afterwards Emperor), with 
Eichard Jones, first Earl of Bane- this motto, aut Caesar aut nihil; on 
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your houseexcept that it drives away your Pettegolal 
What I like much worse, is your recovering your strength 
so slowly; hut I trust to the warm weather. 

Miss Granville", daughter of the late Lord Lansdown’", 
is named Maid of Honour, in the room of Miss Hamilton^ 
who I told you is to he Lady Brook: they are both so 
small! what little eggs they will lay ! 

How does my Princess ! does not she deign to visit you 
too ? Is Sade there stiQ ? Is Madame Suares quite gone 
into devotion yet? Tell me anything—I love anything 
that you write to me. Good night! 

74. To Hoeace Mann. 

London, April 29. 

By yours of April 17, N.S., and some of your last letters, 
I find my Lady Walpole is more mad than ever—why, 
there never was so wild a scheme as this of setting up an 
interest through Lord Chesterfield ! one who has no power; 
and, if he had, would think of, or serve her, one of the last 
persons upon earth. What connection has he with, what 
interest could he have in obliging her ? and, but from 
views, what has he ever done, or will he ever do ? But is 
Kichcourt^ so shallow, and so ambitious, as to put any 

the reverse, that of the Emperor 
Charles VII, Elector of Bavaria, who 
had been driven out of his dominions, 
et Caesar et nihil. Walpole. 

7 Mann had written that in con¬ 
sequence of an earthquake at Leg¬ 
horn, he had received Mrs. Golds¬ 
worthy and her children as his 
guests. The appearance of some 
cracks in the walls of his house 
alarmed her, and at last induced 
her to think of returning to Leg¬ 
horn. 

® Mrs. Goldsworthy. Walpole. 

® Hon. Elizabeth Granville, d. im- 
married, 1790. 

10 George Granville (1667-1736), 
first Baron Lansdowne, 1711; a poet 
and playwright, and an early patron 
of Pope. 

11 Princess Craon. Walpole. 
12 The Chevalier de Sade. Wal¬ 

pole. 
Letter 74.—^1 Count Eichcourt 

was a Lorrainer, and Chief Minister 
of Florence; there was great con¬ 
nection between him and Lady W. 
Walpole. 



I was to mention them here, they would sound so chimerical, 

so womanish, that I should he laughed at for repeating 

them. For yourself, be quite at rest, and laugh, as I do, 

at feeble, visionary malice, and assure yourself, whoever 

mentions such politics to you, that my Lady Walpole 

must have very frippery intelligence from hence, if she can 

raise no better views and on no better foundations. For 

the poem you mention, I never read it: upon inquiry, 

I find there was such a thing, though now quite obsolete : 

undoubtedly not Pope’s, and only proves what I said 

before, how low, how paltry, how uninformed her ladyship’s 

correspondents must be. 

We are now all nailitary! all preparations for Flanders! 

no parties but reviews; no officers but hope they are to go 

abroad—at least, it is the fashion to say so. I am studying 

lists of regiments and names of colonels—not that J hope 
I am to go abroad, but to talk of those who do. Three 

thousand men embarked yesterday and the day before, and 

the thirteen thousand others sail as soon as the transports 

can return. Messieurs d’Allemagne” roll their red eyes, 

stroke up their great beavers, and look fierce—^you Imow 

one loves a review and a tattoo. 

We had a debate yesterday in the House on a proposal 

for replacing four thousand men of some that are to be sent 

abroad, that, in short, we might have fifteen thousand men 

to guard the kingdom. This was strongly opposed by the 

Tories, but we carried it in the Committee, 214 against 123, 

and to-day, in the House, 280 against 169. Sir John 

Barnard, Pulteney, the new ministry, all the Prince’s people, 

except the Odbham cousins *, the Lord Mayor several of the 

2 The Eoyal Pamily. Walpole. scent to Lord CoLham. Dover.—See 
® Pitts, Grenvilles, Lytteltons, all Table V. 

related by marriage or female de- * Sir Eobert Godschal. 
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Opposition, voted with us ; so you must interpret Tories in 
the strongest sense of the word. 

The Secret Committee has desired leave to-day to examine 

three members, Burrel®, Bristow and Hanbury Williams : 

the two first are directors of the Banh; and it is upon an 

agreement made with them, and at which W^illiams was 

present, about remitting some money to Jamaica, and in 

which they pretend Sir Kobert made a bad bargain, to 

oblige them as members of Parliament. They all three 

stood up, and voluntarily offered to be examined; so no 

vote passed upon it. 

These are all the political news: there is httle of any 

other sort; so httle gallantry is stirring, that I do not hear 

of so much as one Maid of Honour who has declared herself 

with child by any officer, to engage him not to go abroad. 

I told you once or twice that Miss Hamilton is going to be mar¬ 

ried to Lord Brook: somebody wished Lord Archibald joy. 

He replied, ‘ Providence has been very good to my family.’ 

We had a great scuffle the other night at the Opera, 

which interrupted it. Lord Lincoln was abused in the 

niost shocking manner by a drunken officer, upon which 

he kicked him, and was drawing his sword, but was pre¬ 

vented. They were put under arrest, and the next morning 

the man begged his pardon before the Duke of Marlborough, 

Lord Albemarle, and other officers, in the most submissive 

terms. I saw the quarrel from the other side of the house, 

and rushing to get to Lord Lincoln, could not for the 

crowd. I climbed into the front boxes, and stepping over 

the shoulders of three ladies, before I knew where I was, 

® Peter BurreU, of "Beckenham, 
Kent; M.P. for Haslemere. 

® John Bristow, M.P. for St. Ives. 
Charles Hanbnry Williams, of 

Pontypool Park, Monmouthshire; 
K.B., 1744. He was successively 

Envoy at Dresden, Berlin, and St. 
Petersburg. He died insane in 1759. 
He was an ardent supporter of Sir 
Hohert Walpole, as his political poems 
testify. 



found I had lighted into Lord Eockingham’s ® lap. It was 

ridiculous ! Good night! 

75. To Eichaed "West. 

Deab West, London, May 4, 1742. 

Your letter made me quite melancholy, till I came to the 

postscript of fine weather. Your so suddenly finding the 

benefit of it, makes me trust you will entirely recover your 

health and spirits with the warm season: nobody wishes it 

more than I: nobody has more reason, as few have known 

you so long. 

Don’t be afraid of your letters being dull. I don’t 

deserve to be called your friend, if I were impatient at 

hearing your complaints. I do not desire you to suppress 

them till their causes cease; nor should I expect you to 

write cheerfully while you are ill. I never design to write 

any man’s life as a stoic, and consequently should not 

desire him to furnish me with opportunities for assuring 

posterity what pams he took not to show any pain. 

If you did amuse yourself with writing anything in 

poetry, you know how pleased I should be to see it; but 

for encouraging you to it, d’ye see, ’tis an age most 

unpoetical! ’Tis even a test of wit to dislike poetry; and 

though Pope has half a dozen old friends that he has 

preserved from the taste of last century, yet, I assure you, 

the generality of readers are more diverted with any paltry 

prose answer to old Marlborough’s secret history of Queen 

Mary’s robes. I do not think an author would be univers¬ 

ally commended for any production in verse, unless it were 

an Ode to the Secret,Committee, with rhymes of liberty 

and property, nation and administration. 

Wit itself is monopolised by politics; no laugh but would 

® Lewis Watson (circ. 1709-1746), second Earl of Eockingham. 
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be ridiculous if it were not on one side or t’other. Thus 

Sandys thinks he has spoken an epigram, when he crinkles 

up his nose and lays a smart accent on ways and means. 

We may, indeed, hope a little tetter now to the declining 

arts. The reconciliation between the royalties is finished, 

and fifty thousand pounds a year more added to the heir 

apparent’s revenue. He will have money now to tune up 

Glover, and Thomson \ and Dodsley ® again: 

Et sjpes et ratio studiorum in Caesare tantum, 

Ashton is much yours. He has preached twice at 

Somerset Chapel with the greatest applause. I do not 

mind his pleasing the generality, for you know they ran 

as much after Whitfield ® as they could after Tillotson * ; 

and I do not doubt but St. Jude converted as many honour¬ 

able women as St. Paul. But I am sure you would approve 

his compositions, and admire them still more when you 

heard him deliver them. He wiU write to you himself 

next post, but is not mad enough with his fame to write 

you a sermon. Adieu, dear child ! Write me the progress 

of your recovery®, and believe it will give me a sincere 

pleasure ; for I am, yours ever, 
Hoe. Walpole. 

76. To Horace Mann. 

Downing Street, May 6, 1742. 

1 HAVE received a long letter from you of the 22 nd of 

April. It amazes me ! that otir friends of Florence should 

Lkttbr 75.—1 James Thomson ^ JohnTiUotson (1630-1694), Arch- 
(1700-1748) was made known to the bishopofCanterbnry, of whom Whit- 
Prince by Lyttelton, in 1738. The field said that he ‘knew no more 
Prince granted him apension of £100 a.t>ont tme Christianity than Ma- 
a year, but withdrew it in 1748, on luomet.’ His popularity as a preacher 
a quarrel with Thomson’s patron, equalled that of Whitfield at the 
Lyttelton. time of Walpole’s reference to the 

2 EobertDodsley(1703-1764), poet, latter. 
dramatist, and bookseller. ® West died at Popes, near Hat- 

3 George Whitfield (1714-1770), field, June 1,1742, 



not prove our friends M Is it possible ? I have always 

talked of their cordiality, because I was convinced they 

could have no shadow of interest in their professions:— 

of that, indeed, I am convinced still—but how could they 

fancy they had ? There is the wonder ! If they wanted 

common honesty, they seem to have wanted common sense 

more. What hope of connection could there ever be between 

the English ministry and the Florentine nobility? The 

latter have no views 0/being, or knowledge ybr being envoys, 

&c. They are too poor and proud to think of trading with 

us; too abject to hope for the restoration of their liberty 

from us—and, indeed, however we may affection our own, 

we have showed no regard for their liberty—they have had 

no reason ever to expect that from us! In short, to me 

it is mystery ! But how could you not tell me some par¬ 

ticulars ? Have I so little interested myself with Florence, 

that you should think I can be satisfied without knowing 

the least particulars ? I must know names. Who are 

these wretches that I am to scratch out of my list ? I shall 

give them a black blot the moment I know who have 

behaved ill to you. Is Casa Ferroni of the number? 

I suspect it:—that was of your first attachments. Are the 

Prince and Princess dirty ?—the Suares ?—tell me, tell me! 

Indeed, my dear Mr. Chute, I am not of your opinion, 

that he should shut himself up and despise them ; let him 

go abroad and despise them. Must he mope because the 

Florentines are like the rest of the world ? But that is not 

true, for the world in England have not declared themselves 

so suddenly. It has not been the fashion to desert the Earl 

and his friends; he has had more concourse, more pro¬ 

fessions, and has still, than in the height of his power. So 

Letter 76.—^ According to Lord resignation of Sir Robert Walpole, 
Dover, Mann noticed a change in the with whom they supposed him to be 
boxing of some of his Florentine intimately connected, 
friends towards himself after the 
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your neighbours have been too hasty; they are new style, 

at least, eleven days before us. Tell them, tell Eichcourt, 

tell his Cleopatra that all their hopes are vanished, all 

their faith in Secret Committees—the reconciliation “ is 

made, and whatever report their seeretships may produce, 

there will be at least above a hundred votes added to our 

party. Their triumph has been but in hope, and their hope 

has failed in two months ^ 

As to your embroil with Eichcourt, I condemn you 

excessively: not that you was originally in fault, but by 

seeming to own yourself so. He is an impertinent fellow, 

and will be so, if you’ll let him. My dear child, act with 

the spirit of your friends here; show we have lost no credit 

by losing power, and that a little Italian minister must not 

dare to insult you. Publish the accounts I send you ; 

which I give you my honour are authentic. If they are 

not, let Cytheris, your Antony’s travelling concubine, con¬ 

tradict them. 

You tell me the St. Quintin is arrived at Genoa; I see 

by the prints of to-day that it is got to Leghorn: I am 

extremely glad, for I feared for it, for the poor boy, and for 

the things. Tell me how you like your secretary. I shall 

be quite happy, if I have placed one with you that you hke. 

1 laughed much at the family of eats I am to receive. 

I believe they will be extremely welcome to Lord Islay 

now; for he appears little, lives more darkly and more like 

a wizard than ever. These huge cats will figure prodi¬ 

giously in his cell: he is of the mysterious, dingy nature of 

Stosch. 

J.5 words is what I have not rhetoric to find out to thank you 

for sending me this paragraph of Madame Goldsworthy, 

2 Lady Walpole. amine into the condnct of Sir Robert 
® Between the King and the Prince Walpole’s ministry was made March 

bf Wales. 9,1742. 
^ Lord Limerick’s motion to ex- 



I can only tell you that I laughed for an hour at it. This 

was one of my Lady Pomfret’s correspondents. 

There seems to he a little stop in our embarkations; 

since the first, they have discovered that the horse must 

not go till all the hay is provided. Three thousand men 

will make a fine figure towards supporting the balance 

of power! Our whole number was to be but sixteen; and 

if all these cannot be assembled before the end of July, 

what will be said of it ?—A propos to troops, here is a Colonel 

Meguire® arrived, who was in the late Emperor’s service, 

an Irish Eoman Cathohe. That he might come into our 

army, he resolved to change his profession : he went to my 

Lord of London, and told him in very intelligible Irish, 

that he was come to abdicate his religion. The Bishop 

commended his intention, but desired leave to examine him 

a little ; asked what his objections were to his own faith— 

Oh! he said,' there were several things he could not swallow 

—several of the doctrines that were too monstrous to be 

believed.’—‘Pray which be they?’—‘Why, there’s tran- 

substantiation—and the Trinity.’—My Lord Bishop cried, 

‘ Enough, enough ! ’ and immediately baptised him a good 

Protestant in the name of the Father, and the Son, and the 

Holy Grhost. 

The Secret Committee go on very pitifully : they are now 

inquiring about some custom-house officers that were turned 

out at Weymouth for voting wrong at elections. Don’t 

you think these articles will prove to the world what they 

have been saying of Sir Eobert for these twenty years? 

The House still sits in observance to them; which is plea¬ 

sant to me, for it keeps people in town. We have operas 

too; but they are almost over, and if it were not for a daily 

east wind, they would give way to Vauxhall and Chelsea. 

The new directors have agreed with the FumagaUi for next 

® He afterwards married the Dowager Lady Cathcart. Walpole. 
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year, but she is to be second woman; they keep the Visconti. 

Did I never mention the Bettina, the first dancer? It 

seems she was kept by a Neapolitan prince, who is extremely 

jealous of her coming hither. About a fortnight ago she 

fell ill, upon which her Neapolitan footman made off imme¬ 

diately. She dances again, but is very weak, and thinks 

herself poisoned. 

Adieu! my dear cluld ; tell me you are well, easy, and in 

spirits: kiss the Chutes for me, and believe me, &c. 

77. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

London, May 13, 1742. 

As I am obliged to put my letter into the secretary’s 

office by nine o’clock, and it now don’t want a quarter of it, 

I can say but three words, and must defer till next post 

answering your long letter by the courier. I am this 

moment come from the House, where we have had the 

first part of the Eeport from the Secret Committee. It is 

pretty long: but, unfortunately for them, there is not once 

to be found in it the name of the Earl of Orford : there is 

a good deal about Mr. Paxton and the borough of Wen- 

dover; and it appears that in eleven years Mr. Paxton has 

received ninety-four thousand pounds unaccounted for: 

now, if Lady Eiehcourt can make anything of all this, 

you have freely my leave to communicate it to her. Pur¬ 

suant to this Eeport, and Mr. Paxton’s contumacy, they 

moved for leave to bring in a biU to indemnify all persons 

who should accuse themselves of any crime, provided they 

do but accuse Lord Orford, and they have carried it by 251 

to 228 ! but it is so absurd a bill, that there is not the 

least likelihood of its passing the Lords b By this bill, 

whoever is guilty of murder, treason, forgery, &c., have 

Lbttke 77.—’^ The bill was lost in jority, in spite of the efforts of 
the House of Lords by a large ma- Chesterfield and Bathurst. 

1 



nothing to do but to add perjury, and swear Lord Orford 

knew of it, and they may plead their pardon. Tell Lady 

Eichcourt this. Lord Orford knew of her gallantries: she 

may plead her pardon. Good night! I have not a moment 

to lose. 

78. To THE Hon. Heney Pelham. 

SiE, Downing Street, May 17. 

I have no pretence in the world to give you this trouble, 

but by knowing from your own example how right it is to 

undertake anything for a friend. Yet, Sir, if the favour I 

am going to ask is the least impertinent, I beg you will 

punish it, by taking no notice of it. 

There is fallen a small living in Lancashire in the gift of 

the Crown, by the death of Mr. Tully the incumbent; ’tis 

called Adlington or Adlingham^, and is worth about an 

hundred a year. If I could obtain it for Mr. Ashton of 

Lancaster, a clergyman who lives with me, and who is 

reckoned to have some merit, I should think myself ex¬ 

tremely happy, and much more so, if I could add it to the 

very great obligations which we already have to Mr. Pelham. 

I am Sir, 

your most obedient 

humble Servant, 

Hoe. Walpole. 

79. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

May 20, 1742. 

I SENT you a sketch last post of the division on the 

Indemnity Bill. As they carried the question for its being 

Lbttjsr 78, — Not in 0.; now was held by Ashton for some years, 
printed from original in British was Aldingham, in north Lanca- 
Musenm (Add. MSS. 82, 699). shire. 

^ The name of this living, which 
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brought in, they brought it in on Saturday; but were pre¬ 

vailed on to defer the second reading till Tuesday. Then 

we had a long debate till eight at night, when they carried 

it, 228 against 217, only eleven majority; before, they had 

had twenty-three. They immediately went into the com¬ 

mittee on it, and reported it that night. Yesterday it came 

to the last reading; but the House, having sat so late the 

night before, was not so full, and they carried it, 216 to 184. 

But to-day it comes into the Lords, where they do not in 

the least expect to succeed; yet, to show their spirit, they 

have appointed a great dinner at the Fountain^ to-morrow, 

to consider on methods for supporting the honour of the 

Commons, as they call it, against the Lords. So now all 

prospect of quiet seems to vanish! The noise this bill 

makes is incredible; it is so unprecedented, so violent a 

step! Everything is inflamed by Pulteney, who governs 

both parties, only, I think, to exasperate both more. Three 

of our own people of the Committee, the Solicitor Talbot, 

and Bowles, vote against us in the Indemnity Bill, and the 

two latter have even spoke against us. Sir Eobert said, at 

the beginning, when he was congratulated on having some 

of his own friends in the Committee, ‘The moment they 

are appointed, they will grow so jealous of the honour of 

the Committee, that they will prefer that to every other 

consideration 

Our foreign news are as bad as our domestic: there 

seem little hopes of the Dutch coming in to our measures; 

there are even letters, that mention strongly their resolu¬ 

tion of not stirring—so we have Quixoted away sixteen 

thousand men *! On Saturday we had accounts of the 

Letxkr 79.—1 A great Tavern in kind of observation in his Zife of 
the Strand, where the most nnmerons Louis XIV, Art. of Calvinism: Lea 
meetings of the Opposition were Twmmes se piquent toujours de remplir 
generally held. Walpole, un devoir qui les distingue. Walpole. 

2 John Strange. * Owing to delay on the part of 
s Voltaire has since made the same their allies, the Dutch, the English 

WALPOLE. I n 



Austrians having cut off two thousand Prussians, in a 

retreat; but on Sunday came news of the great victory 

which the latter have gained, killing six, and taking two 

thousand Austrians prisoners and that Prince Charles ® is 

retired to Vienna wounded. This will hut too much con¬ 

firm the Dutch in their apprehensions of Prussia. 

As to the long letter you wrote me, in answer to a very 

particular one of mine, I cannot explain myself, till I find 

a safer conveyance than the post, by which, I perceive, all 

our letters are opened. I can only tell you, that in most 

things you guessed right; and that as to myself' all is quiet. 

I am in great concern, for you seem not satisfied with the 

boy we sent you. Your brother entirely agreed with me, 

that he was what you seemed to describe; and as to his 

being on the foot of a servant, I give you my honour I 

repeated it over and over to his mother. I suppose her 

folly was afraid of shocking him. As to Italian, she assured 

me he had been learning it some time. If he does not 

answer your purpose, let me know if you can dispose of him 

any other way, and I will try to accommodate you better. 

Your brother has this moment been here, but there was no 

letter for me ; at least, none that they will deliver yet. 

I know not in the least how to advise Mr. Jackson ®. I 

do not think Mr. Pelham the proper person to apply to ; for 

the Duke of Newcastle is as jealous of him as of anybody. 

Don’t say this to him. For Lord Hervey, though Mr. Jackson 

has interest there, I would not advise him to try it, for both 

forces remained inactive in Flanders 
througliont the campaign. 

® On May 17, 1742, the King of 
Prussia defeated Prince Charles of 
Lorraine with considerable loss at 
Ozaslau (or Ohotusitz) in Bohemia. 

° Charles Alexander of Lorraine 
(1712-1780), Governor-Q-eneral of the 
Netherlands, Grand Master of the 
Teutonic Order; son of Leopold I, 
Duke of Lorraine, by Elizabeth Char¬ 

lotte, daughter of the Duke of 
Orleans, and brother of Francis of 
Lorraine, Grand Duke of Tuscany 
(the husband of Maria Theresa). 

This relates to some differences 
between Mr. Walpole and his father, 
to which the former had alluded in 
one of his letters. Dover. 

® He had been Consul at Genoa. 
TTaipoZe. 
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hate him. The application to the Duke of Newcastle, by 

the most direct means, I should think the best, or by any 

one that can be serviceable to the government. 

You will laugh at an odd accident that happened the 

other day to my uncle: they put him into the papers for 

Earl of Sheffield. There have been little disputes between 

the two Houses about coming into each other’s House; when 

a lord comes into the Commons, they call out withdraw: 

that day, the moment my imcle came in, they all roared 

out, tvifhdraw! withdraw! 

The great Mr. Nugent has been unfortunate, too, in 

Parliament; besides being very ill heard, from being a very 

indifferent speaker; the other day on the Place Bill, (which, 

by the way, we have new modelled and softened, and to 

which the Lords have submitted to agree to humour 

Pulteney,) he rose, and said, ‘He would not vote, as he 

was not determined in his opinion; but he would offer his 

sentiments; which were, particularly, that the bishops had 

been the cause of this bill being thrown out before.’ Win- 

nington called him to order, desiring he would be tender of 

the Church of England. You know he was a papist. In 

answer to the beginning of his speech, Velters Cornwall, 

who is of the same side, said, ‘ He wondered that when that 

gentleman could not convince himself by his eloquence, he 

should expect to convince the majority.’ 

Did I tell you that Lord Eochford ® has at last married 

Miss Young I say, at last, for they don’t pretend to 

have been married this twelvemonth; but were publicly 

married last week.—Adieu I 

9 William Henry Nassau de Zule- 
steiu (1717-1781), fourtli Earl of 
Eochford; Lord of the Bedchamher, 
1738; Envoy to Turin, 1749-55; 
Q-room of the Stole, 1756-60; Am¬ 
bassador to Madrid, 1763-66; Am- 
hassador to Paris, 1766-68; Secretary 

of State for the Northern Province, 
1768; for the Southern Province, 
1770-76 ; KG-., 1778. 

10 Daughter of Ed-ward Young, 
Esq. She had been Maid of Honour 
to the Princess of Wales. TVaZpoZfi, 

q 2 



80. To Horace Mann. 

Downing Street, May 26, 1742. 

To-day calls itself May the 26th, as you perceive by the 

date; hut I am writing to you by the fire-side, instead of 

going to Vauxhall. If we have one warm day in seven, 

‘ we bless our stars, and think it luxury.’ And yet we have 

as much waterworks and fresco diversions, as if we lay ten 

degrees nearer warmth. Two nights ago Eanelagh Gardens 

were opened at Chelsea; the Prince, Princess, Duke, much 

nobility, and much mob besides, were there. There is a 

vast amphitheatre, finely gilt, painted, and illuminated, into 

which everybody that loves eating, drinking, staring, or 

crowding, is admitted for twelvepenee. The building and 

disposition of the gardens cost sixteen thousand pounds. 

Twice a week there are to be ridottos, at guinea tickets, for 

which you are to have a supper and music. I was there 

last night, but did not find the joy of it. Vauxhall is a little 

better; for the garden is pleasanter, and one goes by water. 

Our operas are almost over ; there were but three-and-forty 

people last night in the pit and boxes. There is a little 

simple farce at Drury Lane, called Miss Lucy in Toum''-, in 

which Mrs. Clive® mimics the Muscovita admirably, and 

Beard ®, Amorevoli intolerably. But all the run is now after 

Garrick a wine-merchant, who is turned player, at Good¬ 

man’s Pields. He plays all parts, and is a very good mimic. 

His acting I have seen, and may say to you, who will not 

Letter 80.—^ Partly written by 3 John Beard, singer and actor, 
Henry Fielding. afterwards manager of Covent Gtar- 

2 Catherine Eaftor (1711-1786), den Theatre; d. 1791. 
married (1732) George Clive, a hax- * In the early part of 1742, Gtir- 
riater—conjectured by Collins {Peer- rick appeared as Bayes in The Be- 
age, vol. v. p. 645, note) to he an hearsal, Master Johnny in Cibber’s 
nnde of Lord Olive. Mrs. Olive snb- Schoolboy, King Lear, and Lord 
seqnently became Horace Walpole’s Foppington in the Careless Husband, 
tenant at Little Strawberry HiU. 
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tell it again liere, I see nothing wonderful in it; but it is 

heresy to say so ; the Duke of Argyll says, he is superior to 

Betterton. Now I talk of players, tell Mr. Chute, that his 

friend Bracegirdle ® breakfasted with me this morning. As 

she went out, and wanted her clogs, she turned to me, and 

said, 'I remember at the playhouse, they used to call 

Mrs. Oldfield’s ° chair! Mrs. Barry’s clogs! and Mrs. Brace¬ 

girdle’s pattens! ’ 

I did, indeed, design the letter of this post for Mr. Chute ; 

but I have received two such charming long ones from you 

of the 15th and 20th of May (N.S.), that I must answer 

them, and beg him to excuse me till another post; so must 

the Prince ®, Princess, the Grifona ®, and Countess Galli. Por 

the Princess’s letter, I am not sure I shall answer it so soon, 

for hitherto I have not been able to read above every third 

word ; however, you may thank her as much as if I under¬ 

stood it all. I am very happy that mes bagatelles (for I still 

insist they were so) pleased. You, my dear child, are very 

good to be pleased with the snuff-box. I am much obliged 

to the superior lumieres of old Sarasin^® about the Indian 

ink: if she meant the black, I am sorry to say I had it into 

the bargain with the rest of the Japan: for the coloured, it 

is only a curiosity, because it has seldom been brought over. 

I remember Sir Hans Sloane was the fii’st who ever had any 

of it, and would on no account give my mother the least 

morsel of it. She afterwards got a good deal of it from 

China; and since that, more has come over; but it is even 

less valuable than the other, for we never could tell how to 

use it; however, let it make its figure. 

® Anne Bracegirdle, died 1748. 
® Ajine01dfield(1683-1730), ‘gener¬ 

ally went to tile theatre in a chair, 
attended by two footmen, and in 
the dress she had worn at some 
aristocratic dinner.’ {D. N. B.) 

T Elizabeth Barry (1658-1713). 

8 Prince Craon. TFaZpoZe. 
® The Signora Elisahetta Capponi 

Grrifoni, a great beauty. Walpole. 

10 Madame Sarasin, a Lorraine 
lady, companion to Princess Craon. 
Walpole. 



I am sure you hate me all this time, for chatting about 

so many trifles, and telling you no politics. I own to you, 

I am so wearied, so worn with them, that I scarce know how 

to turn my hand to them; but you shall know all I know. 

I told you of the meeting at the Fountain tavern: Pulteney 

had promised to be there, but was not ,• nor Carteret. As 

the Lords had put off the debate on the Indemnity Bill, 

nothing material passed ; but the meeting was very Jacobite. 

Yesterday the bill came on, and Lord Carteret took the lead 

against it, and about seven in the evening it was flimg out 

by almost two to one, 92 to 47, and 17 proxies to 10. To¬ 

day we had a motion by the new Lord Hillsborough “ (for 

the father is just dead), and seconded by Lord Barrington^®, 

to examine the Lords’ votes, to see what was become of the 

bill: this is the form. The Chancellor of the Exchequer 

and all the new ministry, were with us against it; but they 

carried it, 164 to 159. It is to be reported to-morrow, and 

as we have notice, we may possibly throw it out; else they 

will hurry on to a breach with the Lords. Pulteney was 

not in the House: he was riding the other day, and met the 

King’s coach; endeavouring to turn out of the way, his 

horse started, flung him, and fell upon him: he is much 

bruised; but not at all dangerously. On this occasion, 

there was an epigram flxed to a list, which I will explain to 

you afterwards: it is not known who wrote it, but it was 

addressed to him: 

Wills Hill, the second Lord 
HOlsborongh, afterwards created an 
Irish Earl, and Cofferer of the 
Honsehold. Walpole.—Cr. Marquis 
ofDo-wnshire (inIreland), 1789 ;M.P. 
for Warwick. He was Comptroller 
of the Household, 1764-66 ; Treasurer 
of the Chamber, 1765 ; President of 
the Board of Trade, 1763-66, Aug.- 
Deo. 1766, 1768-72; Joint Post- 
Master-Q-eneral, 1766-68; Secretary 
of State for the Colonies, 1768-72; 

Secretary of State for the Southern 
Province, 1779-82 ; d. 1793. 

12 William WUdman, Viscount 
Barrington, made a Lord of the 
Admiralty on the coalition; and 
Master of the Q-reat Wardrolae, in 
1764. Walpole.—^He was also Secre¬ 
tary at War and Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, 1761; Treasurer of the 
Havy, 1762 ; Secretary at War, 1764- 
78; d. 1793. 

13 Samuel Sandys. 
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Thy horse does things by halves, like thee: 
Thou, with irresolution, 

Hurt’st friend and foe, thyself and me. 
The King and Constitution. 

The list I meant; you must know, some time ago, before 

the change, they had moved for a Committee to examine, 

and state the public accounts: it was passed. Finding how 

little success they had with their Secret Committee, they 

have set this on foot, and we were to ballot for seven com¬ 

missioners, who are to have a thousand a year. We balloted 

yesterday: on our list were Sir Eichard Corbet'*, Charles 

Hamilton(Lady Archibald’s brother). Sir William Middle- 

ton'®, Mr. West, Mr. Ponnereau, Mr. Thompson, and Mr. EUis", 

On theirs, Mr. Bance, G-eorge Grenville, Mr. Hooper, Sir 

Charles Mordaunt'®, Mr. Phillips, Mr. Pitt, and Mr. Stuart'®. 

On casting up the numbers, the four first on ours, and the 

three first on their list, appeared to have the majority: so 

no great harm will come from this, should it pass the Lords ; 

which it is not likely to do. I have now told you, I think, 

all the political news, except that the troops continue going to 

Flanders, though we hear no good news yet from Holland. 

If we can prevent any dispute between the two Houses, 

it is believed and much hoped by the Comt, that the Secret 

Committee will desire to be dissolved: if it does, there is an 

end of all this tempest! 

Fonrtli Baronet, ofLongnor and 
LeigMon, MontgomerysMre; M.P. 
for Shrewsbury ; d. 1774. 

1® Ninth son of sixth Earl of 
Aheroom; Comptroller of the Green 
Cloth to the Prince of Wales; M.P. 
for Truro; Eeoeiver-General of Mi¬ 
norca, 1743. 

Third Baronet, of Belsay Castle, 
Northmnherland; M.P. for Nor¬ 
thumberland ; d. 1767. 

17 Welbore EUis (1713-1802), cr, 
(Aug. 13, 1794) Baron Mendip, of 

Mendip, Somersetshire; M.P. for 
CricklMe; Lord of the Admiralty, 
1747-66; Joint Vice-Treasurer of 
Ireland, 1766-61, 1766-66, 1770-77; 
Secretary at War, 1762-66; Trea¬ 
surer of the Navy, 1777-82; Secre¬ 
tary of State for America, February- 
March, 1782. 

1® Sixth Baronet, of Massingham, 
Norfolk; M.P. for Warwickshire; 
d. 1778. 

1® Hon. John Stuart, son of seventh 
Earl of Moray; M.P. for Anstruther. 
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I must tell you an ingenuity of Lord Eaymond’^®, an 

epitaph on the Indemnifying BiU—I believe you would 

guess the author:— 

Interr’d beneath this marble stone doth lie 
The Bill of Indemnity ; 

To show the good for which it was design’d, 
It died itself to save mankind. 

My Lady Townshend made me laugh the other night 

about your old acquaintance, Miss Edwin; who, by the 

way, is grown almost a Methodist. My Lady says she was 

forced to have an issue made on one side of her head, for 

her eyes, and that Kent advised her to have another on the 

other side for symmetry. 

There has lately been published one of the most impudent 

things that ever was printed; it is called The Irish 

Jtegister, and is a list of all the unmarried women of any 

fashion in England, ranked in order, duchesses dowager, 

ladies, widows, misses, &c., with their names at length, for 

the benefit of Irish fortune-hunters, or as it is said, for the 

incorporating and manufacturing of British commodities. 

Miss Edwards is the only one printed with a dash, because 

they have placed her among the widows. I will send you 

this. Miss Lucy in Town, and the magazines, by the first 

opportunity, as I should the other things, but your brother 

tells me you have had them by another hand. I received 

the cedrati, for which I have already thanked you: but 

I have been so much thanked by several people to whom I 

gave some, that I can very well afford to thank you again. 

As to Stosch expecting any present from me, he was so 

extremely well paid for all I had of him, that I do not think 

Sobert, tbe second Lord Eay- 
mond, son of the Lord Chief Jnstioe. 
WaUpole, 

21 Miss Edwards, an nnmarried 
lady of great fortime, who openly 

kept Lord Anne Hamilton. Wal¬ 
pole.—Mary, daughter of Eranois 
Edwardes, of Welham, Leicester¬ 
shire. Lord Anne was third son of 
fourth Duke of Hamilton. 
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myself at all in lais debt: however, you was very good to 

offer to pay him. 

As to my Lady W., I shall say nothing now, as I have 

not seen either of the two persons since I received your 

letter to whom I design to mention her; only that I am 

extremely sorry to find you still disturbed at any of the 

little nonsense of that cabal. I hoped that the accounts 

which I have sent you, and which, except in my last letter, 

must have been very satisfactory, would have served you as 

an antidote to their legends; and I think the great victory 

in the House of Lords, and which, I assure you, is here 

reckoned prodigious, will raise your spirits against them. 

I am happy you have taken that step about Sir Francis 

Dashwood; the credit it must have given you with the 

King will more than counterbalance any little hurt you 

might apprehend from the cabal. 

I am in no hurry for any of my things; as we shall be 

moving from hence as soon as Sir Robeif; has taken another 

house, I shall not want them till I am more settled. 

Adieu ! I hope to tell you soon that we are all at peace, 

and then I trust you will be so. A thousand loves to the 

Chutes. How I long to see you all! 

P.S. I unseal my letter to tell you what a vast and, 

probably, final victory we have gained to-day. They moved, 

that the Lords flinging out the Bill of Indemnity was an 

obstruction of justice, and might prove fatal to the liberties 

of this country. We have sat till this moment, seven 

o’clock, and have rejected this motion by 245 to 193. The 

call of the House, which they have kept off from fortnight 

to fortnight, to keep people in town, was appointed for 

to-day. The moment the division was over, Sir John 

Cotton rose and said, ‘As I think the inquiry is at an 

end, you may do what you will with the call.’ We have 

put it off for two months. There’s a noble postscript! 
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81. To Hoeace Manjst. 

London, June 3, 1742. 

I HAVE sent Mr. Cliute all the news; I shall only say to 

you that I have read your last letter about Lady W. to 

Sir E. He was not at all surprised at her thoughts of 

England, hut told me that last week my Lord Carteret had 

sent him a letter which she had written to him, to demand 

his protection. This you may tell publicly; it will show 

her ladyship’s credit. 

Here is an epigram, which I believe will divert you : it is 

on Lord Islay’s garden upon Hounslow Heath. 

Old Islay, to show his fine delicate taste ^ 
In improving his gardens purloin’d from the waste, 
Bade his gard’ner one day to open his views, 
By cutting a couple of grand avenues: 
No particular prospect Ifis lordship intended, 
But left it to chance how his walks should be ended. 

With transport and joy he beheld his first view end 
In a favourite prospect—a church that was ruin’d— 
But alas! what a sight did the next cut exhibit! 
At the end of the walk hung a rogue on a gibbet! 
He beheld it and wept, for it caus’d him to muse on 
Full many a Campbell that died with his shoes on. 
All amaz’d and aghast at the ominous scene, 
He order’d it quick to be clos’d up again 
With a clump of Scotch firs, that seiw’d for a Screen. 

Sir Eobert asked me yesterday about the Dominichin, but 

I did not know what to answer: I said I would write to 

you about it. Have you bought it ? or did you quite put it 

off ? I had forgot to mention it again to you. If you have 

it not, I am still of opinion that you should buy it for him. 

Adieu! 

Letter 8L—i These lines were Art of Politics &-a.ei The Mom of Taste. 
written hy Bramston, author of The Walpole, 
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82. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

June 10, the Pretender’s birthday, which, hy the 
way, I believe he did not expect to keep 

at Eome this year, 1742. 

Since I wrote you my last letter, I have received two 

from you of the 27th of May and 3rd of June, N.S. I hope 

you will get my two packets; that is, one of them was 

addressed to Mr. Chute, and in them was all my faggot of 

compliments. 

Is not poor Scully^ vastly disappointed that we are not 

arrived? But really, will that mad woman never have 

done ? does she still find credit for her extravagant histories ? 

I carried her son ® with me to Vauxhall last night: he is 

a most charming hoy, but grows excessively like her in 

the face. 

1 don’t at all foresee how I shall make out this letter: 

everybody is gone out of town during the Whitsuntide, and 

many will not return, at least not these six weeks; for so 

long they say it will be before the Secret Committee make 

their Report, with which they intend to finish. We are, 

however, entertained with pageants every day—reviews to 

gladden the heart of David and triumphs of Absolom ^! 

He and his wife went in great parade yesterday through 

the City and the dust to dine at Greenwich; they took 

water at the Tower, and trumpeting away to Grace Tosier’s 

Like Cimon, triumph’d both on land and wave®. 

Letter 82.—^ An Irish, tailor at Lord Clinton, 1781. Banger of Hyde 
Florence,'wiioletontready-faxnished Part, 1763-83; of St. James’s Part, 
apartments to travelling English. 1768-91; d. 1791. In later life he 
Lady W. Lad reported that Lord was frequently insane. 
Orford was flying from England and s George the Second. Walpole. 
would come thither. WciLpole. ■* Erederict Prince of Wales. TTaf- 

2 George Walpole, afterwarda the pole, 
third Eaxl of Oxford. Walpole.— ® Keeper of a well-known chocolate 
Bom 1730 ; styled Viscount Walpole, house at Blaokheath; d. 1753. 
1746-51, -when he succeeded his ® Dunciad, Bk. 1.1. 86. 
father; succeeded his mother as 
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I don’t know whether it was my Lord of Bi’istol ’ or some 

one of the Saddlers’ Company ® who had told him that this 

was the way ‘to steal the hearts of the people®.’ He is in 

a quarrel with Lord Falmouth^®. There is just dead one 

Hammond a disciple of Lord Chesterfield, and Equerry to 

his Eoyal Highness; he had parts, and was just come into 

Parliament, strong of the Cohham faction, or nepotism, as 

Sir Eohert calls it. The White Prince desired Lord Fal¬ 

mouth to choose Dr. Lee, who, you know, has disobliged the 

party by accepting a Lordship of the Admiralty. Lord 

Falmouth has absolutely refused, and insists upon choosing 

one of his own brothers : his Highness talks loudly of 

opposing him. The borough is a Cornish one. 

There is arrived a courier from Lord Stair, with news of 

Prince Lobkowitz having cut ojT five thousand French 

We are hurrying away the rest of our troops to Flanders, 

and say that we are in great spirits, and intend to be in 

greater when we have defeated the French too. 

For my own particular I cannot say I am well; I am 

Dr. Seeker, afterwards Bishop of 
Oxford. Walpole. 

® The Prince was a memher of the 
Saddlers’ Company. Walpole. 

® See 2 Samnel xv. 6, 
10 Hugh Bosoawen (1707-1782), 

second Visoonnt Pabnonth; served 
in the army; General, 1772. 

11 Author of Love Elegies. Wal¬ 
pole.—James Hammond (1710-1742), 
M.P. for Truro ; said to have died of 
love for Miss Catherine Dashwood, 
‘the toast of the Oxfordshire Jaco¬ 
bites,’ who survived until 1779. 

12 Captain Hon. Edward Bosoawen 
(1711-1761), third son of first Vis¬ 
count Falmouth; Lord of the Ad¬ 
miralty, 1761-6i; Vice-Admiral, 
1766 ; Admiral of the Blue, 1768. 

1* George Christian, Prince Lohko- 
witz, d. 1768. 

11 * The French having posted 
6,000 men at Teyn, under the Duke 

de Bouffiers, on the East Side of the 
Moldau in Bohemia, with intention 
to take Tabor; Prince Charles of 
Lorrain fell upon them on the 26th 
[May] past, and drove them through 
their very camp, with prodigious 
Slaughter. The Duke however es¬ 
caped by flight with only two Eegi- 
ments, but left behind some Cannon, 
four Standards, two pair of Colours, 
and all the Baggage. MarshalBroglio 
on advice of this action, quitted his 
Camp with great Precipitation at 
Frauenberg, which Prince Lobko¬ 
witz thereupon entered and dis¬ 
patched his Croats and Hussars, 
after the Enemy, who lost in their 
Flight above 1,000 Men; here Prince 
Lobkowitz found a considerable 
Booty, and even the Military Chest, 
in which was a Million of Livres.’ 
{Oent. Mag., 1742, p. 832.) 
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afraid I have a little fever upon my spirits, or at least have 

nerves, which, you know, everybody has in England. I 

begin the cold hath to-morrow, and talk of going to Tun¬ 

bridge, if the Parliament rises soon. Sir E., who begins to 

talk seriously of Houghton, has desired me to go with him 

thither; but that is not at all settled. Now I mention 

Houghton, you was in the right to miss a gallery there ; 

but there is one actually fitting up, where the greenhouse 

was, and to be furnished with the spoils of Downing Street. 

I am quite sorry you have had so much trouble with 

those odious cats of Malta; dear child, fling them into the 

Arno, if there is water enough at this season to drown 

them; or, I’ll tell you, give them to Stosch, to pay the 

postage he talked of. I have no ambition to make my court 

with them to the old wizard. 

I think I have not said anything lately to you from 

Patapan ; he is handsomer than ever, and grows fat: his 

eyes are charming; they have that agreeable lustre which 

the vulgar moderns call sore eyes, but the judicious ancients 

golden eyes, ocellos Patapankos. 

The process is begun against her Grace of Beaufort and 

articles exhibited in Doctors’ Commons. Lady Townshend 

has had them copied, and lent them to me. There is every¬ 

thing proved to your heart’s content, to the birth of the 

child, and much delectable reading. . . 

Adieu ! my dear child; you see I have eked out a letter : 

I hate missing a post, and yet at this dead time I have 

almost been tempted to invent a murder or a robbery. . . 

But you are good, and will be persuaded that I have used 

my eyes and ears for your service; when, if it were not for 

15 Mr. W.’s dog. Walpole, wards married to Colonel Fitzroy, 
15 Frances, dangliter and heiress natural son of the Dulse of Grafton, 

of the last Lord Scudamore, wife of Walpole. 
Henry Somerset, Duke of Beaufort, n Passage omitted, 
from whom she was divorced for i® Passage omitted, 
adultery with Lord Talbot; after- 
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you, I should let them lie by in a drawer from week’s end 

to week’s end. Good night! 

83. To Horace Mann. 

Downing Street, June 17, 1742. 

We were surprised last Tuesday with the great good 

news of the peace between the Queen and the King of 

Prussia^. It was so unexpected and so welcome, that 

I believe he might get an Act of Parliament to forbid any 

one thinking that he ever made a slip in integrity. Then, 

the repeated accounts of the successes of Prince Charles and 

Lobkowitz over the French have put us into the greatest 

spirits. Prince Charles is extremely commended for courage 

and conduct, and makes up a little for other flaws in the 

family. 

It is at last settled that Lord Gower®, Cobham, and 

Bathurst® are to come in. The first is to be Privy Seal, 

and was to have kissed hands last Friday, but Lord Hervey 

had carried the seal with him to Ickworth; but he must 

bring it back. Lord Cobham is to be Field Marshal, and to 

command all the forces in England. Bathurst was to have 

the Gentlemen Pensioners, but Lord Essex who is now the 

Captain, and was to have had the Beef-eaters, will not 

change. Bathurst is to have the Beef-eaters; the Duke of 

Bolton, who has them, is to have the Isle of Wight, and 

Lord Lymington who has that, is to have—nothing! 

Lettee 83.—1 The Treaty of Bres¬ 
lau, of ■which the preliminaries were 
signed on June 1,1742. 

2 John Leveson-Q-ower (1694-1754), 
second Baron Gower, or. Earl Gower, 
July 8, 1746; Lord Pri-vy Seal, 
1742-48, 174A-65. 

* Allen Bathurst (1684-1775), first 
Baron Bathurst, or. Earl Bathurst, 
Aug. 7,1772; Captain of the Gentle¬ 
men Pensioners, 1742-44; Treasurer 

to Prince of Wales, 1757-60. 
4 WiUiam Capel (1697-1743), third 

Earl of Essex; Captain of the Yeo¬ 
men of the Guard, 1789; Ranger of 
St. James’s Park. 

5 John WaUop (1690-1762), first 
Viscount Lymington, cr. Earl of 
Portsmouth, AprR 11, 1743; Gover¬ 
nor and Vice-Admiral of the Isle of 
Wight, 1734-42, 1746-62. 
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The Secret Committee are in great perplexities about 

Scrope ®: he would not take the oath, but threatened the 

Middlesex justices who tendered it to him: ‘ Gentlemen,’ 

said he, ‘ have you any complaint against me ? if you have 

not, don’t you fear that I will prosecute you for enforcing 

oaths?’ However, one of them began to read the oath— 

‘I, John Scrope I’—‘I, John Scrope!’ said he; ‘I did not 

say any such thing: but come, however, let’s hear the 

oath ; ’—‘ do promise that I will faithfully and truly answer 

all such questions as shall be asked me by the Committee 

of Secrecy, and—’ they were going on, but Scrope cried 

out, ‘ and! Hold, hold! there is more than I can digest 

already.’ He then went before the Committee, and de¬ 

sired time to consider. Pitt asked him abruptly, if he 

wanted a quarter of an hour; he replied, ‘he did not 

want to inform either his head or his heart, for both 

were satisfied what to do; but that he would ask the 

King’s leave.’ He wants to fight Pitt. He is a most 

testy little old gentleman, and about eight years ago 

would have fought Alderman Perry. It was in the 

House, at the time of the excise: he said we should 

carry it; Perry said he hoped to see him hanged first. 

‘You see me hanged, you dog, you I ’ said Scrope, and 

pulled him by the nose. The Committee have tried all 

ways to soften him, and have offered to let him swear to 

only what part he pleased, or only with regard to money 

given to members of Parliament. Pulteney himself has 

tried to work on him; but the old gentleman is inflexible, 

and answered, ‘ that he was fourscore years old, and did not 

care if he spent the few months he has to live'^ in the Tower 

or not; that the last thing he would do should be to betray 

® Jolin Scrope, Secretary of the 
Treasuiy. He had heen in Mon¬ 
mouth’s rehellion, when very young, 

and carried intelligence to Holland 
in woman’s clothes. Walpole, 

He did not die till 1753. 
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the King, and next to him the Earl of Orford.’ It remains 
in suspense. 

The troops continue going to Flanders, but slowly enough. 
Lady Vane has taken a trip thither after a cousin® of Lord 
Berkeley, who is as simple about her as her own husband is, 
and has written to Mr. Knight ® at Paris to furnish her with 
what money she wants. He says she is vastly to blame; 
for he was trying to get her a divorce from Lord Vane, and 
then would have married her himself. Her adventures are 
worthy to be bound up with those of my good sister-in-law, 
the German Princess and Moll Flanders. 

Whom should I meet in the Park last night but Ceretesi! 
He told me he was at a Bagne. I will find out his bagnio; 
for though I was not much acquainted with him, yet the 
obligations I had to Florence make me eager to show any 
Florentine all the civilities in my power; though I do not 
love them near so well, since what you have told me of their 
late behaviour; notwithstanding your letter of June 20th, 
which I have just received. I perceive that simple-hearted, 
good, wnmeaning Rucellai is of the number of the false, 
though you do not directly say so. 

I was excessively diverted with your pompous account of 
the siege of Lucca by a single Englishman I do believe 
that you and the Chutes might put a certain city into as 
great a panic. Adieu! 

* Henry Berkeley, killed the next hanged for theft in the reign of 

year at the battle of Dettingen. Charles n. 
Walpole. 12 < por this last week I have had 

® ProhahlyBohert Knight, formerly complaints made to me which were 

cashier of the South Sea Company. brought hy an express, of an English- 

10 Lady Vane’s Memoirs, dictated man, one Wright’s design to storm 

hy herself, were actually published the 'Town and Eepublick of Lucca; 

afterwards in a book, called The Ad- which horrid design was manifested 

ventv/res of Peregrine Pickle; and by his obstinate refusal to deliver a 

she makes mention of Lady Orford. couple of Pistols to the Gtuards at 

Walpole. the Gate.’ {Mann and Manners, vol. 

II Mary Carleton, an impostor, i. p. 72.) 
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84. To Hoeace Mann". 

Midsummer Day, 1742. 

One begins every letter now with an lo P<san! indeed 

our hymns are not so tumultuous as they were some time 

ago, to the tune of Admiral Vernon. They say there came 

an express last night, of the taking of Prague and the 

destruction of some thousand French^. It is really amazing, 

the fortune of the Queen! We expect every day the news 

of the King of Poland having made his peace; for it is 

affirmed that the Prussian left him but sixteen days to 

think of it^ There is nothing could stop the King of 

Prussia, if he should march to Dresden: how long his 

being at peace with that king will stop him I look upon 

as very uncertain. 

They say we expect the Report from the Secret Committee 

next Tuesday, and then finish. I preface all my news with 

they say; for I am not at all in the secret, and I had rather 

that they say should tell you a lie than myself. They have 

sunk the affair of Scrope: the Chancellor® and Sir John 

Rushout spoke in the Committee against persecuting him, 

for he is Secretary to the Treasury. I don’t thiuk there is 

so easy a language as the ministerial in the world—one 

learns it in a week I There are few members in town, and 

most of them no friends to the Committee ; so that there is 

not the least apprehension of any violence following the 

Report. I dare say there is not; for my uncle, who is my 

political weather-glass, and whose quicksilver rises and falls 

with the least variation of parliamentary weather, is in great 

Litter 84.—l Tlie French, were, 
however, still masters of Prague. 

® ‘ One of the separate Articles [of 
the Treaty of Breslau] imports, that 
the King of Poland shall he invited 

to accede to this Treaty, to whom 
16 Days are allowed to withdraw his 
Troops.’ {Gent. Mag., 1742, p. 333.) 

* Mr. Sandys, Chancellor of the 
Exchequer. Walpole. 

WALPOLE. I S 
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spirits, and has spoken three times in the House withi 

week; he had not opened his lips before since the cl 

Mr. Pulteney has got his warrant in his pocket for E 

Bath, and kisses hands as soon as the Parliament 

The promotions I mentioned to you are not yet co; 

pass ; but a fortnight will settle things wonderfully. 

The Italian‘‘j who I told you is here, has let mi 

a piece of secret history, which you never menti 

perhaps it is not true; but he says the mighty myst 

the Count’s® elopement from Florence, was occasion 

a letter from Wachtendonck®, which was so impertim 

to talk of satisfaction for some affront. The great ' 

very wisely never answered it—his life, to be sure, is ' 

great consequence to be trusted at the end of a 

German’s sword ] however, the General wrote again 

hinted at coming himseff for an answer. So it hapj 

that when he arrived, the Count was gone to the bal 

Lucca—those waters were reckoned better for his h 

than steel in the abstract. How oddly it happened! 

just returned to Florence as the General was dead! 

was not this heroic lover worth running after ? I w< 

as the Count must have known my lady’s courag< 

genius for adventures, that he never thought of puttin 

into men’s clothes, and sending her to answer the chal] 

How pretty it would have been to have fought for 

lover! and how great the obligation, when he durg 

fight for himself!. . .'^ 

I heard the other day, that the Primate of Lon-ai] 

dead of the small-pox. Will you make my complime] 

condolence ? though I dare say, they are little afflicte< 

was a most worthless creature, and all his wit and 

* Ceretesi. Walpole, rnander of the Queen of Hui 
® Count Bichcourt, Walpole, troops at Leghorn. Walpole, 
® General Wachtendonck, Com- Passage omitted. 
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I believe, little comforted them for his brutality and other 

vices. 

The fine Mr. Pitt ® is arrived: I dine with him to-day at 

Lord Lincoln’s, with the Pomfrets. So now the old partie 

guarree is complete again. The Earl is not quite cured, 

and a partner in sentiments may help to open the wound 

again. My Lady Townshend dines with us too. She flung 

the broadest Wortley-eye ® on Mr. Pitt, the other night, in 
the Park! 

Adieu ! my dear child; are you quite well ? I trust the 

summer will perfectly re-establish you. 

85. To Horace Mann. 

Downing Street, June 30, 1742. 

It is about six o’clock, and I am come from the House, 

where, at last, we have had another Beport from the Secret 

Committee. They have been disputing this week among 

themselves, whether this should be final or not. The new 

ministry, thank them! were for finishing; but their argu¬ 

ments were not so persuasive as dutiful, and we are to have 

yet another. This lasted two hours and a half in reading, 

though confined to the affair of Burrel and Bristow, the 

Weymouth election, and secret-service money. They moved 

to print it; but though they had fetched most of their 

members from ale and the country, they were not strong 

enough to divide. Velters Cornwall, whom I have men¬ 

tioned to you, I believe, for odd humour, said, ‘ he believed 

the somethingness of this Eeport would make amends for 

8 Q-eorge Pitt, of Stratlifielclsea; Rivers of Stratlifieldsaye,HampsMre; 
he had heen in love with Lady Envoy to Turin, 1761; Amhassador 
Charlotte Permor, second daughter at Madrid, 1770-71; d. 1803. 
of Lord Pomfret, who was after- 9 Mr. Pitt was very handsorae, and 
wards married to William Pinch, Lady Mary Wortley-Montagu had 
Vice-Chamherlain. WaZpoU.—Born liked him extremely, when he was 
1721; cr. (May 20, 1776) Baron in Italy. Walpole. 
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the nothingness of the last, and that he was for printing it, 

if it was only from believing that the King would not see 

it, unless it is printed.’ Perhaps it may be printed at the 

conclusion; at least it will without authority—so you will 

see it. 

I received yours of June 24, N.S., with one from Mr. Chute, 

this morning, and I •will now go answer it and your last. 

You seem still to be uneasy about my letters, and their 

being retarded. I have not observed, lately, the same signs 

•of yours being opened; and for my own, I think it may very 

often depend upon the packet-boat and winds. 

You ask me if Pulteney has lately received any new 

disgusts.—How can one answer for a temper so hasty, so 

unsettled ?—not that I know, unless that he finds, what he 

has been twenty years undoing, is not yet undone. 

I must interrupt the thread of my answer, to tell you that 

I hear news came last night that the States of Holland have 

voted forty-seven thousand men for the assistance of the 

Queen ’, and that it was not doubted but the States-General 

would imitate this resolution. This seems to be the con¬ 

sequence of the King of Prussia’s proceedings—but how can 

they trust him so easily ? 

I am amazed that your Leghorn ministry are so wavering; 

they are very old style, above eleven days out of fashion, if 

they any longer fear the Prench: my only apprehension is, 

lest these successes should make Eichconrt more impertinent. 

You have no notion how I laughed at the man that ‘ talks 

nothing but Madeira®.’ I told it to my Lady Pomfret, con¬ 

cluding it would divert her too; and forgetting that she 

repines when she should laugh, and reasons when she should 

be diverted. She asked gravely what language that was! 

Lettbr 85,—The Queen of Hxm- 
gary. 

* The only daughter and heiress 

of the Marquis Acciauoli at Mor- 
euce, was married to one of the some 
name, who was horn at Madeira. 
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‘That Madeira being subject to an European prince, to be 

sure they talk some European dialect! ’ The grave personage I 

It was of a piece with her saying, ‘ that Swift would have 

written better, if he had never written ludicrously/ 

I have been laughing at another story, which I shall take 

care not to tell her, lest she descant on that too—one of the 

Methodist apostles who went to America to try to make 

people believe what has travelled through all degrees of 

belief and disbelief from Jerusalem to the Lizard Point, was 

boasting of his success and what great improvements the 

poor Indians had made in Christianity; ‘You shall only 

hear me examine the first we meet ’—and then stopping one 

of his swarthy congregation, he asked him if he had not felt 

great comfort last Simday at the sacrament after receiving 

the bread and wine ? ‘ Yes, indeed,’ replied the poor Primi¬ 

tive, ‘ but I wish it had been rum! ’ 

I met a friend of yours the other day at an auction, and 

though I knew him not the least, yet being your friend, 

and so like you (for do you know, he is excessively), I had 

a great need to speak to him—and did. He says, ‘he has 

left off writing to you, for he never could get an answer► 
I said, you had never received but one from him in all the 

time I was with you, and that I was witness to your having 

answered it. He was with his mother. Lady Abercorn*, 

a most friglilful gentlewoman: Mr. Winnington says, he one 

day overheard her and the Duchess of Devonshire ^ talking 

of ‘ hideous ugly women! ’ By the way, I find I have never 

told you that it was Lord Paisley®; but that you will have 

perceived. 

Amorevoli is gone to Dresden for the summer; our 

8 Anne Plnmer, m. (1711) James disli, third Duke of Devonshire; d, 
Hamilton, seventh Earl of Ahercom; 1777. 
d. 1764. ® James Hamilton, Baron Paisley, 

* Catherine Hoskins, daughter and succeeded his father as eighth Earl 
heiress of John Hoskins, of Oxted, of Abercom, 1744; d. 1789. 
Surrey; m. (1718) William Caven* 
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it. Mrs. Sandys came yesterday to give us warning; Lord 

Wilmington has lent it to them. Sir Bohert might have 

had it for his own at first, but would only take it as First' 

Lord of the Treasury “. He goes into a small house of his 

own in Arlington Street, opposite to where we formerly 

lived. Whither I shall travel is yet uncertain: he is for my 

living with him ; but then I shall be cooped—and besides, 

I never found that people loved one another the less for 

living asunder. 

The drowsy Lord Mayor is dead—so the newspapers say. 

I think he is not dead, but sleepeth. Lord Gower is laid up 

with the gout: this, they say, is the reason of his not having 

the Privy Seal yet. 

The town has talked of nothing lately but a plot: I will 

tell you the circumstances. Last week the Scotch hero® 

sent his brother ® two papers, which he said had been left at 

his house by an unknown hand; that he believed it was by 

Colonel Cecil, agent for the Pretender—though how could 

that be, for he had had no conversation with Colonel Cecil 

for these two years? He desired Lord Jslay to lay them 

before the ministry. One of the papers seemed a letter, 

though with no address or subscription, written in true 

genuine Stuart characters. It was to thank Mr. Burnus 

(D. of A.) for his services, and that he hoped he would 

answer the assurances givep of him. The other was to 

* still the official residence of the 
lirst Lord of the Treasury. It had 
been tenanted by the Hanoverian 
iddnister, Baron Bothmax, on whose 
jdeath Q-eorge II offered to give it to 

Eobert Walpole. 
Sir Eobert Q-odschall. Walpole. 

8 The Duke of Argyll. Walpole. 
B Earl of Islay. Walpole. 
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command the Jacobites, and to exhort the Patriots to con¬ 

tinue what they had mutually so well begun, and to say 

how pleased he was with their having removed Mr. Tench. 

Lord Islay showed these letters to Lord Orford, and then to 

the King, and told him he had showed them to my father. 

‘You did well.’—Xiord L, ‘Lord Orford says one is of the 

Pretender’s hand.’—K., ‘He knows it: whenever anything 

of this sort comes to your hand, carry it to Walpole 

This private conversation you must not repeat. A few days 

afterwards, the Duke wrote to his brother, ‘That upon 

recollection he thought it right to say, that he had received 

those letters from Lord Barrimore “ ’—who is as well known 

for General to the Chevalier, as Montemar is to the Queen 

of Spain—or as the Duke of A. would be to either of them. 

Lord Islay asked Sir E. if he was against publishing this 

story, which he thought was a justification both of his 

brother and Sir H. The latter replied, he could certainly 

have no objection to its being public—but pray, wOl his 

grace’s sending these letters to the Secretaries of State justify 

kim from the assurances that had been given of him ? How¬ 

ever, the Pretender’s being of opinion that the dismission of 

Mr. Tench was for his service, will scarce be an argument to 

the new ministry for making more noise about these papers. 

I am sorry the hoy is so uneasy at being on the foot of 

a servant, I will send for his mother, and ask her why she 

did not tell him the conditions to which we had agreed ; at 

Besides mtercepted letters, Sir 
E. Walpole had more than once re¬ 
ceived letters frora the Pretender, 
makinghim the greatest offers, which 
Sir E. Walpole ^ways carried to the 
Xing, and got him to endorse, when 
he returned them to Sir E. Walpole. 

u James Barry (1667—1747), fourth 
Earl of Barrymore; M. P. for Wigan; 
Lieutenant-General. 

12 Commander of the Spanishforces 
in Italy. 

13 The Duke of Argyll, in the 
latter part of his life, was_ often 
melancholy and disordered in his 
understanding. After this trans¬ 
action, and it is supposed he had 
gone stUl farther, he could with 
difficulty he brought even to write 
>iig name. The marriage of his eldest 
daughter with the Earl of Dalkeith 
was deferred for some time, because 
the Duke could not be prevailed upon 
to sign the writings, Walpole. 



the same time, I will tell her that she may send any letters 

for hiTYi to me. Adieu ! my dear child: I am going to write 

to Mr. Chute, that is, to-morrow. I never was more diverted 

than with his letter. . . 

86. To Horace Mann. 

ON THE DEATH OF EIOHARD WEST, ESQ.’ 

While surfeited with life, each hoary knave 
Grows, here, immortal, and eludes the grave, 
Thy virtues immaturely met their fate. 
Cramp’d in the limit of too short a date! 

Thy mind, not exercis’d so oft in vain. 
In health was gentle, and compos’d in pain: 
Successive trials still refin’d thy soul. 
And plastic patience perfected the whole. 

A friendly aspect, not suborn’d by art; 
An eye, which look’d the meaning of thy heart; 
A tongue, with simple truth and freedom fraught. 
The faithful index of thy honest thought. 

Thy pen disdain’d to seek the servile ways 
Of partial censure, and more partial praise: 
Through every tongue it flow’d in nervous ease, 
With sense to polish, and with wit to please. 

No working venom from thy pencil fell; 
Thine was the kindest satire, living well: 
The vain, the loose, the base, might blush to see 
In what thou wert, what they themselves should be. 

Let me not charge on Providence a crime. 
Who snatch’d thee, blooming, to a better clime, 
To raise those virtues to a higher sphere: 
Virtues I which only could have starv’d thee here. 

Passage omitted. 
Lkttbe 86.—1 Richard West, only 

son of the Lord Chancellor West, of 
Ireland, by Elizabeth, danghter of 
Bidiop Bnmet, died of a consump¬ 
tion about the 26th year of his age. 

and is buried at Hatfield. He had 
a great genius for poetry; a fine 
Ode of his, on the death of Queen 
Caroline, is published in Dodsley’s 
Miscellanies. Walpole, 
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A EECEIPT TO MAKE A LOED. 

OCCASIONED BY A LATE REPOET OP A PROMOTION 

Take a man, wlio by nature’s a true son of earth, 
By rapine enrich’d, though a beggar by birth; 
In genius the lowest, ill-bred and obscene; 
In morals most wicked, most nasty in mien; 
By none ever trusted, yet ever employ’d; 
In blunders quite fertile, of merit quite void; 
A scold in the Senate, abroad a buffoon, 
The scorn and the jest of all courts but his own: 
A slave to that wealth that ne’er made him a friend. 
And proud of that cunning that ne’er gain’d an end; 
A dupe in each treaty, a Swiss in each vote; 
In manners and form a complete Hottentot. 
Such an one could you find, of all men you’d commend him. 
But be sure let the curse of each Briton attend him. 
Thus fully prepar’d, add the grace of the throne. 
The folly of monarchs, and screen of a crown— 
Take a prince for his purpose, without ears or eyes. 
And a long parchment roll stuff’d brim-full of Hes: 
These mingl’d together, a fiat shall pass. 
And the thing be a Peer, that before was an ass. 

The former copy I think you will like : it was written by 

one Mr. Ashton * on Mr. West, two friends of mine, whom 

you have heard me often mention. The other copy was 

printed in the Common Sense, I don’t know by whom 

composed: the end of it is very bad, and there are great 

falsities in it, hut some strokes are terribly like ! 

1 have not a moment to thank the Grifona, nor to answer 

yours of June 17, N.S., which I have this instant read. 

Yours, in great haste. 

2 The report, mentioned in a pro- a Peer. Walpole. 
ceding letter, ttat Horace Walpole, ® Thomas Ashton, afterwards 
brother to Sir Robert, was created Fellow of Eton College. Walpole, 



87. To Horace Mann. 

London, July 7, 1742. 

Well ! you may bid the Secret Committee good night. 

The House adjourns to-day till Tuesday, and on Thursday 

is to be prorogued. Yesterday we had a bill of Pulteney’s, 

about returning officers and regulating elections: the House 

was thin, and he carried it by 93 to 92. Mr. Pelham was 

not there, and Winnington did not vote, for the gentleman 

is testy still; when he saw how near he had been to losing 

it, he said loud enough to be heard, ‘ I will make the gentle¬ 

men of that side feel me 1 ’ and, rising up, he said, ‘ He was 

astonished, that a bill so calculated for the freedom of elections 

was so near being thrown out; that there was a report on the 

table, which showed how necessary such a bill was, and that 

though we had not time this year to consider what was 

proper to be done in consequence of it, he hoped we should 

next,’—with much to the same purpose; but all the effect 

this notable speech had, was to frighten my uncle, and make 

him give two or three shrugs extraordinary to his breeches. 

They now say, that Pulteney will not take out the patent 

for his earldom, but remain in the House of Commons in 

terrorem ^; however, all his friends are to have places 

immediately, or, as the fashion of expressing it is, ‘they 

are to go to Court in the Bath coach ®! ’ 

Your relation Gruise® is arrived from Carthagena, madder 

Lbttes 87.—1 Sir R. W., to defeat 
Pulteney’s amlDitioii, persuaded tlie 
King to insist on Lis going into tLe 
House of Lords : th.e day Le carried 
his patent thither, he flung it upon 
the floor in a passion, and could 
scarce he prevailed on to have it 
passed. Walpole. 

2 His title was to he Earl of Bath. 
Walpole. 

3 General Guise, a very hrave 
officer, hut apt to romance; and 
a great connoisseur in pictures. 
Walpole.—John Guise (d. 1766) served 
under Marlborough, and on the Vigo 
expedition of 1719. He was probably 
related to Mann through the mother 
of the latter, Eleanor, daughter of 
Christopher Guise, of Abbot’s Court, 
Gloucestershire. 
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than ever. As he was marching up to one of the forts, all 

his men deserted him ; his lieutenant advised him to retire ; 

he replied, ‘ He never had turned his back yet, and would 

not now,’ and stood all the fire. When the pelicans were 

flying over his head, he cried out, ‘ What would Chloe ^ give 

for some of these to make a pelican pie! ’ When he is 

brave enough to perform such actions really as are almost 

incredible, what pity it is that he should for ever persist in 

saying things that are totally so! 

Lord Annandale ® is at last mad in all the forms: he has 

long been an out-pensioner of Bedlam College. Lord and 

Lady Talbot ® are parted; he gives her three thousand 

poimds a year. Is it not amazing, that in England people 

will not find out that they can live separate without parting ? 

The Duke of Beaufortsays, ‘ He pities Lord Talbot to have 

met with two such tempers as their two wives ®! ’ 

Sir Eobert Eich “ is going to Flanders, to try to make up 

an affair for his son ; who, having quarrelled with a Captain 

Vane, as the commanding officer was trying to make it up at 

the head of the regiment, Eich came behind Vane, ‘ And to 

show you,’ said he, 'that I will not make it up, take that,’ 

and gave him a box on the ear. They were immediately put 

in arrest j but the learned in the laws of honour say, they 

must fight, for no German officer will serve with Vane, till 

he has had satisfaction, 

4 The Duke of Newcastle’s French 
cook. Walj)ole, 

® George Johnstone (1720-1792), 
third Marquis of Annandale, to 
whom David Hume was companion 
from 1746 to 1746. He was declared 
a lunatic in 1748. 

® Mary de Cardonnel (d. 1787), 
daughter and heir of Adam de Car¬ 
donnel, Secretary at War; m. (1734) 
William Talbot, second Baron, after¬ 
wards Earl, Talbot. 

Henry Somerset - Scudamore 

(1708-1746), third Duke of Beaufort. 
8 See note 16 on letter to Mann of 

June 10, 1742. 
9 Field Marshal Sir Eobert Eich 

(1686-1768), fourth Baronet, of Boos 
Hall, Suffolk; Colonel of the 4th 
Dragoons; Governor of Chelsea 
Hospital. 

10 Eobert Eich (1714-1786), after¬ 
wards fifth Baronet; Governor of 
Londonderry and Culm ore Fort, 
1766; Lieutenant-General, 1760. 
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Mr. Harris, who married Lady Walpole’s mother is to 
be one of the peace-oiferings on the new altar Bootle is 
to be Chief Justice; but the Lord Chancellor would not 
consent to it, unless Lord Glenorchy, whose daughter is 
married to Mr. Yorke, had a place in lieu of the Admiralty, 
which he has lost—he is to have Harris’s. Lord Edgcumbe’s, 
in. Ireland they say, is destined to Harry Vane Pulteney’s 
toad-eater. 

Monticelli lives in a manner at our house. I tell my 
sister that she is in love with him, and that I am glad it 
was not Amorevoli. Monticelli dines frequently with Sir 
Eobert, which diverts me extremely: yoii know how low 
his ideas are of music and the virtuosi; he calls them all 
fiddlers. 

I have not time now to write more, for I am going to 
a masquerade at the Eanelagh amphitheatre: the King is 
fond of it, and has pressed people to go; but I don’t find 
that it will be full. Grood night! My love to the Pope for 
his good thing. 

88. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

Downing Street, July 14, 1742. 

THE LESSON EOE THE DAY. 

Heee begins the second Chapter of the first book of 
Preferments. 

1. Now these are the G-enerations of Them that sought 
preferment. 

u Maxgaxet, daughter of Roger is Paymaster-Q-eneral. 
Tuckfield, ofThorverton, Devonshire; i* Hon. Henry Vane (circ. 1706- 
married 1. Samuel Eolle, 2. John 1768), succeeded his father as third 
Harris; d. 1764. Baron Barnard, 1763; cr. Earl of 

This article did not prove true: Darlington, April 8, 1764 ; M.P. for 
Mr. Harris was not removed, nor Eipon; Paymaster-General in Ire- 
Bootle made Chief Justice. Walpole, land, 1742-44; Lord of the Treasury, 
—John Harris of Hayne, Devon- 1749-66; Joint Paymaster of the 
shire; d. 1767. Forces, 1766. 
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2. Twenty years they sought preferment and found it 

not: yea, twenty years they wandered in the wilderness. 

3. Twenty years they sought them places, but they found 

no resting-place for the sole of their foot. 

4. And lo! it came to pass in the days of George the 

King, that these Men said. Go to, let us make ourselves 

places. 

5. And they took a man named Wilh'am \ and they made 

him King over them, and he made them places. 

6. And these be the names of the men that have gotten 

them places in this their day. 

7. In those days Lord Hervey held the King’s signet, and 

to him succeeded Lord Gower. 

8. And the King had a guard of men, called Gentlemen- 

Pensioners, and over them he set Lord Bathurst. 

9. And Lord Limerick got the reversion after Lord 

Palmerston, for himself and for his son after him, and he 

is to be the King’s Eemembrancer from generation to 

generation. 

10. Lord Edgcumbe was and is not. He was the King’s 

Treasurer in the land of Ireland, but he found not favour in 

their eyes ; and to him succeeded Henry Vane. 

11. Henry Legge ® was Secretary to the Treasury, but the 

name of Legge was foimd unseemly—so he is called Henry 

Furnese imto this day. 

12. But lo ! now the man Legge is as the man Whitworth 

was; the Surveyorship of the Forests is given him in heu 

thereof^—but not to tire you with Scripture, 

Lkttes 88.—^ William Pnlteney. 
2 Henry BUaon Legge (1708-1764), 

fourth, son of first Earl of Dartmouth; 
M.P. for Orford. He 'was Secretary to 
Sir R. Walpole; Chief Secretary for 
Ireland; Surveyor-General of Woods 
and Forests north and south of 
Trent, 1742-44; Lord of the Ad¬ 
miralty, 1746-47 ; Treasurer of the 

Navy, 1749-54; Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, 1764-66, 1766-67, 1767- 
61. 

3 This piece with a very few ad¬ 
ditions, was the original of a number¬ 
less quantity of the same kind, which 
were published upon all subjects for 
a year or two. Walpole. 
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Sir Robert Brown * is displaced from being Paymaster of 

something, I forget wbat, for Sir Charles Grilmour, a friend 

of Lord Tweeddale ®. Ned Finch ® is made Groom of the Bed¬ 

chamber, which was vacant; and Will Finch Vice-Chamber¬ 

lain, which was not vacant; but they have emptied it of 

Lord SidneyBeauclerc. Boone*’ is made Commissary-General, 

in Huxley’s® room, and Jefferies“ in Will Stuart’s”. All 

these have been kissing hands to-day, headed by the Earl of 

Bath. He went in to the King the other day with this 

long list, but was told shortly, that unless he would take up 

his patent and quit the House of Commons, nothing should 

be done—^he has consented. I made some of them very 

angry; for when they told me who had kissed hands, 

I asked, if the Pretender had kissed hands too, for being 

King ? I forgot to tell you, that Murray is to be Solicitor- 

General, in Sir John Strange’s place, who is made Chief 

Justice, or some such thing 

I don’t know who it was that said it, but it was a very good 

* Sir Eobert Brown (d. 1760), first Honsebold till liis death, in 1766. 
Baronet, formerly a merchant at These two brothers, and their elder 
Venice and British Eesident there, brother Daniel, seventh Earl of 
B[e was Paymaster of the Works. Winchelsea, are the persons whom 

''John Hay (circ. 1695-1762), Sir Charles Hanbnry Williams calls, 
fourth Marquis of Tweeddale ; Prin- on account of the blackness of their 
cipal Secretary and Keeper of the complexions, ‘The dark, funereal 
Signet (of Scotland), 1742-46 ; Lord- Einches.’ JFalpole. 
Justice General, and Governor of ® Daniel Boone, M.P. for Gram- 
the Bank of Scotland, 1761-62. pound. 

® Hon. Edward Einch, fifth son of ® George Huxley, sometime M.P, 
sixth Earl of Winchelsea, M.P. for for Newport (Isle of Wight). 
Cambridge University, 1727-71; John Jeffries (M.P. for Brecon- 
Envoyto Sweden, 1723; to Holland, shire) was not promoted until De- 
1724; to Poland, 1724-25; Minister cember of this year, when he snc- 
at St. Petersburg, 1789-40; Groom ceeded Henry Eurnese as Joint 
of the Bedchamber, 1742 ; Master of Secretary to the Treasury, 
the Eobes, 1757; Surveyor of the William Stuart appears to have 
King’s Private Eoads, 1760; assumed been Paymaster of the Pensions, in 
the additional surname of Hatton, which office he was succeeded by 
1764; d. 1771. Edward Hooper. 

The Hon. WiUiam Einch, second Sir John Strange was made 
son of the sixth Earl of Winchelsea, Master of the EoUs, but not tm 
had been Envoy in Sweden and in some years afterwards : he died in 
HoUand. He continued to hold the 1764. TTalpole. 
office of Vice-Chamberlain of the 



To Horace Mann 255 1742] 

answer to one who asked why Lord Gower had not kissed 

hands sooner—‘ the Dispensation was not come fromRome^®.’ 

I am writing to you up to the ears in packing: Lord Wil¬ 

mington has lent this house to Sandys, and he has given 

us instant warning; we are moving as fast as possible to 

Siberia,—Sir Robert has a house there, within a few miles 

of the Duke of Courland ; in short, child, we are all going 

to Norfolk, till we can get a house ready in town : all the 

furniture is taken down, and lying about in confusion. 

I look like St. John, in the Isle of Patmos, writing I’evela- 

tions, and prophesying 'Woe! woe! woe! the kingdom of 

desolation is at hand ! ’ indeed, I have prettier animals about 

me, than he ever dreamt of: here is the dear Patapan, and 

a little Vandyke cat, with black whiskers and boots; you 

would swear it was of a very ancient family, in the west of 

England, famous for their loyalty. 

I told you I was going to the masquerade at Ranelagli 

Gardens, last week: it was miserable; there were but an 

hundred men, six women, and two shepherdesses. The 

King liked it,—and that he might not be known, they had 

dressed him a box with red damask! Lady Pomfret and 

her daughters were there, all dressed alike, that they might 

not be known. My Lady said to Lady Bel Finch who 

was dressed like a nun, and for coolness had cut off the nose 

of her mask, ' Madam, you are the first nun that ever I saw 

without a nose ! ’ . . 

13 From the Pretender. Lord 
Gower had been, until he was made 
Privy Seal, one of the leading Jaco¬ 
bites ; and was even supposed to 
lean to that party, after he had ac¬ 
cepted the appointment. Walpole. 

11 Jobann Ernst von Biren (1687- 
1772), Duke of Courland, favourite 
minister of Anne, Empress of Russia 
(d. 1740); appointed by her Regent 
of the Empire during the minority 
of ber successor, Ivan VI. He was 

seized by Count Munich (ostensibly 
by order of the mother of Ivan), and 
exiled to Siberia, whence he was re¬ 
called in the same year by the Em¬ 
press Elizabeth. 

13 Lady Isabella Finch, fourth 
daughter of sixth Earl of Winchel- 
sea; first Lady of the Bedchamber 
to the Princess Amelia; d. un¬ 
married, 1771. 

IS Passage omitted. 
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As I came home last night, they told me there was a fire 

in Downing Street; when I came to Whitehall, I could not 

get to the end of the street in my chariot, for the crowd: 

when I got out, the first thing I heard was a man enjoying 

himself: ‘ Well! if it lasts two hours longer. Sir Robert 

Walpole’s house will be burned to the ground! ’ it was 

a very comfortable hearing! but I found the fire was on 

the opposite side of the way, and at a good distance. I stood 

in the crowd an hour to hear their discourse : one man was 

relating at how many fires he had happened to be present, 

and did not think himself at all unlucky in passing by, just 

at this. What diverted me most, was a servant-maid, who 

was working, and carrying pads of water, with the strength 

of half a dozen troopers, and swearing the mob out of her 

way—the soft creature’s name was Phillis ! When I arrived 

at our door, I found the house full of goods, beds, women, 

and children, and three Scotch members of Parliament, who 

lodge in the row, and who had sent in a saddle, a flitch of 

bacon, and a bottle of ink. There was no wind, and the 

house was saved, with the loss of only its garret, and the 

furniture. 

I forgot to mention the Dominichin last post, as I suppose 

I had before, for I always was for your buying it; it is one 

of the most engaging pictures I ever saw. I have no qualms 

about its originahty; and even if Sir Robert should not like 

it when it comes, which is impossible, I think I would live 

upon a flitch of bacon and a bottle of ink, rather than not 

spare the money to buy it myself: so, my dear Sir, buy it. 

■. Your brother has this moment brought me a letter : I find 

by it, that you are veiy old style with relation to the 

Prussian peace. Why, we have sent Robinson a red and 

Sir Thomas Eohinson, Minister by, Yorkshire ; or. Baron Q-rantham, 
at Vienna; he was'made Secretary 1761; Secretary to the Embassy at 
of State in 1754. Walpole.—Fourth Paris, 1728-80 ; Envoy to Vienna, 
sonof Sir William Robinson, of New- 1730-48; K.B., 1742; Joint Pleni- 
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Lord Hyndford a green ribbon for it, above a fortnight ago. 

Muley (as Lord Lovel calls him), Duke of Bedford is, they 

say, to have a blue one, for making bis own peace: you 

know we always mind borne-peaces more than foreign ones. 

I am quite sorry for all tbe trouble you bave bad about 

tbe Maltese cats ; but you know tbey were for Lord Islay, 

not for myself. Adieu ! I bave no more time. 

89. To Hoeace Mann. 

You scolded me so mucb about my bttle paper, tbat 

I dare not venture upon it even now, wben I bave very 

little to say to you. Tbe long session is over, and tbe Secret 

Committee already forgotten. Nobody remembers it but 

poor Paxton, wbo bas lost bis place ^ by it. I saw bim tbe 

day after be came out of Newgate; be came to Cbelsea: 

Lord Pit2william was there, and in tbe height of zeal, took 

bim about tbe neck and kissed bim. Lord Orford bad been 

at Court tbat morning, and with bis usual spirits, said to 

tbe new ministers, ‘ So ! tbe Parliament is up, and Paxton, 

Bell, and I bave got our liberty! ’ Tbe King spoke in tbe 

kindest manner to bim at bis levee, but did not call bim 

into tbe closet, as tbe new ministry feared he would, and as, 

perhaps, tbe old ministry expected be would. The day 

before, wben tbe King went to put an end to tbe session. 

Lord Quarendon asked Winniagton ‘ whether Bell would be 

potentiaryfor concluding the Treaty 
of Aix-la-Ohapelle, 1748; Lord of 
Trade, 1748-49 ; Master of the "Ward¬ 
robe, i749-64, 1765-60 ; Secretary of 
State for the Southern Province, 
1764-66; Joint Postmaster-Q-eneral, 
1766-66; d. 1770. 

John Carmichael (1701-1767), 
third Earl of nsmdford; Envoy to 
Berlin, 1741; K.T., 1742; Envoy to 
Eussia, 1744-49; Lord of the Bed¬ 
chamber, 17 60 ; Ambassador to 

WALPOLE. I 

Vienna, 1762, 1764. In reco^ition 
of his services in connexion vrith the 
Treaty of Breslau, he received from 
the King of Prussia an augmenta¬ 
tion to his coat of arms, viz. the 
Eagle of Silesia, and the motto JSx 
bene merito. 

19 The Duke of Bedford had not 
the Garter till some years after this. 
Walpole. 

Lettee 89.—1 Solicitor to the 

Treasury. Walpole. 
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let out time enough to hire a mob to huzza him as he went 

to the House of Lords.’ 

The few people that are left in town have been much 

diverted with an adventure that has befallen the new 

ministers. Last Sunday the Duke of Newcastle gave them 

a dinner at Claremont, where their servants got so drunk, 

that when they came to the inn over against the gate of 

New Park®, the coachman, who was the only remaining 

fragment of their suite, tumbled off the box, and there they 

were planted. There were Lord Bath, Lord Carteret, Lord 

Limerick, and Harry Purnese in the coach: they asked the 

inn-keeper if he could contrive no way to convey them to 

town. ‘No,’ he said, ‘not he, unless it was to get Lord 

Orford’s coachman to drive them.’ They demurred; but 

Lord Carteret said, ‘ Oh, I dare say. Lord Orford will 

willingly let us have him.’ So they sent, and he drove 

them home. 

Ceretesi had a mind to see this wonderful Lord Orford, 

of whom he has heard so much; I carried him to dine at 

Chelsea. You know the Earl don’t speak a word of any 

language but English and Latin®, and Ceretesi not a word 

of either; yet he assured me that he was very happy to 

have made cosz lella conoscenm! He whips out his pocket- 

book every moment, and writes descriptions in issimo of 

everything he sees: the grotto alone took up three pages. 

What volumes he will publish at his return, in usum Sere- 

nissimi Pannoni ^! 

There has lately been the most shocking scene of murder 

imaginable ; a parcel of drunTcen constables took it into their 

heads to put the laws in execution against disorderly 

* Lord Walpole was Ranger of when they had no way of conversing 
New Park, Walpole. hut very imperfectly in Latin. Wal- 

* It was very remarkable, that pole. 
Lord Orford could get and keep such * The Coffee-House at Florence, 
an ascendant with King Q-eorge I, where the nobility meet. Walpole. 
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and so took up every woman they met, till they had collected 

five or six-and-twenty, all whom they thrust into St. Martin’s 

Eound-House, where they kept them all night, with doors 

and windows closed. The poor creatures, who could not 

stir or breathe, screamed as long as they had any breath 

left, begging at least for water: one poor wretch said she 

was worth eighteen-pence, and would gladly give it for 

a draught of water, but in vain! So well did they keep 

them there, that in the morning four were found stifled to 

death, two died soon after, and a dozen more are in a shock¬ 

ing way. In short, it is horrid to think what the poor 

creatures suffered: several of them were beggars, who, from 

having no lodging, were necessarily found in the street, and 

others honest labouring women. One of the dead was 

a poor washerwoman, big with child, who was returning 

home late from washing. One of the constables is taken, 

and others absconded ; but I question ® if any of them will 

suffer death, though the greatest criminals in this town are 

the officers of justice; there is no tyranny they do not 

exercise, no villany of w^ich they do not partake. These 

same men, the same night, broke into a bagnio in Covent 

Garden, and took up Jack Spencer®, Mr. Stewart, and Lord 

George Graham^, and would have thrust them into the 

Eound-House with the poor women, if they had not been 

worth more than eighteen-pence! 

I*have just now received yours of the 15th of July, with 

® The Keeper of the Kotind-HoTise 
•was tried, hut acquitted of wilfal 
murder. Walpole.—His name was 
William Bird. He was coudemned 
to death, hut reprieved for trans¬ 
portation. (See Gent. Mag., 1742, 
pp. 646, 601). 

® Hon. John Spencer (1708-1746), 
fourth son of third Earl of Sunder¬ 
land, hy his second wife, Anne 
Churohill, second daughter and co¬ 
heir of John Churchill, Duke of 

Marlborough. He was the favourite 
of his grandmother, Sarah Jennings. 
Duchess of Marlborough, who left 
him a vast fortune (in preference 
to his elder brother, the Duke of 
Marlborough), on condition that 
neither he nor his heirs should 
accept any place or pension from 
government. 

Eourth son of first Duke of 
Montrose; Captain in the Navy; d. 
1747. 

S 2 



a married letter from both Prince and Princess ®: but sure 

nothing ever equalled the setting out of it! She says, ‘ The 

generosity of your friendship for me, Sir, leaves me nothing 

to desire of all that is precious in England, China, and the 

Indies! ’ Do you know, after such a testimony under the 

hand of a princess, that I am determined, after the laudable 

example of the house of Medici, to take the title of Horace 

the Magnificent! I am only afraid it should be a dangerous 

example for my posterity, who may ruin themselves in 

emulating the magnificence of their ancestor. It happens 

comically, for t’other day, in removing from Downing 

Street, Sir Kobert found an old account-book of his father®, 

wherein he set down all his expenses. In three months 

and ten days that he was in London one winter as member 

of Parliament, he spent—what do you think?—sixty-four 

pounds seven shillings and fivepence! There are many 

articles for Nottingham ale, eighteen-pences for dinners, five 

shillings to Bob (now Earl of Orford), and one memorandum 

of six shillings given in exchange to Mr. Wilkins for his 

wig—and yet this old man, my grandfather, had two 

thousand pounds a year, Norfolk sterling! He little thought 

that what maintained him for a whole session would scarce 

serve one of his younger grandsons to buy japan and fans 

for princesses at Elorence ! 

Lord Orford has been at Court again to-day: Lord Carteret 

came up to thank him for his coachman ; the Duke of New¬ 

castle standing by. My father said, 'My Lord, whenever 

the Duke is near overturning you, you have nothing to do 

but to send to me, and I will save you.’ The Duke said to 

Lord Carteret, 'Do you know, my Lord, that the venison 

you eat that day came out of New Park?’ Lord Orford 

laughed, and said, ‘Soh, you see I am made to kill the 

8 Prince and Princess Craon. Wal- ® Eobert Walpole (d. 1700), M.P. 
pole. for Castle Eising, 1689-1700. 
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fatted calf for the return of the prodigals! ’ The Bang 

passed by all the new Ministry to speak to him, and after¬ 

wards only spoke to my Lord Carteret. 

Should I answer the letters from the court of Petraia 

again? there will be no end of our magnificent correspon¬ 

dence !—but would it not be too haughty to let a princess 

write last ? 

Oh, the cats! I can never keep them, and yet it is 

barbarous to send them all to Lord Islay: he will shut them 

up and starve them, and then bury them under the stairs 

with his wife I laughed for an hour at Marquis Albizzi’s 

fistula gui vient partout—cela est facheux! Monsieur It Cheva¬ 

lier ! thank heaven ! yours did not! Adieu ! 

90. To Hoeace Mann. 

Chelsea, July 29, 1742. 

I AM quite out of humour; the whole town is melted 

away; you never saw such a desert. You know what 

Florence is in the vintage-season, at least I remember 

what it was: London is just as empty, nothing but half a 

dozen private gentlewomen left, who live upon the scandal 

that they laid up in the winter. I am going too ! this day 

sennight we set out for Houghton, for three months; but 

I scarce think that I shall allow thirty days a-piece to them. 

Next post I shall not be able to write to you ; and when 

I am there, shall scarce find materials to furnish a letter 

above every other post. I beg, however, that you will 

write constantly to me ; it will be my only entertainment, 

for I neither hunt, brew, drink, nor reap. When I return 

in the winter, I will make amends for this barren season of 

our correspondence. 

I carried Sir Eobert the other night to Eanelagh for the 

10 Daughter of Mr. Whitfield, Paymaster of Marines; d, 1723. 
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flocked round us: we walked with a train at our heels, 

like two chairmen going to fight; but they were extremely 

civil, and did not crowd him, or say the least impertinence 

_t.Tii-nlc he grows popular already! The other day he 

got it asked, whether he should be received if he went to 

Oarleton House ?—no, truly I—but yesterday morning Lord 

Baltimore^ came to soften it a little; that his Eoyal Highness 

did not refuse to see him, but that now the Court was out of 

town, and he had no Drawing-room, he did not see anybody. 

They have given Mrs. Pulteney an admirable name, and 

one that is likely to stick by her—instead of Lady Bath, 

they call her the wife of Bath ^ Don’t you figure her 

squabbliug at the gate with St. Peter for a halfpenny ? 

Cibber has published a little pamphlet® against Pope, 

which has a great deal of spirit, and, from some circum¬ 

stances, will notably vex him. I will send it to you by 

the first opportunity, with a new pamphlet, said to be 

Dodington’s, called A Comparison of the Old and New 

Ministry: it is much liked. I have not forgot your 

magazines, but will send them and these pamphlets together. 

Adieu ! I am at the end of my tell. 

P.S. Lord Edgcumbe is just made Lord-Lieutenant of 

Cornwall, at which the Lord of Bath looks sour. He said, 

yesterday, that the King would give orders for several other 

considerable alterations; but he gave no orders, except for 

this, which was not asked by that Earl. 

liETTKB 90.—1 Lord of the Bed¬ 
chamber to the Prince. Walpole. 

s In allusion to the old ballad. 
WaJpole.—Anna Maria, daughter of 
JohnGumleyjOfIsleworth; m. (1714) 
William Pulteney, afterwards Earl 
of Bath; d. 1768. 

® A Letter from Mr. Cibber to Mr. 
Pope. In consequence of this letter 
Pope substituted Gibber for Theo¬ 
bald as hero of the fourth book of 
the Dunciad, published in October, 
1742. 
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91. To Hoeace Mann. 

(From Houghton.) 

LABOUE IN VAIN. 

I. 

Ye patriots, who twenty long years 
Have struggl’d our rights to maintain ; 

View the end of your labours and fears, 
And see them all ended in vain. 

II. 

Behold ! in the front stands your Hero, 
Behind him his patriot train ; 

Hear him rail at a tyrant and Nero; 
Yet his railing all ended in vain. 

III. 

Then see him attack a Convention, 
And calling for vengeance on Spain ; 

What pity such noble contention 
And spirit should end all in vain! 

rv. 
That the Place-bill he got for the nation, 

Was only a shadow, is plain; 
For now ’tis a clear demonstration 

That substance is ended in vain. 

V. 

His bloody and horrible vow. 
Which once gave the Courtiers such pain, 

No longer alarums them now. 
For his threats are all ended in vain. 

VI. 

What though the Committee have found. 
That Orford’s a traitor in grain ; 

Yet wiser than they may compound. 
And justice be ended in vain. 

L 



VII. 

How certain would be our undoing, 
Should the people their wishes obtain ! 

Then to save us from danger of ruin, 
He has ended our wishes in vain. 

vni. 

Then let us give thanks and be glad, 
That he knew how our passion to rein, 

And wisely prevented the bad, 
By ending the good all in vain. 

IX. 

About Brutus let Eome disagree, 
We won’t from our praises refrain; 

Our Brutus has more cause than he 
To declare even virtue in vain. 

X. 

Three thousand five hundred a year, 
He valu’d it not of a grain; 

His scorn of such filth is most clear, 
Since that too he ended in vain. 

XI. 

Corruption he hates like a toad, 
And calls it the National Bane, 

Yet damn’d Tories, his virtue to load, 
Say, that all is not ended in vain. 

XII. 

He rejects all employments and places. 
And thinks every pension a stain; 

Yet Tories, with their damn’d sly faces, 
Say, that all is not ended in vain. 

XIII. 

In spite of his caution and care 
To avoid the appearance of gain, 

Say those Tories, his wife has a share, 
And all is not ended in vain. 
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THE OLD COACHMAN; 

A BALLAD. 

I. 

Wise Caleb ^ and Cart’ret, two birds of a feather, 
Went down to a feast at Newcastle’s together; 
No matter what wines, or what choice of good cheer, 
’Tis enough that the coachman had his dose of beer. 

Derry down, &c. 
II. 

Coming home, as the liquor work’d up in his pate. 
This coachman drove on at a damnable rate; 
Poor Cart’ret in terror, and scar’d all the while, 
Cry’d, ‘ Stop, let me out—is the dog an Argyll ^ ? ’ 

III. 

But he soon was convinc’d of his error, for, lo, 
John stopt short in the dirt and no farther would go ; 
When Cart’ret saw this, he observ’d with a laugh, 
• This coachman, I find, is your own, my Lord Bath.’ 

IV. 

Now the Peers quit the coach in a pitiful plight, 
Deep in mire and in rain, and without any light; 
Not a path to pursue, or to guide them a friend, 
What course shall they take then, and how will this end ? 

V. 

Lo! Chance, the great mistress of human affairs. 
Who governs in councils, and conquers in wars; 
Straight, with grief at their case, for the Goddess well knew. 
That these were her creatures and votaries too, 

VI. 

This Chance brought a Passenger quick to their aid, 
‘Honest Friend, can you drive?’—‘What should ail me?’ 

he said; 

Lettee91.—Pulteney: the Crafts- iHoiicm,Lord CarteTetwaiSTepresented 
man was published under the name in a fright, wanting to get out of a 
of Caleb Danvers. Walpole. coach, which the Duke of Argyll was 

2 In a famous print called The driving furiously. Walpole, 



266 To Horace Mann [l742 

‘For many a bad season, through many a bad way, 
Old Orford I’ve driven without stop or stay. 

VII. 

He was overturn’d, I confess, but not hurt; ’ 
Quoth the Peers—‘ It was we help’d him out of the dii’t; 
This boon to thy master then prithee requite. 
Take us up or else here we must wander all night.’ 

VIII. 

He took them both up, and thro’ thick and thro’ thin, 
Drove away to St. James’s, and brought them safe in; 
Learn hence, honest Britons, in spite of your pains. 
That Orford old coachman still governs the reins. 

THE COUNTEY OIEL; 

AN ODE. 

I. 

The country girl that’s well inclin’d. 
To love, when the young squire grows kind, 

Doubts between joy and ruin; 
Now will, and now will not comply. 
To raptm’es now her pulse beats high. 

And now she fears undoing. 

II. 

But when the lover with his pray’rs, 
His oaths, his sighs, his vows and tears, 

Holds out the proffer’d treasure; 
She quite forgets her fear and shame. 
And quits her virtue and her fame. 

For profit mixt with pleasure. 

III. 

So virtuous Pult’ney, who had long 
By speech, by pamphlet, and by song, 

Held patriotism’s steerage ; 
Yields to ambition mixt with gain, 
A treasury gets for Harry Vane, 

And for himself a peerage. 
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IV. 

Tho’ with, joint lives and debts before, 
Harry’s estate was cover’d o’er, 

His Irish place repairs it; 
Unless that story should be true. 
That he receives but half his due, 

And the new Countess® shares it. 

V. 

’Tis said, besides, that t’other Harry 
Pays half the fees of Secretary 

To Bath’s ennobled doxy; 
If so, good use of pow’r she makes. 
The treasury of each kingdom takes, 

And holds them both by proxy. 

VI. 

Whilst her dear Lord obeys his summons. 
And leaves the noisy House of Commons, 

Amongst the Lords to nod; 
Where if he’s better than of old, 
His hand perhaps a stick may hold. 

But never more a rod. 

VII. 

Unheard of, let him slumber there. 
As innocent as any peer. 

As fit for any job ; 
For now he’s popular no more. 
Has lost the power he had before. 

And his best friends the mob. 

vm. 

Their fav’rites shouldn’t soar so high. 
They fail him when too near the sky. 

Like Icarus’s wings; 
And popularity is such. 
As still is ruin’d by the touch 

Of gracious giving kings. 

2 Lady Bath.. Walj}oIe. * H. Furnese. Walpole. 
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IX. 

Here then, O Bath! thy empke ends, 
Argyll shall, with his Tory friends, 

Soon better days restore; 
For Enoch’s fate and thine are one, 
Like him translated, thou art gone 

Ne’er to be heard of more. 

Here are three new ballads, and you must take them as 

a plump part of a long letter. Consider, I am in the 

barren land of Norfolk, where news grow as slow as any¬ 

thing green; and besides, I am in the house of a fallen 

minister ! The first song I fancy is Lord Edgcumbe’s ; at 

least he had reason to write it. The second I do not think 

so good as the real story that occasioned it. The last is 

reckoned vastly the best, and is much admired: I cannot 

say I see all those beauties in it, nor am charmed with the 

poetry, which is cried up. I don’t find that anybody 

knows whose it is ®. Pulteney is very angry, especially, as 

he pretends, about his wife, and says, ‘ it is too much to 

abuse ladies!’ You see, their twenty years’ satires come 

home thick! He is gone to the Bath in great dudgeon : 

the day before he went, he went in to the King to ask him 

to turn out Mr. Hill ® of the Customs, for having opposed 

him at Heydon. ‘ Sir,’ said the King, ‘ was it not when you 

was opposing me ? I won’t turn him out: I will part with 

no more of my friends.’ Lord Wilmington was waiting to 

receive orders accordingly, but the King gave him none. 

We came hither last Saturday; as we passed through 

Grosvenor Square, we met Sir Roger Newdigate with a vast 

body of Tories, proceeding to his election at Brentford: we 

® It was written toy Hanbury a high Tory (Horace Walpole calls 
Williams. Wdljpole. him ‘ a half-converted Jacobite ’)• 

® John Hill, Commissioner of He was Burgess for the University of 
Customs, d. 1768. Oxford 1760-80, and was the founder 

Pifbh Baronet, of Harefield, of the ‘ Newdigate ’ prize for Eng- 
Middlesex, and Artoury, Warwick- lish verse, 
shire; M.P, for Middlesex. He was 
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might have expected some insult, hut only one single fellow 

hissed, and was not followed. Lord Edgcumhe, Mr, Ellis, 

and Mr. Hervey, in their way to Coke’s and Lord Chief 

Justice Willes ® (on the circuit) are the only company here 

yet. My Lord invited nobody, but left it to their charity. 

The other night, as soon as he had gone through showing 

Mr. Ellis the house, ‘Well,’ said he, ‘here I am to enjoy 

it, and my Lord of Bath may kiss-.’ I forgot to tell 

you, in confirmation of what you see in the song of the 

wdfe of Bath having shares of places. Sir Eobert told me, 

that when formerly he got a place for her own father she 

took the salary and left him only the perquisites! 

It is much thought that the King will go abroad, if he can 

avoid leaving the Prince in his place-^imagine all this! 

I received to-day yours of July 29, and two from Mr. 

Chute and Madame Pucci^^, which I will answer very soon : 

where is she now ? 

I delight in Mr. Villiers’s^® modesty—in one place you 

had written it ViUettes ; I fancy on purpose, for it would 

do for him. 

Good night, my dear child! I have written myself 

threadbare. I know you will hate my campaign, but what 

can one do! 

® HolMiam, the seat of his father, 
Lord LoveL 

® Sir John Wills, Knight (1685- 
1761); acted as Commissioner of the 
Great Seal, 1756-67. 

10 Colonel Grunley. 
11 She was daughter of the Conte 

di Valvasone, of KriuH, sister of 
Madame Snares, and of the Bed- 
ohamher to the Duchess of Modena. 

12 Hon.ThomasVilliers (1709-1786), 
second son of second Earl of Jersey; 
or. Baron Hyde of Hindon, Wiltshire, 
.Tune 8, 1756 ; Earl of Clarendon, 
1776, He was Envoy to Warsaw, 

1737 ; Minister at Dresden, 1740-47 ; 
at Vienna, 1742-43 ; at Berlin, 1745- 
48; Lord of the Admiralty, 1748; 
Joint Postmaster-General, 1763-66; 
Chancellor of the Duchy of Lan¬ 
caster, 1771-82, 1783. Villiers took 
to himself the credit of the King of 
Poland’s adhesion to the Treaty of 
Breslau, which, in fact, the King 
had been compelled to give, owing 
to the pressure put upon him by the 
King of Prussia. 

Arthur ViUettes, Envoy to Turin, 
afterwards Minister to the Swiss 
Confederation; d. 1776. 



92. To Horace Mann. 

Hougliton, Aug. 20, 1742. 

By tlie tediousness of tlie post, and distance of place, I am 

still receiYing letters from you about the Secret Committee, 

which seems strange, for it is as much forgotten now, as if it 

had happened in the last reign. Thus much I must answer 

you about it, that it is possible to resume the inquiry upon 

the Eeport next session; but you may judge whether they 

will, after all the late promotions. 

We are willing to believe that there are no news in 

town, for we hear none at all: Lord Lovel sent us word 

to-day that he heard, by a messenger from the Post Office, 

that Montemar ^ is put under arrest. I don’t teU you this 

for news, for you must know it long ago ; but I expect the 

confirmation of it from you next post. Since we came 

hither I have heard no more of the King’s jornmey to 

Flanders: our troops are as peaceable there as on Hounslow 

Heath, except some bickerings and blows about beef with 

butchers®, and about sacraments with friars. You know 

the English can eat no meat, nor be civil to any God, but 

their own. 

Letter 92.—1 Montemar had re¬ 
tired, for want of supplies, before the 
Austrians and Piedmontese. He was, 
in consequence, recalled to Madrid 
to explain his conduct. 

2 ‘Extract of a Private Letter 
from Ghent. On the 3rd Instant, 
at Night, Some English Soldiers 
being in the Market Place, one of 
them, as the Butchers say, stole a 
Piece of Meat, but the Soldiers say, 
that he only took it up to smell if it 
was sweet; upon which the Butcher 
cut him across the Face with a Knife, 
and one of the Soldiers run the 
Butcher through the Body. Imme¬ 
diately the Fray became general; 
the Butchers with Knives and 

Cleavers, and the Burghers with old 
rusty Swords and Spits, killed some 
of the Soldiers; but twelve Dragoons 
coming to the Relief of the Foot, 
out down all before them, and put 
the Mob to Flight. The rest of the 
Soldiers were, by Direction of the 
Officers, look’d up in the Barracks. 
The Tumult continued above two 
Hours, and several were killed on 
both Sides. On this Occasion the 
Magistrates assembled, and ordered 
an Edict to be issued, that whoever 
should offer the least Affront to 
the Subjects of the Eling of Great 
Britain, should be whipt, btirnt iu 
the Back, and turned out of the 
Town.’ {Qent. Mag., 1742, p. 890.) 
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As mucL. as I am obliged to you for the description of 

your coccMata^, I don’t like to hear of it. It is very 

unpleasant, instead of being at it, to be prisoner in a melan¬ 

choly, barren province, which would put one in mind of 

the deluge, only that we have no water. Do remember 

exactly how your last was ; for I intend that you shall give 

me just such another cocchiata next summer, if it pleases 

the kings and queens of this world to let us be at peace! 

For it rests that without fig-leaves, as my Lord Bacon says in 

one of his letters, I do ingenuously confess and acknowledge 

that I like nothing so well as Italy. 

I agree with you extremely about Tuscany for Prince 

Charles, but I can only agree with you on paper ; for as to 

knowing anything of it, I am sure Sir Eobert himself 

knows nothing of it: the Duke of Newcastle and my Lord 

Carteret keep him in as great ignorance as possible, especi¬ 

ally the latter; and even in other times, you know how 

little he ever thought on those things. Believe me, he 

will every day know less. 

Your last, which I have been answering, was of the 5th 

of August; I this minute receive another of the 12th. How 

I am charmed with your spirit and usage of EichcourtI 

Mats ce n'est pas d’aujourdhui que je commence d les mepriser^! 

I am so glad that you have quitted your calm, to treat them 

as they deserve. You don’t tell me if his opposition in the 

Council hindered your intercession for taking place for the 

valet de chambre I hope not! I could not bear his 

thwarting you! 

I am now going to write to your brother, to get you the 

overtures: and to desire he will send them with some 

® Originally a serenade listened ing of tlie enemies of Sir Eobert 
to from carriages. Mann was about Walpole. 
to give a concert in bis garden. (See ® Mr. Wbitbed’s servant, who bad 
Mann and Manners, vol. i. p. 91.) robbed bim, and was in prison. 

* A phrase used by Mann in speak- 
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mission for you, at my leaving London. I am going to send 

him, too, des pleins pouvoirs, for nominating a person to re¬ 

present me at his new babe’s christening. 

I am sorry Mrs. Goldsworthy is coming to England, though 

I think it can be of no effect. Sir Charles ® has no sort of 

interest with the new powers, and I don’t think the Rich¬ 

monds have enough to remove foreign ministers. However, 

I will consult with Sir Robert about it, and see if he thinks 

there is any danger for you, which I do not in the least; 

and whatever can be done by me, I think you know, will. 

Adieu! 

P.S. I inclose an answer to Madame Pucci’s letter. 

Where is she in all this Modenese desolation ’’ ? 

93. To Hoeace Mann. 

Hougliton, August 28, 1742. 

I DID receive your letter of the 12th, as I think I mentioned 

in my last; and to-day another of the 19th. Had I been 

you, instead of saying that I would have taken my Lady’s ^ 

woman for my spy, I should have said, that I would hire 

Richcourt himself: I dare to say that one might buy the 

Count’s own secrets of himself. 

I am sorry to hear that the impresarii have sent for the 

Chiaretta. I am not one of the managers ; I should have 

remonstrated against her, for she will not do on the same 

stage with the Barbarina. I don’t know who will be glad 

of her coming, but Mr. Blighe and Amorevoli. 

’Tis amazing, but we hear not a syllable of Prague—taken, 

it must be ®! Indeed, Carthagena, too, was certain of being 

® Sir Charles Wager. Walpole. forces. 
'i' The Duke of Modena had with- Letter 93.—^ Lady Walpole, 

drawn from his dominions before the ^ Prague was now closely besieged 
advancing Austrian and Sardinian by the Austrians, but remained in 
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taken; but it seems, Maillebois® is to stop at Bavaria. I 

hope Belleisle* will be made prisoner. I am indifferent 

about the fate of the great Brogho ®—but Belleisle is able, 

and is our most determined enemy:—we need not have 

more, for to-day it is confirmed that Cardinal Tencin ^ and 

M. d’Argenson’ are declared of the prime ministry. The 

first moment^ they can, Tencin will be for transporting the 

Pretenders into England. Your advice about Naples was 

quite judicious: the appearance of a bomb will have great 

weight in the councils of the little King ^ 

We don’t talk now of any of the Eoyals passing into 

Flanders; though The Champion^ this morning had an 

admirable quotation, on the supposition that the King would 

go himself: it was this line from The 'Rehearsal:— 

‘ Give us our fiddle; we ourselves will play.’ 

possession of the French until De¬ 
cember, 1742. 

s Jean Franyois Desmarets (1682- 
1762), Marquis de MaiUehois, Mar4- 
chal de France. He failed to relieve 
Prague, and retired into Bavaria. 

* Charles Louis Auguste Fouquet 
(1684-1761), Comte (afterwards Duo) 
de Belleisle, Mardchal de France, 
now shut up in Prague. 

® Francois Marie (1671-1745), Due 
de Broglie, Mardch^ de France, in 
command of the French army in 
Prague. 

® Pierre Gudrin de Tencin (1680- 
1768). His political advancement 
was mainly due to the influence of 
his sister (the notorious Marquise de 
Tencin) with the minister Dubois, 
whose right-hand man he became, 
and for whom he obtained a car¬ 
dinal’s hat. In this year (1742) 
Tencin became Minister of State, 
and Archbishop of Lyons. He was 
subsequently disgraced, and retired 
to his diocese. 

Marc Pierre de Voyer (1696- 
1764), Comte d’Argenson, appointed 
Minister for War. In this capacity 

he reorganized the French army, 
and thus contributed to the victories 
of Fontenoy and Laffeldt. He in¬ 
curred the resentment of Madame 
de Pompadour, through whose in¬ 
fluence he was disgraced and exiled 
(1757). 

® Charles, King of Naples. On 
August 19,1742 (apparently in pur¬ 
suance of Mann’s advice), an English 
squadron, under Commodore Martin, 
appeared before Naples, to insist upon 
the recall of the Neapolitan troops 
which had been sent to the assis¬ 
tance of the Spaniards, and upon 
the observance of strict neutrality 
by the King of Naples. Commodore 
Martin threatened instant hostilities 
if these conditions were refused. 
After some hesitation on the King’s 
part, Martin demanded (and re¬ 
ceived) compliance within an hour. 

9 The Champion was an Opposition 
Journal, written by Fielding. Wal¬ 
pole.—James Balph ‘ acted as a kind 
of co-editor, and continued to edit it 
after Fielding’s connexion with it 
ceased.’ (D. N. B.) 

WALPOLE. I T 
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The Lesson for the Lay^° that I sent you, I gave to 

Mr. Coke, who came in as I was writing it, and by his dis¬ 

persing it, it has got into print, with an additional one, 

which I cannot say I am proud should go under my name. 

Since that, nothing but lessons are the fashion: first and 

second lessons, morning and evening lessons, epistles, &c. 

One of the Tory papers published so abusive an one last 

week on the new ministry, that three gentlemen called on 

the printer, to know how he dared to publish it. Don’t you 

like these men, who for twenty years together led the way, 

and published everything that was scandalous, that they 

should wonder at anybody’s daring to publish them ! Oh ! 

it will come home to them ! Indeed, everybody’s name now 

is published at length: last week The Champion mentioned 

the Earl of Orford and his natural daughter, Lady Mary, at 

length (for which he had a great mind to prosecute the 

printer). To-day, the London Evening Post says, Mr. Fane 

nephew of Mr. Scrope, is made First Clerk of the Treasury, 

as a reward for his uncle’s taciturnity before the Secret 

Committee. He is in the room of old Tilson^®, who was so 

tormented by that Committee, that it turned his brain, and 

he is dead. 

Now I talk of lessons and chapters, I must transcribe a 

very good one, supposed to be Fielding’s, on Cibber’s letter 

to Pope. 

A NEW LESSON FOE POPE: 

A PARODY ON THE FOURTH CHAPTER OP GENESIS. 

1. And it came to pass that Pope the hatter went in unto 

his Wife, and knew her, and she conceived and bare a Son, 

and she called his name Alexander, and said, I have gotten, 

as it were, a man-child from the Lord. 

See letter to Mann, July 14, tlie four Chief Clerks of the Treasury. 
17^. Christopher Tilson, d. Aug. 26, 

n Henry Pane was appointed one of 1742. 
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2. And behold! the child was exceedingly fair and 

comely to see to, and waxed tall, and in favour with -God 

and Man. And he became a rhymer of rhymes in those 

days. But Cibber his brother was a meek man, and skilled 

in all the actions as well as learning of the heathens. 

3. And in process of time it came to pass, that Pope 

brought the fruits of his leisure, a farce for the stage, as an 

offering to the Town; and lo ! it was called Three Hours after 

Marriage. 

4. And Cibber he also brought of the firstlings of his 

study, even a play for the stage; and he called it The Careless 

Husband] and the Town had respect unto Cibber and his 

play. 

5. But unto Pope and his play the Town had no respect ; 

and Pope was very wroth, and his countenance fell. 

6. And the Town said unto Pope, Why art thou wi’oth ? 

and wherefore is thy countenance fallen ? 

7. If thou art a good publisher, shalt thou not be accepted ? 

but if thou publishest ill, a cheat lieth at thy door. 

8. And Pope talked with Cibber his brother; and it came 

to pass while they were in the field, that Pope rose up 

privately against Cibber, and cast stones and filth at him, 

and evil intreated him. 

9. And after some time, the thing displeased the Town ; 

and Cibber continued at home, and his friends ministered 

unto him and comforted him, for they saw that his affliction 

was great. 

10. And the Town said unto Pope, Where is Cibber thy 

brother? and he rent his clothes, and cursed and swore, 

saying, I know not; am I my brother’s keeper ? 

11. And the Town said. What hast thou done ? The voice 

of thy brother’s wrong crieth against thee. 

12. And now art thou cursed from the Town, which has 

open’d her ear, to hear the wrong of Cibber thy brother. 

T 2 
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13. When thou beggest of the Town, she shall not hence¬ 

forth yield her subscriptions any more: a fugitive and 

vagabond shalt thou be in the country. 

14. And Pope said unto the Town, My punishment is 

greater than I can bear. 
15. Behold, I am driven out this day from the face of 

the Town, and shall be hungry and naked in the country ; 

and it shall come to pass, that every one who findeth me, 

shall beat me. 

16. And the Town said therefore, Whoever beateth Pope, 

shame shall be upon him sevenfold: and thereupon, a mark 

was set upon Pope, lest any finding him should beat him. 

17. And Pope went out from the presence of the Town, 

and dwelt in the land of Middlesex, on the south of 

Twickenham. 

18. And Pope knew his Nurse, and she conceived and 

bare a child, and called his name Crambo; and he builded 

a house and called it after his son’s name, and it is called 

Castle-Crambo to this day. 

19. And all the acts and deeds of Pope, and likewise the 

sayings of his Nurse, are they not written in the chronicles 

of these times ? 

20. And it came to pass that the Nurse died, being full of 

years, and was buried in the Cave of Twickenham, called 

Kneller’s cave, and a stone was set upon the cave’s mouth, 

and Pope and all the ancient men and ancient women of 

Twickenham mourned forty days for the Nurse: and then 

the mourning of Pope the son of the hatter was ended. 

I am excessively shocked at Mr. Fane’s behaviour to 

you; but Mr. Fane is an Tionourdble man! he lets poor you 

pay him his salary for eighteen months, without thinking of 

returning it! But if he had lost that sum to Jansen^*, or 

18 Chailes Fane, afterwards Lord before Mr. Mann. Walpole. 
Fane, had been Minister at Florence i* Henry Janssen (d, 1766), second 
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to any of the honouroMe men at White’s, he would think 

his honour engaged to pay it. There is nothing, sure, so 

whimsical as modern honour! You may debauch a woman 

upon a promise of marriage, and not marry her; you may 

ruin your tailor’s or baker’s family by not paying them ; you 

may make Mr. Mann maintain you for eighteen months, as 

a public minister, out of his own pocket, and still be a man 

of honour! But not to pay a common sharper, or not to 

murder a man that has trod upon your toe, is such a blot in 

your scutcheon, that you could never recover your honour, 

though you had in your veins all the Hood of all the 

Howards! 

My love to Mr. Chute: tell him, as he looks on the east 

front of Houghton, to tap under the two windows in the 

left-hand wing, up stairs, close to the colonnade—there are 

Patapan and I, at this instant, writing to you; there we are 

almost every morning, or in the Hbrary; the evenings, we 

walk till dark; then Lady Mary, Miss Leneve, and I play at 

comet; the Earl, Mrs. Leneve and whoever is here, dis¬ 

course ; car telle est notre vie! Adieu! 

94. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

Houghton, Sept, 11, 1742. 

I COULD not write to you last week, for I was at Woolter- 

ton^, and in a course of visits, that took up my every 

moment. I received one from you there, of August 26th, 

but have had none at all this week. 

You know I am not prejudiced in favour of the country, 

nor like a place because it bears turnips well, or because you 

son of Sir Theodore Janssen, first Mrs. Leneve afterwards resided 
Baronet; succeeded his brother with Horace Walpole until her 
(1765) as second Baronet. He was death. 
a notorious gambler, and as such is Letter 94.—i The seat of Horatio 
mentioned by Pope {Dunciad^ iv. 826; Walpole, brother of Sir E. Walpole, 
Satires, vii. 88). near Norwich. Walpole, 



278 To Horace Mann [n- 

may gallop over it without meeting a tree: but I really w 

charmed with Woolterton; it is all wood and water! IS. 

uncle and aunt may, without any expense, do what th 

have all their lives avoided, wash themselves and ma 

fires Their house is more than a good one ; if they hi 

not saved eighteen-pence in every room, it would have be( 

a fine one. I saw several of my acquaintance^, Volterr 

vases, Grisoni landscapes, the four little bronzes, the rafi 

picture, &c. 

We have printed about the expedition to Naples ®: t 

affair at Elba, too, is in the papers, T^ut we affect not 

believe it*. We are in great apprehensions of not taki 

Prague—the only thing that has been taken on our si 

lately, I think, is my Lord Stair’s journey hither and ba 

again—^we don’t know for what, he is such an Orknd 

The papers are full of the most defending King’s journey 

Flanders; our private letters say not a word of it—I s 

our, for at present I think the Earl’s intelligences and mi 

are pretty equal as to authority. 

1 am going to transcribe a ballad for you, which has be 

printed and printed, and is the only thing in fashion, exc( 

cricket matches: but as I believe it has not been in any 

the papers that you see, I must send it. 

2 This thought -was afterwards put into verse, thus: 

What woods, what streams around the seat! 
Was ever mansion so complete? 

Here happy Pug* and Horace may, 
(And yet not have a groat to pay,) 

Two things they most have shunn’d, perform:— 
I mean, they may he clean and warm. 

® Presents from Mr. Mann to Mr. Aug. 28, 1742. 
Walpole. Walpole. ® An English captain, provokec 

^ Between Pisa and Siena, famous the inhahitants of Merciana(a sr 
for its alabaster. place in Elba), landed and destrc 

® See note on letter to Mann, the fort and village. 

* Mr. Walpole’s name of fondness for his wife. Walpole. 
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A NEW ODE. 

TO A GREAT NUMBER OF GREAT MEN, NEWLY MADE. 

Jam nova progenies, etc. 

By the author of The Cowntry Maid. 

I. 

See, a new progeny descends 
From heav’n, of Britain’s truest friends. 

0 Muse, attend my call! 
To one of these direct my flight, 
Or, to be sure that we are right. 

Direct it to them all. 

II. 

0 Clio! these are golden times; 
I shall get money for my rhymes ; 

And thou no more go tatter’d; 
Make haste then, lead the way, begin. 
For here are people just come in 

Who never yet were flatter’d. 

III. 

But first to Cart’ret fain you’d sing; 
Indeed he’s nearest to the King, 

Yet careless how you use him: 
Grive him, I beg, no labour’d lays ; 
He will but promise if you praise, 

And laugh if you abuse him. 

IV. 

Then (but there’s a vast space betwixt) 
The new-made Earl of Bath comes next, 

Stiff in his popular pride: 
His step, his gait, describe the man; 
They paint him better than I can, 

Waddling from side to side. 

V. 

Each hour a different face he weaj’s, 
Now in a fury, now in tears. 

Now laughing, now in sorrow; 

279 
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Now lie’ll command, and now obey, 
Bellows for liberty to-day, 

And roars for pow’r to-morrow. 

VI. 

At noon the Tories had him tight. 
With staunchest Whigs he supp’d at night, 

Each party tried to have won him; 
But he himself did so divide, 
Shuffl’d and cut from side to side, 

That now both parties shun him. 

VII. 

See yon old, dull, important lord'^, 
What at the long’d for money-board 

Sits first, but does not lead: 
His younger brethren all things make ,• 
So that the Treasury’s like a snake, 

And the tail moves the head®. 

VIII. 

Why did you cross God’s good intent? 
He made you for a President; 

Back to that station go: 
Nor longer act this farce of power. 
We know you miss’d the thing before '-', 

And have not got it now. 

IX. 

See valiant Cobham, valorous Stair, 
Britain’s two thunderbolts of war, 

Now strike my ravish’d eye: 
But, oh! their strength and spirits flown. 
They, like their conquering swords, are grown 

Husty with lying by. 

Lord Wilmington. WaLpole, 
* Sandys, Rnsliout, and Q-y-b-bon, 

used to outvote Lord Wilmington 
and Compton for the dispos^ of 
places. Walpole. 

® At the beginning of KingGe< 
reign Lord Wilmington was des: 
for first minister, but was suppli 
by Sir R. W. almost as soon s 
signed. Walpole. 
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X. 

Dear I’m glad you’ve got a place, 
And since things thus have chang’d their face, 

You’ll give opposing o’er: 
’Tis comfortable to be in, 
And think what a damn’d while you’ve been, 

Like Peter, at the door. 

XI. 

See who comes next—I kiss thy hands, 
But not in flatt’ry, Samuel Sands; 

For since you are in power, 
That gives you knowledge, judgement, parts. 
The courtier’s wiles, the statesmen’s arts. 

Of which you’d none before. 

XII. 

When great impending dangers shook 
Its state, old Eome dictators took 

Judiciously from plough: 
So they (but at a pinch thou knowest). 
To make the highest of the lowest, 

The Exchequer gave to you. 

XIII. 

When in your hands the seals you found. 
Did it not make your brain go round? 

Did it not turn your head? 
I fancy (but you hate a joke) 
You felt as Nell did when she woke 

In Lady Loverule’s bed’^. 

XIV. 

See Harry Vane in pomp appear. 
And since he’s made Vice-Treasurer, 

Grown taller by some inches: 
See Tweeddale follow Cart’ret’s call; 
See Hanoverian Gower, and all 

The black funereal Finches. 

10 Lord Bathurst. Walpole. 
11 In the farce of The Devil to Pay. Walpole. 



To Iloyavti Mann ,174 ‘iK'i 

\v. 
Am\ WH» %vith that imiHirtjiut i'afi' 
Ilf’rc'ngt'rV-i dfrk’'* tu takti }u.** i4nf«’, 

Init) (lu* 'rit'usury fniut'; 
Witli pritlu luul niinmut'HH net thy part, 
Tliiui lufik'ht tha vi*ry IIujik' thtm art, 

Thnu BtturgintiM (h<utilluimuu\ 

XV J. 

(hi, luy psHtr rutmtry! i»i thin all 
Ydu’vj' by thi* hintj-lahtnir'il full 

Of W{tl|utlo ati»l luM ttHihi? 
ill’ wsiH a kiiavtt iiuhnnl what tlifU? 
Ih’ luul partH hut thw iiuw nut t*f uu ii 

A’li’t unty lait hmhi. 

wti. 

Mtuai rhfUiK*’f‘. hi'tt»’r limi'?* tliin i’4u 
Dmunml: <4i ! (iiuHturliuhl, Argyh*. 

I’n hltHHliiig Britnhi hriug 'luu ; 
Unitii nil h»'nrf’», np|n'nnu I'fu’h ntuiiu. 
'Tin ytuu'H Htu'h m’tiuuM tu piufurju, 

Bity pritli’ uhnll ht» tu luiig 

Hurt' thuri' i?s a ^^ruat tlunl uf thin hnlhul vury gutnl! it in 
not. at all knttwn whu tin* nthUur in, tlu/ hy th»' ftai«4uHii)U’’ 
ho in n>rtainly to ho fiutnil iu tho lutitiulo ttf 4iu't>hitinm. 

Ilori' in nmithor littlo thing, which I think ha« liumour 
in it. 

A (hVTALOOUK OF NEW FKENCtH BOOKS. 

1. Jonn-«inH4orro, tm I’Kinporour^* on p<'t"on4’tkir; iiu* 
primt’ a Frankfort. 

2. La Franco nuniranto tl’tmo nupprofwiou trisommoK ot 
d’argont; tloiUo an ptihlic. 

llunry Funit#*; hj>» mu^iloynt* th» r«ti»rltj»juii wm >UK«i|frH«l l«» 
WM n, rii'ti wur* guiwn th« Wt-tifutts, 
ttl»ttafc,attd (Uthwr i4 n^varin, rWnmnl t** 
lllcthMd I}«rt*iigt@r, Urn wril«r »m thti KitifOP, Jt«*l 
liow&miujshirt. itvimity tiirwsi ovprtun l«y U»»‘ Aiw- 

>3 It ww ay Hft^nbury Williains} irkita. 
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3. L’art de faire les Neutralit^s, invente en Allemagne, 

et 6crit en cette langue, par un des Electeurs, et nouvelle- 

ment traduit en Napolitain; par le Chef d’Escadre Martin 

4. Voyage d’Allemagne, par Monsieur de Maupertuis : 

avec un t4lescopG, invente pendant son voyage; k I’usage 

des Heros, pour regarder leurs victoires de loin. 

6. M4thode courte et facile pour faire entrer les troupes 

£fan$oises en Allemagne :—mais comment faire, pour les en 

faire sortir ? 

6. Traite trfes salutaire et trfes utile sur la reconnoissance 

envers les bienfaicteurs, par le Eoy de Pologne^^. Folio, 

imprime h Dresde. 

7. L’obligation sacree des Traites, Promesses, et Eenoncia- 

tions, par le G-rand True; avec des remarques retractoires, 

par un Jesuite. 

8. Problfeme: combien il faut d’argent fran^ois pour 

payer le sang suedois; calcul4 par le Comte de Gyllem- 

bourg. 

9. Nouvelle methode de friser les cheveux a la Fran^oise ; 

par le Colonel Mentz et sa Confrairie. 

10. Eecueil de Dissertations sur la meilleure manifere de 

faire la partition des successions, par le Cardinal de Fleury; 

avec des notes historiques et politiques, par la Eeyne 

d’Espagne ' 

11. Nouveau Voyage de Madrid a Antibes, par ITnfant 

Dom Philippe 

IS See note on letter to Mann, 
Aug. 28,1742. 

IS Pierre Louis Moreau de Mau¬ 
pertuis (1698-1759). He accompanied 
Frederick the Great in the campaign 
of 1741, and was made prisoner. He 
returned to Berlin (1746), where he 
became President of the Academy, 
in which capacity he was violently 
attacked hy Voltaire. 

IT Frederick Augustus II. 

18 Colonel (afterwards General) 
Mentzel, a cavalry leader, d. 1744. 
(See Carlyle, Frederick the Great, 
Bk. XV, ch. i) 

18 Elizabeth Farnese. 
20 Don Philip, with the Spanish 

forces, was unable to leave Antibes, 
on account of the blockade main¬ 
tained by the English fleet under 
Matthews and Lestock. 
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12. L’ftrt tU* t'Iu*iTju‘f h*H riuu'iuri .Huir* lr*i {f«»tivrr; lusr 

Iti MniV'cluil tl«« 
12. La luU'lilo |>Hr tlriuaal Miuiit'h’’rl In 

d’O.Htnriium 
M. Lt' lull lU’ Liut/. ft 1<"4 mminniufnta ilf ; 

pitH'c' p{i>ititrnlf ft f'ijhsntf. *<u un par If (Iniiui Ltsr’*. 

L'l. I/art lif Uinifri^tfr I**;* I'viniuvn, pur « Majf'ilf 

t'nthuHipif. 

1 r>. AvatittU'fH Hfiu-mstaiUf'v, I rni^i«rfn»ti|tu'a,trf**ruri«*u%»»-?i, 

trfK intftfaiiyitffi, «•! 'Ftaa. i. it. iii. 

N.B. Lf tlfriuft' !|tii (nra L* dfiUHii»in»»iil, rat auua 

prt'HHf, 

Atlifu ! luy (tfiu' »luld ; it' it Wfy* nut ft»r tl»i« m-i-ffl t«t' 
tran«’rn‘ii}||, what ♦Jmuld imp titi ifi thf ruuntry makp 
out a Iflloi’V 

tia. IfiiiiACK Mans. 

.Stj.s, tit'iiii, i.i;' 

At lifit, luy (Ifttr fluid, 1 havn fw«i from y*»u ! 
I hiiVf Imhui ill ntrauK” pain. LffWffu fnnr of your IwiHnif ill. 
ami approliftihioim tif your If!tfr». l«>iii|| ntoppml; lutt I havi* 
rtTfivotl that l»y (*si:»W’, and auothfr ainrf. Hut you Itavo 
Imhui ill! I am aujiry i.^ith Mr. fur iu*t wriilui? to lot 
jno know it. I fanriwl you wun«' tl»m you my, »r at lna.nt 
than you lavn. Hut I dtm't wondor \<ni havr fin'iiifw! uurli 

i* FifM 
(Ihrl«t»a4»»’*' '’•'** Mutosi*'!* irwa 

t'An-le*! »nit 
imWia W!»rka UMfUmi Skw fmigo >4 

thw (Irwt, an4 r»ntgl«t »»«» »>«» 
MtyiUtt Turk#, 8S,b 

trf lf»*s K!i#* 
KAtly U4 n^a Im vtm ««i$ 

tlianwt %lm& t«y- m 
trltamd. Tfw 
Biuted i*4t« tta# ut 

ISiKljl !■» I’ijt'S'f»», ♦« IjnWmtrBf, 
IsB ».*! Ihu tas •, anaintt «4 
Fb8*.» in 

*' A»4 I'oiUnt %»ji IWBfBMiiaj, 
Ohfths-Bjr.f »4 8fcBt}s®iUi«, 

}«mS #e|»#l»t«wl, 
W!»l « 
U» be <Sin«S ,, iti** 

” V'tMmU, ihm't tUikw («f t'«#' 
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a busy politician as Villettes^, and sucb a blustering nego- 

ciator as il Furihondo^, are enough to put all your little 

economy of health and spirits in confusion. I agree with 

you, that they don’t pique themselves upon understcmding sense, 

any more than neutralities! The grand journey to Flanders® 

is a little at a stand: the expense has been computed at 

two thousand pounds a day! Many dozen of embroidered 

portmanteaus full of laurels and bays have been prepared 

this fortnight. The Eegency has been settled and imsettled 

twenty times: it is now said, that the weight of it is not to 

be laid on the Prince. The King is to return by his birth- 

day ■*; but whether he is to bring back part of French 

Flanders with him, or will only have time to fetch Dunkirk, 

is uncertain. In the mean time, Lord Carteret is gone to 

the Hague; by which jaunt it seems that Lord Stair’s last 

journey was not conclusive. The converting of the siege of 

Prague into a blockade, makes no great figure in the journals 

on this side the water and question—but it is the fashion 

not to take towns that one was sure of taking! I cannot 

pardon the Princess for having thought of putting off her 

dpuisements and lassitudes, to take a trip to Leghorn, pendant 

qu’on ne donnoit d manger a Monsieur le Ftince son fils que de 

la chair de chefoaux! Poor Prince Beauvau ®! I shall be glad 

to hear he is safe from this siege. Some of the French 

princes of the blood have been stealing away a volunteering, 

but took care to be missed in time. Our Duke goes with 

LiTTiiB 96.—^ Minister at Turin. 
2 Admiral Matthe'ws; his ships 

having committed some outrages on 
the coast of Italy, the Italians called 
him il Furihondo. Walpole,—^Thomas 
Matthews (1676-1761), Commander- 
in-Chief in the Mediterranean, 
Minister Plenipotentiary to the 
States of Italy and to the King of 
Sardinia. His diplomatic appoint¬ 
ment was highly offensive to Mann. 
Matthews was dismissed from the 

service (1747) on charges preferred 
against him hy Lestock, relative to 
the action off Toulon of Peb. 11, 
1744. 

3 Of George II. 
■* November 10. 
® Charles Jnste(1720-1793), Prince 

(afterwards Due) de Beauvau, Mar6- 
chalde Prance ; Governor of Langue¬ 
doc and of Provence. He was also 
a member of the Prench Academy. 
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his lord and father—they say, to marry a princess of Prussia, 

whereof great preparations have been making in his equipage 

and in his breeches. 
Poor Prince Craon! where did De Sade get fifty sequins? 

^V^hen I was at Plorence, you know all his clothes were in 

pawn to his landlord; but he redeemed them, by pawning 

his Modenese liU of credit to his landlady! I delight in 

the style of the neutrality-maker ®—his neutralities and his 

English are perfectly of a piece. 
You have diverted me excessively with the history of the 

Princess Eleonora’sposthumous issue—but how could the 

woman have spirit enough to have five children by her foot¬ 

man, and yet not have enough to own them ? Eeally, a woman 

so much in the great world should have known better 1 Why, 

no yeoman’s dowager could have acted more prudishly! It 

always amazes me, when I reflect on the women, who are 

the first to propagate scandal of one another. If they would 

but agree not to censure what they all agree to do, there 

would be no more loss of characters among them than 

amongst men. A woman cannot have an afiair, but instantly 

all her sex travel about to publish it and leave her ofi^: now, 

if a man cheats another of his estate at play, forges a will, 

or marries his ward to his own son, nobody thinks of leaving 

him off for such trifles ! 

The English parson at Stosch’s, the Archbishop on the 

chapter of music, the fanciuUa’s persisting in Chiaverei, and 

old Coimt GaUi’s distress, are all admirable stories. But 

what is the meaniug of Montemar’s writing to the Antinora ? 

—I thought he had left the Galla for my illustnssima her 

sister. Lord! I am horridly tired of that romantic love and 

correspondence! Must I answer her last letter ? there were 

® Admiral Matthews. Walpole. Venice. Walpole. 
Eleonora of Gnastalla, widow of 8 Madame Grifoni. Waliwle. 

the last Cardinal of Medici, died at 
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but six lines—what can I say? I perceive, by what you 

mention of the cause of his disorder, that Rucellai does not 

turn out that simple, honest man you thought him—come, 

own it? 

I just recollect a story, which perhaps will serve your 

Archbishop on his Don Pilogio^—the Tartuffe was meant 

for the then Archbishop of Paris, who, after the first night, 

forbad its being acted. Molifere came forth and told the 

audience, ‘Messieurs, on devoit vous donner le Tartuffe, 

mais Monseigneur 1’Archev^que ne veut pas gu’on lejow/ 

My Lord is very impatient for his Dominichin; so you 

will send it by the first safe conveyance. He is making 

a gallery, for the ceiling of which I have given the design of 

that in the little library of St. Mark at Venice : Mr. Chute 

will remember how charming it was; and for the frieze, 

I have prevailed to have that of the temple at Tivoli. 

Naylor^® came here the other day with two coaches full 

of relations: as his mother-in-lawwho was one of the 

company, is widow of Dr. Hare Sir Eobert’s old tutor at 

Cambridge, he made them stay to dine: when they were 

gone, he said, ‘ Ha, child! what is that Mr. Naylor, Horace ? 

he is the absurdest man I ever saw! ’ I subscribed to his 

opinion; won’t you ? I must tell you a story of him. When 

his father married this second wife, Naylor said, ‘Father, 

they say you are to be married to-day, are you?’ ‘Well,’ 

replied the Bishop, ‘and what is that to you?’ ‘Nay, 

9 The Archhishop of Florence had 
forhid the acting of a hurletta called 
Don Pilogio, a sort of imitation of 
Tartuffe. When the impresario of 
the theatre remonstrated upon the 
expense he had been put to in pre¬ 
paring the music for it, the Arch¬ 
bishop told him he might use it for 
some other opera. Dover. 

10 He was son of Dr. Hare, Bishop 
of Chichester, and changed his name 

for an estate. Walpole. —Francis 
Hare-Naylor inherited Hurstmon- 
ceaux Castle from his mother, Bethaia 
Haylor. 

11 Mary Margaret, daughter of 
Joseph Alston, of Edwardstone, 
SixffoUr, from whom she inherited 
estates in Suffolk, Norfolk, and 
Buckinghamshire. 

12 Francis Hare (d. 1740), Bishop 
of Chichester, 
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nothing; only if you had told me I would have powdered 
my hair.’ 

96. To Hoeace Mann. 

Houghton, Oct. 8th, 1742. 

I HAVE not heard from you this fortnight; if I don’t 
receive a letter to-morrow, I shall be quite out of humour. 
It is true, of late I have written to you hut every other post; 
hut then I have been in the country, in Norfolk, in Siberia! 
You were still at Florence, in the midst of Kings of Sardinia, 
Montemars, and Neapolitan neutralities; your letters are 
my only diversion. As to German news, it is all so simple 
that I am peevish : the raising of the siege of Prague and 
Prince Charles and Marechal Maillebois playing at hunt the 
squirrel, have disgusted me from inquiring about the war. 
The Earl laughs in his great chair, and sings a bit of an old 
ballad, 

‘They both did fight, they both did beat, they both did 
run away. 

They both [did] strive again to meet the quite contrary 
way.’ 

Api'opos! I see in the papers that a Marquis de Beauvau 
escaped out of Prague with the Prince de Deuxpons*^ and 
the Due de Brissac ®; was it our Prince Beauvau ? 

At last the mighty monarch does not go to Flanders, after 
making the greatest preparations that ever were made but by 
Harry the Eighth, and the authors of the Grand Cyrus and 
the illustrious Bassa *: you may judge by the quantity of 
napkins, which were to the amount of nine hundred dozen— 
indeed, I don’t recollect that ancient heroes were ever so 

Lbttbe 96.—1 On September 14. 
2 Cbristian XV, Prince de Deux 

Ponts (Zweibr<ioi.en), 1785-1776. 
® Jean Paul Tunol6on de Coss6 

(1698-1784), Duo de Brissao, Mar6- 
cbal de Prance. 

* Artamine, ou le grand, Cyrus; 
Ibrahim^ ou Vlllustre Bassa, both by 
Madeleine de Scud6ry, although, the 
latter bears the name of her brother, 
Georges de Scud6ry. 
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provident of necessaries, or thought how they were to wash 

their hands and face after a victory. Six hundred horses, 

under the care of the Duke of Eichmond, were even shipped ; 

and the clothes and furniture of his court magnificent enough 

for a hull-fight at the conquest of Granada. Felton Hervey’s ® 

war-horse, besides having richer caparisons than any of the 

expedition, had a gold net to keep off the flies—in winter! 

Judge of the clamours this expense to no purpose will 

produce! My Lord Carteret is set out from the Hague, but 

was not landed when the last letters came from London: 

there are no great expectations from this trip; no more 

than followed from my Lord Stair’s. 

I send you two more Odes on Pulteney, I believe by the 

same hand as the former, though none are equal to the Nova 

Progenies, which has been more liked than almost ever any¬ 

thing was. It is not at all known whose they are; I believe 

Hanbuiy Williams’s. The note to the first was printed with 

it: the advice to him to be Privy Seal has its foundation; 

for when the consultation was held who were to have places, 

and my Lord Gower was named to succeed Lord Hervey, 

Pulteney said with some warmth, ‘ I designed to be Privy 

Seal myself! ’ 

We expect some company next week .from Newmarket: 

here is at present only Mr. Keene and Pigwiggin®,—you 

never saw so agreeable a creature!—oh yes I you have seen 

his parents! I must tell you a new story of them: Sir 

Eobert had given them a little horse for Pigwiggin, and 

somebody had given them another: both which, to save the 

charge of keeping, they sent to gi’ass in New Park. After 

® Tenth son of first Earl of Bristol; second Baron Walpole of Wolter- 
Eq,nerry to Qneen Caroline and ton, 1767 ; cr. Earl of Orford, 1806 ; 
Q-room of the Bedchamber to the M.P. for King’s Lynn, 1747-67. The 
Dnte of Cumberland; d. 1776. name ‘ Pigwiggin ’ occurs as that of 

® Eldest son of old Horace Wal- a fairy tnight in Drayton's Nym- 
pole. Walpole. — Horatio Walpole pTiidia. 
(1723-1809) succeeded his father as 

WALPOLE. I TT 
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three years that they had not used them, my Lord Walpole 

let his own son ride them, while he was at the Park, in the 

holidays. Do you know, that the woman Horace sent to 

Sir Eobert, and made him give her five guineas for the two 

horses, because George had ridden them? I give you my 

word this is fact. . . .’' 

There has been a great fracas at Kensington: one of the 

Mesdames ® pulled the chair from under Countess Deloraine ® 

at cards, who, being provoked that her Monarch was diverted 

with her disgrace, with the malice of a hobby-horse, gave 

him just such another fall. But alas! the Monarch, like 

Louis XIV., is mortal in the part that touched the ground, 

and was so hurt and so angry, that the Countess is dis¬ 

graced, and her German rivalremains in the sole and quiet 

possession of her royal master’s other side. 

Oct. 9tli. 

Well! I have waited till this morning, but have no letter 

from you ; what can be the meaning of it ? Sure, if you 

was ill, Mr. Chute would write to me ! Your brother protests 

he never lets your letters lie at the office. 

Sa Majesty Patapanique has had a dreadful misfortune ! 

—not lost his first minister, nor his purse—nor had part of 

his camp equipage burned in the river, nor waited for his 

secretary of state, who is perhaps blown to Planders —nay, 

Passage omitted. 
8 The daughters of Q-eorge H. 
9 Mary (d. 1744), daughter of 

Charles Howard; m. (1726) Henry 
Scott, first Earl of Deloraine; she 
■was Qnvemess to the Princesses 
Mary and Louisa. 

^9 Lady Yarmouth. Walpole.— 
Amelia Sophia von Walmoden (d. 
1765), cr. Countess of Yarmouth, 
1740. (See Horace Walpole’s JRemi- 
nitcencea, oh. ■vii.) 

Patapan, Mr.W.’s dog. Walpole, 

12 ‘ Friday, Oct. 8. Lord Carteret, 
in his Keturn from the Hague, having 
set sail in a Man of War on Saturday 
night from the Gore, met -with con¬ 
trary Winds, and by the Storm was 
drove as far as Hull, and "with great 
Dififtcnlty reached the Coast of Nor¬ 
folk, and landed at Yarmouth on 
Wednesday Evening. His Lordship 
made a present of 100 guineas to the 
Captain, and fifty to the Lieutenant 
besides a Sum to be divided amongst 
the Sailors. This Morning he waited 
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nor liad his chair pulled from under him—worse! worse! 

quarrelling with a great pointer last night about their 

Countesses, he received a terrible shake by the back and 

a bruise on the left eye—poor dear Pat! You never saw 

such universal consternation I it was at supper. Sir Robert, 

who makes as much rout with him as I do, says, he never 

saw ten people show so much real concern! Adieu! Yours, 

ever and ever—but write to me. 

THE CAPUCHIN. 

A NEW BALLAD. 

Ecce iterum Crispinus, et est mihi saepe vocondus, 

I. 

Who at Paris has been, 
Has a Mendicant seen, 

Who for charity follows to dun you; 
Offer him what you will. 
He refuses it still, 

Por he has sworn that he’ll never take money. 

II. 

But near him there stands. 
With two open hands, 

A creature that follows for hire. 
Any gifts that you make 
He will readily take, 

And at night he accounts with the Priar. 

III. 

So the great Earl of Bath 
Has sworn in his wrath. 

That he’U never accept of a place; 
Neither Chancellor he. 
Nor Treas’rer will be. 

And refuses the Seals and the Mace. 

upon his Majesty; and next day the Handers, "were brought bank ’ {Omt. 
Baggage, Horses, &c., of the King Mag., 1742, p. 646.) 
and Duke, which were shipped for 
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For an oath’s but a joke 
To one that has broke 

Thro’ all honour and ties with his friends. 

IX. 

Go to Cart’ret and Pelham, 
You’ll still go on, teU ’em. 

All honest men’s hopes to defeat; 
To crown your disgrace 
They’d give you this place. 

And your character will be complete. 

AN ODE. 

HUMBLY INSCRIBED TO THE EARL OF BATH. 

. . . Neque enim lex justior ulla, 
Quam necis artifices arte ^erire sm. 

Parcius junctas giiatiimt fenestras, 
Ictibus crebris juvenes proterm, 
Nec tibi sowinos adimunt, amatgue 

janua limen. 

I. 

Great Earl of Bath, your reign is o’er. 
The Tories trust your word no more. 

The Whigs no longer fear you; 
Your gates are seldom now unbarr’d, 
No crowds of coaches fill your yard. 

And scarce a soul comes near you. 

II. 

Few now aspire at your good graces; 
Scarce any sue to you for places, 

Or come with their petition. 
To tell how well they have deserv’d. 
How long, how steadily they starv’d 

For you in Opposition. 

in. 
Expect to see that tribe no more, 
Since all mankind perceive that pow’r 

Is lodg’d in other hands; 



Sooner to Cart’ret now they’ll go, 
Or ev’n (tho’ that’s excessive low) 

To Wilmington and Sands. 

IV. 

With your obedient wife retire, 
And sitting silent by the fire, 

A sullen tete-h-tste, 
Think over all you’ve done and said, 
And curse the hour that you was made 

Unprofitably great. 

V. 

With vapours there and spleen o’ercast, 
Eeflect on all your actions past 

With sorrow and contrition ; 
And there enjoy the thoughts that rise 
From disappointed avarice, 

From frustrated ambition. 

VI. 

There soon you’ll loudly, but in vain. 
Of your deserting friends complain, 

That visit you no more; ® 
But in this country ’tis a truth 
As known, as that Love follows youth. 

That Friendship follows pow’r, 

VII. 

Such is the calm of your retreat! 
You thro’ the dregs of life must sweat 

Beneath this heavy load; 
And I’ll attend you as I’ve done, 
Only to help reflection on, 

With now and then an ode. 

97. To Horace Mann. 

Houghton, Oct. 16, 1742. 

I HAVE received two letters from you since last post; 

I suppose the wind stopped the packet-boat. 

Well! was not I in the right to persist in buying the 



1742J To Horace Mann 295 

Dominiehin ? don’t you laugh at those wise connoisseurs, 

who pronounced it a copy? If it is one, where is the 

original ? or who was that so great master that could equal 

Dominiehin? Your brother has received the money for it, 

and Lord Orford is in great impatience for ityet he begs, 

if you can find any opportunity, that it may be sent in 

a man-of-war. I must desire that the statue may be sent 

to Leghorn, to be shipped with it, and that you will get 

Compagni and Libri to transact the payment as they did 

for the picture, and I will pay your brother. 

Villettes’ important dispatches to you are as ridiculous as 

good Mr. Matthews’s devotion. I fancy Mr. Matthews’s own 

god ^ would make as foolish a figure about a monkey’s neck, 

as a Eoman Catholic one. You know. Sir Francis Dashwood 

used to say that Lord Shrewsbury’s God was an old angry 

man in a blue cloak: another person that I knew, believed 

God was like a mouse, because He is invisible. I dare to 

say Matthews believes, that God lives upon beef and pudding, 

loves prize-fighting and bull-baiting, and drinks fog to the 

health of Old England. 

I go to London in a week, and then will send you des cart¬ 

loads of news : I know none now, but that we hear to-day of 

the arrival of Due d’Aremberg*^—I suppose to return my Lord 

Carteret’s visit. The latter was near being lost; he told the 

King, that being in a storm, he had thought it safest to put 

into Yarmouth Eoad, at which we laughed, hoh! hoh ! hoh ! 

For want of news, I live upon ballads to you ; here is one 

^ that has made a vast noise, and by Lord Hervey’s taking great 

pains to disperse it, has been thought his own,—if it is he 

has taken true care to disguise the niceness of his style. 

Letter 97.—1 Admiral Matthews’s 2 Leopold Charles Philippe dc 
crew having disturbed some Homan Ligne (1690-1764), Due d’Aremberg. 
Catholic ceremonies in a little island ^ it vp-as certainly written by Lord 
on the coast of Italy, hnng a crucifix Hervey. Walpole. 
about a monkey’s neck. Walpole. 



0 England, attend, while thy fate I deplore, 
Eehearsing the schemes and the conduct of power; 
And since only of those who have power I sing, 
I am sure none can think that I hint at the J^ng. 

II. 

From the time his son made him old Eohin depose, 
All the power of a King he was well known to lose-; 
But of all but the name and the badges bereft. 
Like old women, his paraphernalia are left. 

nr. 

To tell how he shook in St. James’s for fear. 
When first these new ministers bullied him there. 
Makes my blood boil -with rage, to think what a thing 
They have made of a man we obey as a King. 

rv. 

Whom they pleas’d they put in, whom they pleas’d they 
put out, 

And just like a top they all lash’d him about. 
Whilst he like a top with a murmuring noise, 
Seem’d to grumble, but turn’d to these rude lashing boys. 

V. 

At last Carteret arriving, spoke thus to his grief, 
‘ If you’ll make me your Doctor, I’ll bring you relief; 
You see to your closet familiar I come, 
And seem like my wife in the circle—at home.’ 

VI. 

Quoth the King, ‘ My good Lord, perhaps you’ve been told. 
That I used to abuse you a little of old; 
But now bring whom you will, and eke turn away, 
Let but me and my money, and Walmoden'* stay.’ 

VII. 

‘For you and Walmoden, I freely consent. 
But as for your money, I must have it spent; 
I have promis’d your son (nay, no frowns,) shall have some, 
Kor think ’tis for nothing we Patriots are come. 

* Lady Yarmouth, Wal;pole. 
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VIII. 

‘But, liowe’er—little King, since I find you so good, 
Thus stooping below your high courage and blood. 
Put yourself in my hands, and I’ll do what I can 
To make you look yet like a King and a man. 

IX. 

‘ At your Admiralty and your Treasury-board, 
To save one single man you shan’t say a word. 
For, by Grod! all your rubbish from both you shall shoot, 
Walpole’s ciphers and Gasherry’s® vassals to boot. 

X. 

‘And to guard Prince’s ears, as all Statesmen take care 
So, long as yours are—not one man shall come near; 
For of all your Court-crew we’ll leave only those 
Who we know never dare to say boh! to a goose. 

XI. 

‘So your friend booby Grafton I’ll e’en let you keep, 
Awake he can’t hurt, and is still half asleep ; 
Nor ever was dangerous, but to womankind, 
And his body’s as impotent now as his mind. 

XII. 

‘ There’s another Court-booby at once hot and dull, 
Your pious pimp, Schutz®, a mean, Hanover tool; 
For your card-play at night he too shall remain. 
With virtuous and soToer and loise Deloraine'^. 

XIII. 

‘And for all your Court-nobles who can’t write or read. 
As of such titl’d ciphers all courts stand in need. 
Who, nice paiiiament-Swiss, vote and fight for their pay. 
They’re as good as a new set to cry yea and nay. 

® Sir Charles Wager’s nephew, 
and Secretary to the Admiralty. 
Walpole.—^According to Lysoixs {En- 
virom of LoTidon, ed. 1811, vol. i. 
p. 868) Gashorry was not Sir Charles 
Wager’s nephew, but had married 
the widow of his nephew Charles 

JBolton ; nor does he appear to have 
been Secretary to the Admiralty. 

® Augustus Schutz, Master of the 
Eobes and Privy Purse to George II. 

Countess Dowager of Deloraine, 
Governess to the young Princesses. 
Walpole. 



XIV. 

‘Though Newcastle’s as false, as he’s silly, I know, 
By betraying old Eohin to me long ago, 
As well as all those who employ’d him before, 
Yet I leave him in place, but I leave him no power. 

XV. 

‘For granting his heart is as black as bis hat, 
With no more truth in this, than there’s sense beneath 

that; 
Yet as he’s a coward, he’ll shake when I frown: 
You call’d him a rascal. I’ll use him like one. 

XVI. 

‘And since his estate at elections he’ll spend. 
And beggar himself, without making a friend ; 
So whilst the extravagant fool has a sous. 
As his brains I can’t fear, so his fortune I’ll use. 

XVII. 

‘And as miser Hardwicke with all courts will draw, 
He too may remain, but shall stick to his law; 
For of foreign affairs, when he talks like a fool. 
I’ll laugh in his face, and will cry, “Go to school!” 

XVIII. 

‘The Countess of Wilmington, excellent nurse. 
I’ll trust with the Treasury, not with its purse; 
For nothing by her I’ve resolv’d shall be done, 
She shall sit at that board, as you sit on the throne. 

XIX. 

‘Perhaps now, you expect that I should begin 
To tell you the men I design to bring in; 
But we’re not yet determin’d on all their demands; 
—And you’ll know soon enough, when they come to kiss 

‘All that weathercock Pulteney shall ask, we must grant, 
For to make him a great noble nothing I "want; 
And to cheat such a man, demands all my arts, 
For though he’s a fool, he’s a fool with great parts. 
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XXI. 

‘ And as popular Clodius, the Pulteney of Eome, 
From a noble, for power did plebeian become, 
So this Clodius to be a Patrician shall choose. 
Till what one got by changing, the other shall lose. 

‘Thus flatter’d, and courted, and gaz’d at by all, 
Like Phaeton, rais’d for a day, he shall fall. 
Put the world in a flame, and show he did strive 
To get reins in his hand, though ’tis plain he can’t drive. 

‘ For your foreign affairs, howe’er they turn out. 
At least I’ll take care you shall make a great rout: 
Then cock your great hat, strut, bounce, and look bluff, 
For though kick’d and cuff’d here, you shall there kick 

and cuff. 
XXIV. 

‘That Walpole did nothing they all us’d to say. 
So I’U do enough, but I’ll make the dogs pay; 
Great fleets I’U provide, and great armies engage, 
Whate’er debts we make, or whate’er wars we wage.’ 

With cordials like these the Monarch’s new guest 
Keviv’d his sunk spirits and gladden’d his breast ; 
Till in raptures he cried, ‘ My dear Lord, you shall do 
Whatever you will, give me troops to review. 

XXVI. 

‘ But oh! my dear England, since this is thy state. 
Who is there that loves thee but weeps at thy fate? 
Since in changing thy masters, thou art just like old Eome, 
Whilst Faction, Oppression, and Slavery’s thy doom! 

XXVII. 

‘For though you have made that rogue Walpole retire, 
You are out of the frying-pan into the fire! 
But since to the Protestant line I’m a friend, 
I tremble to think where these changes may end!’ 
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hci wan Hoiit to preservo to the Queen of Hungary I ’ Her 

aftaira begin to take a little better turn again; Broglio is 

prevenit'd from joining Maillebois, who, they affirm, can 

never bring his army off, as the King of Poland is guarding 

all the avenuGs of Saxony, to prevent his passing through 

that country. 

I wrotti to you in my last to desire that the Dominichin 

and ray statue might come by a man-of-war. Now, Sir 

Kohcu't, who is impatient for his picture, would have it sent 

in a Dutch shii'), as ho says ho can easily get it from Holland. 

If you think this coxivoyance quite safe, I beg my statue 

may boar it company. 

Toll nu'! if you arc tirod of ballads on my Lord Bath; if you 

are not, In'rx* is another admirable one, I believe by the same 

liuntl UH the othons; but by tho conclusion certainly ought 

not fo bo William.s’H. I only send you the good odes, for the 

newspaperH are (wovy day full of bad ones on this famous Earl. 

Quern vimm, aut heroa, lyra, vcl acri 
Tibia mimes coMirarc, Olio? 

I, 
What- BtatoHman, what boro, what king, 

Who.S(s name through tho island is spread. 
Will you choo-so, 0 my Clio, to sing. 

Of all the groat living or dead? 

IT. 

Oo, ray Muso, from this place to Japan 
I n ttonrch of a topic for rhyme; 

Tlux groat Earl of Bath is the man. 
Who desorv('.s to omidoy your whole time. 

III. 

But, howe’er, as tho subject is nice. 
And povhap.s you’ro unfurnish’d with matter; 

May it pltuiso you to take my advice, 
I’hai yott mayn’t, bo suspoctcul to Hatter. 



IV. 

When you touch on his Lordship’s high birth, 
Speak Latin as if you were tipsy: 

Say, we all are the sons of the earth, 
Et genus non fecimus ij)si. 

V. 

Proclaim him as rich as a Jew; 
Yet attempt not to reckon his bounties: 

You may say, he is married ; that’s true. 
Yet speak not a word of his Countess. 

VI. 

Leave a blank here and there in each page, 
To enrol the fair deeds of his youth I 

When you mention the acts of his age, 
Leave a blank for his honour and truth ^! 

VII. 

Say, he made a great monarch change hands: 
He spake—and the minister fell. 

Say, he made a great statesman of Sands; 
(Oh! that he had taught him to spell!) 

VIII. 

Then enlarge on his cunning and wit: 
Say, how he harangu’d at the Fountain; 

Say, how the old Patriots were bit, 
And a mouse was produc’d of a mountain. 

IX. 

Then say how he mark’d the new year, 
By increasing our taxes, and stocks: 

Then say how he chang’d to a peer, 
Pit companion for Edgcumbe and Fox®. 

My compliments to the Princess; I dreamed last night 

that she was come to Houghton, and not at all epuisee with 
her journey. Adieu! 

ItXTTXB 98.—I What a charming: 
stanza! Walpole. 

® Stephen Pox, Ix)rd Ilchester, 
mentioned, in the last line,was brother 

of Henry Pox, Sir Charles Williams’s 
particular friend, for •which reason I 
suppose, if this ode ■was his, I suppose 
he never o-wned it. Walpole. 
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P.S. I must add a postscript, to mention a thing I have 

often designed to ask you to do for me. Since I came to 

England, I have been buying drawings, (the time is well 

chosen, when I had neglected it in Italy!) I saw at 

Florence two books that I should now be very glad to have, 

if you could get them tolerably reasonable ; one was at an 

English painter’s; I think his name was Huckford \ over 

against your house in the Via Bardi; they were of Holbein: 

the other was of Gruercino, and brought to me to see by the 

Abb6 Bonducci; my dear child, you will oblige me much if 

you can get them. 

99. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Nov. 1, 1742. 

I HAVE not felt so pleasantly these three months as I do 

at present, though I have a great cold with coming into an 

unaired house, and have been forced to carry that cold to 

the King’s levee and the Drawing-room. There were so 

many new faces that I scarce knew where I was ; I should 

have taken it for Carlton House or my Lady Mayoress’s 

visiting-day, only the people did not seem enough at home, 

but rather as admitted to see the King dine in public. ’Tis 

quite ridiculous to see the numbers of old ladies, who, from 

having been wives of Patriots, have not been dressed these 

twenty years; out they come in all the accoutrements that 

were in use in Queen Anne’s days. Then the joy and awk¬ 

ward jollity of them is inexpressible I They titter, and 

wherever you meet them, are always going to court, and 

looking at their watches an hour before the time. I met 

several on the Birthday, (for I did not arrive time enough to 

* Ignazio Enrico Hngford (1703- by himself) is in the Uffizi Gallery. 
1778), an art critic and expert, and Letter 99.—^ The residence of 
a teacher in the Academy of St. Luke the Prince of Wales, 
at Morence. His portrait (painted 



make clothes,) and they were dressed in all the colours of 

the rainbow: they seem to have said to themselves twenty 

years ago, ‘ Well, if ever I do go to court again, I will have 

a pink and silver, or a blue and silver,’ and they keep their 

resolutions. But here’s a letter from you, sent to me back 

from Houghton; I must stop to read it.-Well, I have 

read it, and am diverted with Madame Grifoni’s being with 

child ; I hope she was too. I don’t wonder that she hates 

the country; I dare to say her child does not owe its exis¬ 

tence to the villeggiatura. When you wrote, it seems you 

had not heard what a speedy determination was put to Don 

Philip’s reign in Savoy I suppose he will retain the title : 

you know great princes are fond of titles, which prove that 

they are not half so great as they once were. 

I find a very different face of things from what we had 

conceived in the country. There are, indeed, thoughts of 

renewing attacks on Lord Orford, and of stopping the 

supplies; but the new ministry ® laugh at these threats, 

having secured a vast majority in the House : the Opposition 

themselves own that the Court will have upwards of a 

hundred majority: I don’t, indeed, conceive how ; but they 

are confident of carrying everything. They talk of Lord 

Gower’s not keeping the Privy Seal; that he will either 

resign it, or have it taken away: Lord Bath, who is entering 

into all the court measures, is most likely to succeed him. 

The late Lord Privy Seal ^ has liad a most ridiculous accident 

at Bath: he used to play in a little inner room; but one 

night some ladies had got it, and he was reduced to the 

2 He was obliged to fall back 
before the Sardinian forces. 

2 The members of the new adminis¬ 
tration were Earl of Wilmington, 
First Lord of the Treasury; Lord 
Hardwicke, Lord Chancellor; Samuel 
Sandys, Chancellor of theExchequer; 
Earl of Harrington, President of the 

Council; Lord Gower, Privy Seal; 
Lord Carteret and the Duke of New¬ 
castle, Secretaries of State; Earl of 
Winchelsea, First Lord of the Ad¬ 
miralty; Duke of Argyll, Master of 
the Ordnance ; Henry Pelham, Pay¬ 
master-General of the Forces. 

* Lord Hervey. Walpole, 
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public room; but being extremely absent and deep in 

politics, be walked through the little room to a convenience 

behind the curtain, from whence (still absent) he produced 

himself in a situation extremely diverting to the women : 

imagine his delicacy, and the passion he was in at their 

laughing! 

I laughed at myself prodigiously the other day for a 

piece of absence; I was writing on the Eling’s birthday, 

and being disturbed with the mob in the street, I rang for 

the porter, and, with an aii* of grandeur, as if I was still 

at Downing Street, cried, ‘ Pray send away those marrow¬ 

bones and cleavers! ’ The poor fellow, with the most 

mortified air in the world, replied, ‘ Sir, they are not at our 

door, but over the way at my Lord Carteret’s.’ ‘ Oh,’ said I, 

* then let them alone; may be, he does not dislike the 

noise!’ I pity the poor porter, who sees all his old cus¬ 

tomers going over the way too. 

Our operas begin to-morrow with a pasticcio, full of 

most (jf my favourite songs: the Fumagalli has disap¬ 

pointed us; she had received an hundred ducats, and then 

wrote word that she had spent them, and was afraid of 

coming through the Spanish quarters; but if they would 

send her an hundred more, she would come next year. 

Villettes has been written to in the strongest manner to 

have her forced hither, (for she is at Turin). I tell you 

this by way of key, in case you should receive a mysterious 

letter in cipher from him about this important business. 

I have not seen Due d’Aremberg; but I hear that all the 

entertainments for him are suppers, for he -will dine at his 

own hour, eleven in the morning. He proposed it to the 

Duchess of Eichmond when she invited him, but she said 

she did not know where to find company to dine with him 

at that hour. 

I must advise you to be cautious how you refuse humour- 
VVALPOr.K. I X 



ing our captains ® in any of their foolish schemes, for they 

are popular, and I should be very sorry to have them out 

of humour with you when they come home, lest it should 

give any handle to your enemies. Think of it, my dear 

child! The officers in Flanders, that are members of Par¬ 

liament, have had intimations, that if they ask leave to 

come on them private affairs, and drop in, not all together, 

they will be very well received; this is decorum. Little 

Brook’s little wife is a little with child. Adieu! 

100. To Hoeace Mann. 

London, Nov. 15, 1742. 

I HAVE not written to you lately, expecting letters from 

you; at last I have received two. I still send mine through 

France, as I am afraid they would get to you with still 

more difficulty through Holland. 

Our army is just now ordered to march to Mayence, at 

the repeated instances of the Queen of Hungary; Lord 

Stair goes with them, but almost all the officers that are in 

Parliament are come over, for the troops are only to be in 

garrison till March, when, it is said, the King will take the 

field with them. This step makes a great noise, for the old 

remains of the Opposition are determined to persist, and 

have termed this a Hanoverian measure. They begin to¬ 

morrow, with opposing the address on the Fling’s Speech: 

Pitt is to be the leading man; there are none but he and 

L3dtelton of the Prince’s Court, who do not join with the 

ministry: the Prince has told them, that he will follow 

the advice they long ago gave him, ‘ of turning out all his 

people who do not vote as he would have them.’ 

Lord Orford is come to town, and was at the King’s 

levee to-day; the joy the latter showed to see him was very 

® Tiie captains of sliips in the English fleet at Leghorn. Walpole. 



To Horace Mann 307 1742] 

visible: all the new ministry came and spoke to him ; and 

he had a long, laughing conversation with my Lord Chester¬ 

field, who is still in opposition. 

You have heard, I suppose, of the revolution in the 

French Court; Madame de Mailly^ is disgraced, and her 

handsome sister De la Tournelle ^ succeeds: the latter in¬ 

sisted on three conditions; first, that the Mailly should quit 

the palace before she entered it; next, that she should be 

declared mistress, to which post, they pretend, there is a 

large salary annexed, (but that is not probable,) and lastly, 

that she may always have her own parties at supper: the 

last article would very well explain what she proposes to do 

with her salary. 

There are admirable instructions come up from Worcester 

to Sandys and Winnington®,- they tell the latter how little 

hopes they always had of him. ‘ But for you, Mr. Sandys, 

who have always, &c., you to snatch at the first place you 

could get, &c.’ In short, they charge him, who is in the 

Treasury and Exchequer, not to vote for any supplies. 

I^rite to you in a vast hurry, for I am going to the 

meeting at the Cockpit to hear the King’s Speech read to 

the members : Mr. Pelham presides there. They talk of 

a majority of fourscore : we shall see to-morrow. 

The Pomfrets stay in the country most part of the winter; 

Lord Lincoln and Mr. (G-eorge) Pitt have declared off in 

form. So much for the schemes of my Lady! The Duke 

of Grafton used to say that they put him in mind of a troop 

of Italian comedians; Lord Lincoln was Valere, Lady 

Sophia, Columbine, and my Lady the old mother behind the 

scenes. 

liETTEa 100.—Louise Julie de ■widow of Marquis de la Tournelle; 
Nesle (d. 1761), m. (1726) Louis Alex- cr. Duchesse de Cliateauroux, 1744. 
andxe, Comte de Mailly, Commander s Members for Worcester City, 
of Gendarmerie. ^ At Wbiteball. It bad been con- 

2 Marie Anne de Nesle (d. 1744), verted into the Privy Council Office. 

X 2 



Our operas go on au plus miserable: all our hopes lie in 

a new dancer, Sodi, who has performed but once, but seems 

to please as much as the Fausan. Did I tell you how well 

they had chosen the plot of the first opera ? ‘ There was 

a prince who rebels against his father, who had before re¬ 

belled against his.’ The Duke of Montagu says, there is to 

be an opera of dancing, with singing between the acts. 

My Lord Tyrawley® is come from Portugal, and has 

brought three wives and fourteen children; one of the 

former is a Portuguese, with long black hair plaited down 

to the bottom of her back. He was asked the other night 

at supper what he thought of England ; whether he found 

much alteration from fifteen years ago? ‘No,’ he said, 

‘ not at all; why, there is my Lord Bath, I don’t see the 

least alteration in him; he is just what he was: and then 

I found my Lord Grantham® walking on tiptoe, as if he 

was stiU afraid of waking the Queen.’ 

Hanbury Williams is very ill at Bath, and his wife'' in 

the same way in private lodgings in the city. . . .® Mr. Dod- 

ington has at last owned his match with his old mistress 

I suppose he wants a new one. 

I commend your prudence about Leghorn ; but, my dear 

child, what pain I am in about you ! Is it possible to be 

easy while the Spaniards are at your gates ? write me word 

® Lord Ts^awley -was many years 
Aml)assador at Lisl)on. Pope has 
mentioned his and another Amhas- 
sador’s seraglios in one of his Imita¬ 
tions of Horace, 

‘ Kinnoul’s lewd cargo, or Tyraw- 
ley’s crew.' 

Walpole.—James O’Hara (1690-1773), 
Baron Ealmaine and second Baron 
Tyrawley; served in the army; Pield 
Marshal, 1763; Envoy to Portugal, 
1728-42, 1762; Ambassador at St. 
Petersburg, 1743-46; Governor of 
Portsmouth ; Governor of Minorca; 
Governor of Gibraltar, 1766 ; com¬ 
manded the English forces in Por¬ 

tugal, 1762-63. 
® Henryd’Auverguerque(cir.l676- 

1764), first Earl of Grantham; Keeper 
of the Privy Purse, 1700-2. He had 
been Chamberlain to Queen Caroline. 

Prances, daughter of first Earl 
of Coningsby. 

® Passage omitted. 
® Mrs. Beghan. Walpole.—^Dod- 

ington had given a bond of ten 
thousand pounds to a Mrs. Straw- 
bridge, to be paid if he married any 
one else. Por this reason he refrained 
from acknowledging his marriage to 
Mrs. Beghan during the lifetime of 
Mrs. Strawbridge. 
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every minute as your apprehensions vanish or increase. 

I ask every moment what people think ; but how can they 

tell here ? You say nothing of Mr. Chute: sure he is with 

you still! When I am in such uneasiness about you, 

I want you every post to mention your friends being with 

you: I am sure you have none so good or sensible as he is. 

I am vastly obliged to you for the thought of the book of 

shells, and shall like it much; and thank you too about my 

scagliola table; but I am distressed about your expenses. 

Is there any way one could get your allowance increased ? 

You know how low my interest is now; but you know too 

what a push I would make to be of any service to you—tell 

me, and adieu! 

101. To Horace Manit. 

Arlington Stoeet, Dec. 2, 1742. 

You will wonder that it is above a fortnight since I wrote 

to you; but I have had an inflammation in one of my eyes, 

and durst not meddle with a pen. I have had two letters 

from you of November 6th and 13th, but I am in the ut¬ 

most impatience foi- another, to hear you are quite recovered 

of your Trinculos and Turibondos. You tell me you was in 

a fever; I cannot be easy till I hear from you again. I hope 

this will come much too late for a medicine, but it will 

always serve for sal volatile to give you spirits. Yesterday 

was appointed for considering the Army; but Mr. Lyttelton 

stood up and moved for another Secret Committee, in the 

very words of last year ; but the whole debate ran, not upon 

Eobert Earl of Orford, but Eobert Earl of Sandys^: he is 

the constant butt of the party; indeed he bears it notably. 

After five hours’ haranguing, we came to a division, and 

Letter 101.—' Samuel Saudys, Chancellor of the Exchequer, in the room 
of Sir B. Walpole. Walpole, 



threw out the motion by a majority of sixty-seven, 253 

against 186. The Prince had declared so openly for union 

and agreement in all measures, that, except the Nepotism 

all his servants but one were with us. I don’t know 

whether they will attempt anything else, but with these 

majorities we must have an easy winter. The union of the 

Whigs has saved this Parliament. It is expected that Pitt 

and Lyttelton will be dismissed by the Prince ^ That 

faction and Waller are the only Whigs of any note that do 

not join with the Court. I do not count Dodington, who 

must now be always with the minority, for no majority 

will accept him. It is believed that Lord Gower will 

retire, or be desired to do so. I suppose you have heard 

from Pome, that Murray is made Solicitor-General *, in the 

room of Sir John Strange, who has resigned for his health. 

This is the sum of politics; we can’t expect any winter 

(I hope no winter will be) like the last. By the crowds 

that come hither, one should not know that Sir Eobert is 

out of place, only that now he is scarce abused. 

2)e reste, the town is wondrous dull; operas xmfrequented, 

plays not in fashion, amours as old as marriages—in short, 

nothing but whisk ®! I have not yet learned to play, but 

I find that I wait in vain for its being left off. . . .® 

I agree with you about not sending home the Dominichin 

in an English vessel; but what I mentioned to you of its 

coming in a Dutch vessel, if you find an opportunity, 

I think will be very safe, if you approve it; but manage 

that as you like. I shall hope for my statue at the same 

2 The ‘ Cobham Cousins.’ 
® Pitt remained Groom of the Bed¬ 

chamber to the Prince of Wales 
until 1746, when he resigned. Lyt¬ 
telton (Secretary to the Prince) was 
dMmissed by the latter (1744) on 
his appointment as a Lord of the 
Treasury in the ‘Broad Bottom’ 
Administration. 

1 Murray’s brother, the titular 
Earl of Dunbar, was a prominent 
person at the Chevalier’s court. 

® Whist was just becoming popular 
in ‘society.’ Hoyle’s Short Treatise 
on Whist was first published in this 
year (1742). 

® Passage omitted. 
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time; but till the conveyance is absolutely safe, I know you 

will not venture them. Now I mention my statue, I must 

beg you will send me a full bill of all my debts to you, 

which I am sure by this time must be infinite; I beg to 

know the particulars, that I may pay your brother. Adieu, 

my dear Sir; take care of yourself, and submit to popery 

and slavery rather than get colds with sea-heroes 

102. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

Arlington Street, Dec. 9, 1742. 

I SHALL have quite a partiality for the post of Holland; 

it brought me two letters last week, and two more yester¬ 

day, of November 20th and 27th ; but I find you have your 

perpetual headaches—how can you say that you shall tire 

me with talking of them? you may make me suffer by 

your pains, but I will hear and insist upon your always 

telling me of your health. Do you think I only correspond 

with you to know the posture of the Spaniards or the epuise- 

ments of the Princess! I am anxious, too, to know how 

poor Mr. Whithed does, and Mr. Chute’s gout. I shall look 

upon our sea-captains with as much horror as the King of 

Naples can, if they bring gouts, fits, and headaches. 

You will have had a letter from me by this time, to give 

up sending the Dominichin by a man-of-war, and to propose 

its coming in a Dutch sliip. I believe that will be safe. 

We have had another great day in the House on the army 

in Flanders, which fhe Opposition were for disbanding; 

but we carried it by an hundred and twenty. Murray 

spoke for the first time\ with the greatest applause; Pitt' 

answered him with all his force and art of language, but on 

The EELglish fleet was now at Lkttke 102.—l He entered Parlia- 
Leghorn, and Mann had complained meat as member for Boronghbridge, 
of the fatigues inourred in doing the Nov. 27, 1742. 
honours of Florence to the officers. 



an ill-founded argument. In all appearance, they will be 

great rivals. Shippen was in great rage at Murray’s apo¬ 

stasy^; if anything can really change his principles, possibly 

this competition may. To-morrow we, shall have a tougher 

battle on the sixteen thousand Hanoverians Hanover is 

the word given out for this winter: there is a most bold 

pamphlet come out, said to be Lord Marchmont’s, which 

affirms that in every treaty made since the accession of this 

family, England has been sacrificed to the interests of 

Hanover, and consequently insinuates the incompatibility 

of the two. Lord Chesterfield says, ‘ that if we have a mind 

effectually to prevent the Pretender from ever obtaining 

this crown, we should make him Elector of Hanover, for 

the people of England will never fetch another king from 

thence.’ 

Adieu! my dear child. I am sensible that I write you 

short letters, but I write you all I know. I don’t know 

how it is, but the wonderful seems worn out. In this our 

day, we have no rabbit-women*—no elopements—no epic 

poems®, finer than Milton’s—no contest about Harlequins 

and Polly Peachems. Jansen® has won no more estates, 

and the Duchess of Queensberry'^ is grown as tame as her 

2 Murray l)elonged to a Jaool)ite 
family. 

^ On December 10, 1742, Sir 
William Yonge (Secretary at War), 
proposed a grant of £637,000 to de¬ 
fray the cost of 16,000 Hanoverian 
troops for the defence of Hanover 
from 1742-43. 

* An allusion to Mary Tofts (d. 
1763), an impostor, who pretended to 
give birth to rabbits. 

® This alludes to the extravagant 
encomiums bestowed on Glover’s 
Leonidas, by the young Patriots. 
Walpole. 

® H. Jansen, a celebrated gamester, 
who cheated the late Duke of Bed¬ 
ford of an immense sum : Pope hints 
at that aiFair, in this line. 

‘ Or when a Duke to Jansen punts 
at White’s.’ Walpole, 
Lady Catherine Hyde (d. 1777), 

second daughter of fourth Earl of 
Clarendon; m.(1720) Charles Douglas, 
third Duke of Queensberry. She was 
noted for her beauty (which she re¬ 
tained till her death), and for her 
eccentricities, which bordered upon 
insanity. Her wit and kind-hearted¬ 
ness gained for her the friendship 
of several of the most eminent men 
of letters of her day—amongst others 
Congreve, Thomson, Pope, Gay, 
Whitehead, and Prior. The last 
celebrated her in his poem The 
Female Phaeton, to which Horace 
Walpole added a stanza, in praise of 
her beauty in her old age. 
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neighbours. Whisk has spread an universal opium over 
the whole nation; it makes courtiers and Patriots sit down 
to the same pack of cards. The only thing extraordinary, 
and which yet did not seem to surprise anybody, was the 
Barberina’s ® being attacked by four men masked, the other 
night, as she came out of the Opera House, who would have 
forced her away; but she screamed, and the guard came. 
Nobody knows who set them on, and I believe nobody 
inquired. 

The Austrians in Flanders have separated from our troops 
a little out of humour, because it was impracticable for them 
to march without any preparatory provision for their recep¬ 
tion. They will probably march in two months, if no peace 
prevents it. Adieu ! 

103. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Dec. 28, 1742. 

I HAVE had no letter from you this fortnight, and I have 
heard nothing this month: judge how fit I am to write. 
I hope it is not another mark of growing old; but, I do 
assure you, my writing begins to leave me. Don’t be 
frightened ! I don’t mean this as an introduction towards 
having done with you—I will write to you to the very 
stump of my pen, and, as Pope says, 

‘Squeeze out the last dull droppings of my sense.’ 

But I declare, it is hard to sit spinning out one’s brains by 
the fireside without having heard the least thing to set one’s 
hand a-going. I am so put to it for something to say, that 
I would make a memorandum of the most improbable lie 
that could be invented by a viscountess dowager; as the 

* A famous dancer. Waljiole 
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Visconti, Giuletta, the Galli, Amorevoli, Moiiticelli, Van- 

neschi and his wife,Weedemans the hautboy, the prompter, 

&c. The bouquet was given to the Giuletta, who is barely 

handsome. How can one love magnificence and low com¬ 

pany at the same instant! We are making great parties 

for the Barberina and the Auretti, a charming French girl; 

and our schemes succeed so well that the Opera begins to 

fill surprisingly j for all those who donT love music, love 

noise and party, and will any night give half a guinea for 
the liberty of hissing—such is English harmony! 

I have been in a round of dinners with Lord Stafford, 

and Bussy® the French minister, who tells one stories of 

Capuchins, confessions, Henri Quatre, Louis XIV, Gascons, 

and the string which aU Frenchmen go through, without 

any connection or relation to the discourse. These very 

stories, which I have already heard four times, are only 

interrupted by English puns, which old Churchill translates 

out of jest-books into the mouth of my Lord Chesterfield, 
and into most execrable French. . . .® 

Adieu! I have scribbled, and blotted, and made nothing 

out, and, in short, have nothing to say, so good night! 

104. To Hoeace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 6, 1748. 

You will wonder that you have not heard from me, but 

I have been too ill to write. I have been confined these 

ten days with a most violent cough, and they suspected 

an inflammation on my lungs ; but I am come off with the 

loss of my eyes and my voice, both which I am recovering, 

and would write to you to-day, I have received your long 

letter of December 11 th, and return you a thousand thanks 

® Al)l)6 de Bussy, an adroifc diplo- Ofiace, {Memoir& of George III, ed. 
matist. He -was private secretary to 1894, vol. L p. 46 n.) 
the Duo de Eichelieu, and one of the 6 Passage omitted, 
chief clerks in the French Foreign 



for giving me up so much of your time; I wish I could 

make as long a letter for you, but we are in a neutrality 

of news. The Elector Palatine ^ is dead ; but I have not 

heard what alterations that wdl make. Lord Wilmington’s 

death, which is reckoned hard upon, is likely to make more 

conversation here. He is going to the Bath, but that is 

only to pass away the time till he dies. 

The great Vernon is landed, but we have not been alarmed 

with any bonfires or illuminations ; he has outlived all his 

popularity. There is nothing new but the separation of 

a Mr. and Mrs. French, whom it is impossible you should 

know. She has been fashionable these two winters; her 

husband has commenced a suit in Doctors’ Commons against 

her boar-cat, and will, they say, recover considerable damages; 

but the lawyers are of opinion that the kittens must inherit 

Mr. French’s estate, as they were born in lawful wedlock. 

The Parliament meets again on Monday, but I don’t hear 

of any fatigue that we are likely to have; in a little time, 

I suppose, we shall hear what campaigning we are to make. 

1 must tell you an admirable reply of your acquaintance 

the Duchess of Queensberry: old Lady Granville Lord 

Carteret’s mother, whom they call the Queen-Mother, from 

taking upon her to do the honours of her son’s power, was 

pressing the Duchess to ask her for some place for herself 

or friends, and assured her that she would procure it, be it 

what it would. Could she have picked out a fitter person, 

to be gracious to? The Duchess made her a most grave 

curtsey, and said, ‘ Indeed, there was one thing she had 

set her heart on.’—‘ Dear child, how you oblige me by 

104.—Charles Philip of 1744), second daughter of John 
Neubihg, Elector Palatine, died Granville, first Earl of Bath, cr. 
Dec. 3l, 1742. He was succeeded hy Viscountess Carteret and Countess 
Charles Theodore of Sulzbach, who Granville, 1716 ; m. (1676) Sir George 
became Elector of Bavaoda in 1777, Carteret, cr. Baron Carteret of 
and died in 1799. Hawnes (d. 1686). 

2 Lady Grace Granville (1667- 
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asking anything ! What is it ? tell me.’—‘ Only that you 

would speak to my Lord Carteret to get me made Lady of 

the Bedchamber to the Queen of Hungary.’ 

I come now to your letter, and am not at all pleased to 

find that the Princess absolutely intends to mmder you 

with her cold rooms. I wish you could come on those 

nights and sit by my fireside ; I have the prettiest warm 

little apartment, with all my baubles, and Patapans and 

cats ! Patapan and I go to-morrow to New Park, to my 

Lord, for the air, and come back with him on Monday. 

What an infamous story that affair of Nomis is ! and how 

different the ideas of honour among officers in your world 

and ours ! Your history of cicisbeism is more entertaining: 

I figure the distress of a parcel of lovers who have so many 

things to dread—the government in this world ! purgatory 

in the next! inquisitions, mlleggiaturas, convents, &c. We 

indeed want these provocatives; all om love is between 

husbands and wives; and if it were not now and then for 

a gallant boar-cat the word intrigue would be lost in the 

language. 

Lord Essex is extremely bad, and has not strength enough 

to go through the remedies that are necessary to his recovery. 

He now fancies that he does not exist, and will not be 

persuaded to walk or talk, because, as he sometimes says, 

‘ How should he do anything ? he is not.’ 

You say, ‘How came I not to see Due d’Aremberg?’ 

I did once at the Opera ; but he went away soon after; and 

here it is not the way to visit foreigners, unless you are of 

the Court, or are particularly in a way of having them at 

your house: consequently Sir E. never saw him neither— 

we are not of the Court! Next, as to Arlington Street: 

Sir E. is in a middling kind of house, which has long been 

his, and was let; he has taken a small one next to it for 

me, and they are laid together. 



your attempting any such thing. In the first place, I never 

heard a suspicion of the Duke’s taking presents, and should 

think he would rather be affronted : in the next place, my 

dear child, though you are fond of that coffee-pot, it would 

be thought nothing among such wardrobes as he has, of the 

finest-wrought plate : why, he has a set of gold plates that 

would make a figure on any sideboard in the Arabian Tales ; 

and as to Benvenuto Cellini, if the Duke could take it for 

his, people in England understand all work too well to be 

deceived. Lastly, as there has been no talk of alterations 

in the foreign ministers, and as all changes seem at an end, 

why should you be apprehensive ? As to Stone if any¬ 

thing was done, to be sure it should be to him; though 

I really can’t advise even that. These are my sentiments 

sincerely: by no means think of the Duke. Adieu ! 

105. To Hoeace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 13, 1743. 

Your brother brought me two letters together this morn¬ 

ing, and at the same time showed me yours to your fathei*. 

Jesus! How should I be ashamed, were I he, to receive 

such a letter! so dutiful, so humble, and yet so expressive 

of the straits to which he has let you be reduced ! My dear 

child, it looks too much like the son of a minister, when 

I am no longer so ,• but I can’t help repeating to you offers 

^ Andrew Stone, Secretary to the 
Duke of Newcastle. TValpole.—^Born 
1703; Under-Secretary of State, 
1734; M.P. for Hastings, 1741-61 ; 
Suh;Q-overnoT to the Prince of Wales 
(afterwards George ni), 1761 ; 
Treasurer to Queen Charlotte, 1761; 
d. 1773. Stone had great influence 

with the Pelhams, and was an expert 
political wir e-puUer. He was credited 
(by the Whigs) with Jacobite senti¬ 
ments, and with the wish to imbue 
the Prince of Wales with exalted 
ideas of the power of the royal 
prerogative. 
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of any kind of service that you think I can do for you 

any way. 

I am quite happy at your thinking Tuscany so secure 

from Spain, unless the wise head of Eichcourt works against 

the season; but how can I ever be easy while a provincial 

Frenchman, something half French, half German, instigated 

by a mad Englishwoman S is to govern an Italian dominion! 

I laughed much at the magnificent presents made by one 

of the first families in Florence to their young accoiicMe. 

Do but think if a Duke and Duchess of Somerset were to 

give a Lady Hertford fifty pounds and twenty yards of 

velvet for bringing an heir to the blood of Seymour ! 

It grieves me that my letters drop in so slowly to you : 

I have never missed writing, but when I have been abso¬ 

lutely too much out of order, or once or twice when I had 

no earthly thing to tell you. This winter is so quiet, that 

one must inquire much to know anything. The Parliament 

is met again, but we do not hear of any intended opposition 

to anything. The Tories have dropped the affair of the 

Hanoverians in the House of Lords, in compliment to my 

Lord Gower. There is a second pamphlet published on 

that subject, which makes a great noise. The ministry are 

much distressed on the ways and means for raising the 

money for this year : there is to be a lottery, but that will 

not supply a quarter of what they want. They have talked 

of a new duty on tea, to be paid by every housekeeper for 

all the persons in their families; but it will scarce be 

proposed. Tea is so universal, that it would make a greater 

clamour than a duty on -wine. Nothing is determined ; 

the new folks do not shine at expedients. Sir Kobert’s 

health is now drunk at all the clubs in the city; they are 

for having him made a duke, and placed again at the head 

of the Treasury; but I believe nothing could prevail on 

Letter 105.—Lady Walpole, 



peerage, by way of getting rid of him ; he is so dull they 

can scarce drag him on. 
The English troops in Flanders march to-day % whither 

we don’t know, but probably to Li6ge: from whence they 

imagine the Hanoverians are going into Juliers and Bergue*. 

The ministry have been greatly alarmed with the King of 

Sardinia’s retreat*, and suspected that it was a total one 

from the Queen’s interest; but it seems he sent for Villettes 

and the Hungarian minister, and had their previous appro¬ 

bations of his deserting Chamberry, &c. 

Vernon is not yet got to town; we are impatient for 

what will follow the arrival of this mad hero. Wentworth 

will certainly challenge him, but Vernon does not profess 

personal valour: he was once knocked down by a merchant, 

who then offered him satisfaction—but he was satisfied. 

Lord Essex ® is dead; Lord Lincoln will have the Bed¬ 

chamber ; Lord Berkeley of Stratton (a disciple of Car¬ 

teret’s) the Pensioners ; and Lord Carteret himself probably 

the riband 

As to my Lady Walpole’s dormant title it was in her 

2 The troops advanced so slowly 
that they did not cross the Khine 
tintil the middle of May. 

8 In the territory of the Elector 
Palatine. 

* He had been out-mancenvred, 
and was obliged to withdraw into 
Piedmont, leaving Savoy at the 
mercy of the Spaniards. 

® William Oapel, third Earl of 
Essex. Walpole. 

8 John Berkeley, fifth Baron 
Berkeley of Stratton; Captain of 
the Yeomen of the Guard, 1743-46; 
Treasurer a£ the Household, 1766- 
68 ; Captain of the Gentlemen Pen¬ 
sioners, 1766-62 ; Constable of the 

Tower of London, 1762-70 ; d. 1778. 
Of the Garter, which Lord 

Carteret did not receive until 1749. 
8 The Barony of Clinton in fee 

descended to the daughters of Theo- 
philirs, Earl of Huntingdon, who 
died without male issue. One of 
those ladies died without children, 
by which means the title lay be¬ 
tween the families of EoUe and 
Portescue. Bang George I gave it to 
Hugh Portescue, afterwards created 
an Earl; on whose death it descended 
to his only sister, a maiden lady, 
after whom, without issue, it de¬ 
volved on Lady Orford. Walpole,— 
(See Table I a.) 
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family; but being in the King’s power to give to whicli 

sister in equal claim he pleased, it was bestowed on Lord 

Clinton, who descended from the younger sister of Lady 

W.’s grandmother or great-grand-something. My Lady 

Clifford ® (Coke’s mother) got her barony so, in preference 

to Lady Salisbury^® and Lady Sondesher elder sisters, 

w:ho had already titles for their children. It is called a title 

in abeyance. 

Sir Eobert has just bid me tell you to send the Domini- 

chin by the first safe conveyance to Matthews, who has 

had orders from Lord Winchelsea to send it by the first 

man-of-war to England ,* or, if you meet with a ship going 

to Port Mahon, then you must send it thither to Anstruther^®, 

and write to him that Lord Orford desires he will take 

care of it, and send it by the first ship that comes directly 

home. He is so impatient for it that he will have it thus ; 

but I own I should not like having my things jumbled out 

of one ship into another, and rather beg mine may stay till 

they can come at once. Adieu ! 

106. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 27, 1743. 

I COULD not write to you last Thursday, I was so much 

out of order with a cold; yom brother came and found me 

in bed. To-night, that I can write, I have nothing to 

tell you; except that yesterday the welcome news (to the 

ministry) came of the accession of the Dutch to the King’s 

® Lady Margaret Tnfton (1700- SaUsLuiy; d. 1767. 
1775), Baroness Level, Countess of n Lady Catherine Tnffcon, eldest 
Leicester, and mo jure Baroness de daughter of sixth Earl of Thanet; 
Chfford; m. (1718) Thomas Coke of m. (1708) Edward Watson, Viscount 
Holkham, afterwards Baron Level, Sondes, eldest son of third Earl of 
Viscount Coke, and Earl of Leicester. Rockingham; d. 1734. 

10 Lady Anne Tufton, second 12 Lieutenant-General Philip An- 
daughter of sixth Earl of Thanet; struther (of Airdrie), member for 
m. (1709) James Cecil, fifth Earl of Anstruther in five Parliaments. 

Y WALPOLE. I 
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measures. They are in great triumph ,* but till it is clear 

what part his Prussian Uprightness ^ is acting, other people 

take the liberty to be still in suspense. So they ai*e about 

all our domestic matters too. It is a general stare! the 

alteration that must soon happen in the Ti'easury “ will put 

some end to the uncertainties of winter. Mr. Pelham is 

universally named to the head of it; but Messrs. Prince 

Carteret, Pulteney, and Companies must be a little con¬ 

sidered how they will like it: the latter the least. 

You will wonder, perhaps be peevish, when I protest 

I have not another paragraph by me in the world. I want 

even common convei'sation; for I cannot persist, like the 

Eoyal Family, in asking people the same questions, ‘Do 

you love walking ? ’ ‘ Do you love music ?’ ‘ Was you at 

the Opera ? ’ ‘ When do you go into the country ? ’ I have 

nothing else to say : nothing happens; scarce the common 

episodes of a newspaper, of a man falling off a ladder and 

breaking his leg ; or of a countryman cheated of his leather 

pouch, with fifty shillings in it. We are in such a state 

of sameness, that I shall begin to wonder at the change of 

seasons, and talk of the spring as a strange accident. Lord 

Tyrawley, who has been fifteen years in Portugal, is of my 

opinion ; he says he finds nothing but a fog, whisk, and the 

House of Commons. 

In this lamentable state, when I know not what to write 

even to you, what can I do about my serene Princess 

G-rifoni ? Alas ! I owe her two letters, and where to find 

a leau sentiment, 1 cannot tell! I believe I may have some 

by me in an old chest of drawers, with some exploded red- 

heel shoes and full-bottom wigs ; but they would come out 

so yellow and moth-eaten I Do vow to her, in every super¬ 

lative degree in the language, that my eyes have been so 

Lbttbb 106.-^ The King. peoted daily, but he lived until July. 
2 Lord Wilmington’s death was ex- ® The Prince of Wales, 
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bad, that as I wrote you word, over and over, I have not 

been able to write a line. That will move her, when she 

hears what melancholy descriptions I write, of my not 

being able to write—nay, indeed it will not be so ridiculous 

as you think; for it is ten times worse for the eyes to 

write in a language dne don’t much practise ! I remember 

a tutor at Cambridge, who had been examining some lads 

in Latin, but in a little while excused himself, and said he 

must speak English, for his mouth was very sore. 

I had a letter from you yesterday of January 7th, N.S., 

which has wonderfully excited my compassion for the 

necessities of the princely family*, and the shifts of the 

old lady ® is put to for quadrille. 

I triumph much on my penetration about the honest 

Eucellai—^we little people, who have no honesty, virtue, 

nor shame, do so exult when a good neighbour, who was 

a pattern, turns out as bad as oneself! We are like the 

good woman in the G-ospel, who chuckled so much on 

finding her lost bit; we have more joy on a saint’s fall, 

than in ninety-nine devils, who were always de nous autres! 

I am a little pleased too, that Marquis Bagnesi, whom you 

know I always liked much, has behaved so well; and am 

more pleased to hear what a heffa/m the Electress ® is- 

Pho! here am I, sending you back your own paragraphs, 

cut and turned ! it is so silly to think that you won’t know 

them again ! I will not spin myself any longer; it is better 

to make a short letter. I am going to the masquerade, and 

will fancy myself in Yia della Pergola Adieu ! ‘ Do you 

know me?’—‘That man there with you, in the black 

domino, is Mr. Chute.’ Good night! 

* Prince and Princess Craon. They 17^8), daughter of Cosmo III, G-rand 
Were deeply in deht. Duke of Tuscany; m. John William, 

® Madame Sarasin, Elector Palatine (d. 1716). 
* The Electress Palatine Dowager, A street at Morence, in which 

the last of the House of Medici. Wal- the Opera House stands. Walpole, 
pole.—Anna Maria Louisa (1667- 

y 2 
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10/. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 2, 1743. 

Last night at the Duchess of Richmond’s, I saw Madame 

Goldsworthy : what a pert, little, unbred thing it is! The 

Duchess presented us to one another; but I cannot say that 

either of us stepped a foot beyond the first civilities. The 

good Duchess was for harbouring her and all her brood: 

how it happened to her I don’t conceive, but the thing had 

decency enough to refuse it. She is going to live with her 

father ^ at Plymouth—tant mieux! 

The day before yesterday the Lords had a great day: 

Earl Stanhope moved for an address to his Britannic 

Majesty, in consideration of the heavy wars, taxes, &c., 

far exceeding all that ever were known, to exonerate his 

people of foreign troops (Hanoverians), which are so expen¬ 

sive, and can in no light answer the ends for which they 

were hired. Lord Sandwich seconded; extremely well, 

I hear, for I was not there. Lord Carteret answered, but 

was under great concern. Lord Bath spoke too, and would 

fain have persuaded that this measure was not solely of 

one minister, but that himself and all the Council were 

equally concerned in it. The late Privy Seal “ spoke for an 

hour and a half, with the greatest applause, against the 

Hanoverians; and my Lord Chancellor ® extremely well 

for them. The division was, 90 for the Court, 35 against 

it. The present Privy SeaP voted with the Opposition: 

so there will soon be another. Lord Halifax, the Prince’s 

new Lord was with the minority too; the other, Lord 

Darnley, with the Court. After the division, Lord Scar: 

borough, his Royal Highness’s Treasurer, moved an address 

Lbttbr 107.—1 Captain Vanbmgb. I/ord Gower, Walpole, 
2 lord Hervey. Walpole, ® Of the Bedchamber, 
® Lord Hardwicke. 
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of approbation of the measure, which was carried by 78 to 

the former 35. Lord Orford was ill, and could not be there, 

but sent his proxy : he has got a great cold and slow fever, 

but does not keep his room. If Lord Gower loses the 

Privy Seal, (as it is taken for granted he does not design 

to keep it,) and Lord Bath refuses it. Lord Cholmondeley ® 

stands the fairest for it. 

I will conclude abruptly, for you will be tired of my 

telling you that I have nothing to tell you—but so it is 

literally—oh! yes, you will want to know what the Duke 

of Argyll did—he was not there; he is everything but 

superannuated. Adieu! 

108. To Hoeace Mann. 

Feb. 13, 1743. 

Ceretesi tells me that Madame Galli is dead : I have had 

two letters from you this week ; but the last mentions only 

the death of old Strozzi. I am quite sorry for Madame Galli, 

because I proposed seeing her again, on my return to 

Plorence, which I have firmly in my intention: I hope it 

will be a little before Ceretesi’s, for he seems to be planted 

here. I don’t conceive who waters him! Here are two 

noble Venetians that have carried him about lately to 

Oxford and Blenheim: I am literally waiting for him now, 

to introduce him to Lady Brown’s^ Sunday night; it is 

the great mart for all travelling and travelled calves—pho ! 

here he is. 

Monday morning.—Here is your brother: he teUs me you 

® He succeeded Lord Gower as 
Privy Seal, Deo. 1743. 

Letter i08.—1 Margaret (d. 1782), 
daughter of Hon. Robert Oeoil, second 
son of third Earl of Salisbury. Her 
husband had been Resident at Venice, 
and she was a patroness of foreign 

singers. She is stated by Burney 
{Hist, of Music, iv. 671) to have been 
‘ one of the first persons of fashion 
who had the courage at the risk of 
her windows to have concerts on 
a Sunday evening.’ 



never hear from me; how can that be ? I receive yours, 

and you generally mention having got one of mine, though 

long after the time you should. I never miss above one 

post, and that but very seldom. I am longer receiving 

yours, though you have never missed ; but then I frequently 

receive two at once. I am delighted with Goldsworthy’s 

mystery about King Theodore “! If you will promise me 

not to tell him, I will tell you a secret, which is, that if 

that person is not King Theodore, I assure you it is not 

Sir Eobert Walpole. . . 

I have nothing to tell you but that Lord Effingham 

Howard* is dead, and Lord Litchfield® at the point of death ,* 

he was struck with a palsy last Thursday. Adieu! 

109. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 24, 1743. 

I WRITE to you in the greatest hurry in the world, but 

write I will. Besides, I must wish you joy: you are 

warriors; nay, conquerors; two things quite novel in this 

war, for hitherto it has been 

deaths without killing. We 

comet; ‘ Have you heard of 

2 Theodore, Baron de Neuhoff, a 
German adventurer, who in return 
for assistance rendered to the re¬ 
bellious Corsicans was (in 1786) pro¬ 
claimed King by them. He held his 
ground against the Genoese for some 
time, and was finally expelled by the 
French. He fled to Amsterdam, 
where he was imprisoned for debt. 
He escaped thence, and took refuge 
in England, where he was again im¬ 
prisoned. He obtained his release 
on registering his ‘kingdom’ for the 
benefit of his creditors, and died 
shortly afterwards in London (Deo. 
11, 1766). His grave in the church¬ 
yard of St. Anne’s, Soho, is indicated 

armies without fighting, and 

talk of this battle as of a 

the battle^?’ it is so strange 

by an epitaph written by Horace 
Walpole. The latter endeavoured 
to raise a subscription for him by 
means of an essay in the World (No. 
vm, Works, vol. i. p. 161). The 
vicissitudes of his career inspired 
a paragraph in Horace Walpole’s 
Strange Occumnces {Works, vol. Lv. 
p. 365). 

* Passage omitted. 
* Francis Howard (1683-1743), 

eighth Baron Howard of EfSngham 
and first Earl of Effingham; Deputy 
Earl Marshal, 1731; Brigadier- 
General, 1739. He died on Feb. 12. 

® He died on Feb. 15. 
LETa’BR 109.—1 On the night of 
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a thing, that numbers imagine you may go and see it at 

Charing Cross. Indeed, our officers, who are going to 

Flanders, don’t quite like it; they are afraid it should 

grow the fashion to fight, and that a pair of colours should 

no longer be a sinecure. I am quite unhappy about poor 

Mr. Chute: besides, it is cruel to find that abstinence is not 

a drug. If mortification ever ceases to be a medicine, or 

virtue to be a passport to carnivals in the other world, who 

will be a self-tormentor any longer—not, my child, that I am 

one ; but, tell me, is he quite recovered ? 

I thank you for King Theodore’s declaration^, and wish 

him success with all my soul. I hate the Genoese; they 

make a commonwealth the most devilish of all tyrannies ! 

We have every now and then motions for disbanding 

Hessians and Hanoverians, alias mercenaries; but they 

come to nothing. To-day the party have declared that 

they have done for this session; so you will hear little 

more but of fine equipages for Flanders: our troops are 

actually marched, and the officers begin to follow them— 

I hope they know whither ! You know in the last war in 

Spain Lord Peterborough ^ rode galloping about to inquire 

for his army. 

But to come to more real contests; Handel has set up an 

Oratorio against the operas, and succeeds. He has hired 

all the goddesses from farces and the singers of Boast BeeP 

February 8,1743. The Austrians and 
Sardinians, under Counts Traun and 
d’Apremont, defeated the Spaniards 
under Count de Q-ages, on the Panaro, 
an affluent of the Po. 

2 See amt. Mag., 1743, p, 110. 
® The War of the Spanish Suc¬ 

cession. 
* Charles Mordaunt (circ. 1658- 

1736), third Earl of Peterborough, 
prominent in his day as general, 
admiral, diplomatist, and author. 
His principal exploit as Commander- 

in-Chief of the English forces in 
Spain was the capture of Barcelona 
(Sept. 1705). Horace Walpole, in the 
account of Peterborough in Royal 
and Noble Authors, remarks that he 
is said to have ‘seen more kings 
and more postilions than any man 
in Europe.’ 

® It was customary at this time 
for the galleries to call for a ballad 
called ‘ The Roast Beef of Old Eng¬ 
land,’ between the acts, or before or 
after the play. Walpole. 



from between the acts at both theatres, with a man with one 

note in his voice, and a gu-1 without ever an one ; and so 

they sing, and make brave hallelujahs; and the good com¬ 

pany encore the recitative, if it happens to have any cadence 

like what they call a tune. I was much diverted the other 

night at the Opera; two gentlewomen sat before my sister, 

and not knowing her, discoursed at their ease. Says one, 

‘Lord! how fine Mr. W. is!’ ‘Yes,’ replied the other 

(with a tone of saying sentences), ‘some men love to be 

particularly so, your petits-maltres—but they are not always 

the brightest of their sex.’—Do thank me for this period ! 

I am sure you will enjoy it as much as we did. 

I shall be very glad of my things, and approve entirely of 

your precautions; Sir K. will be quite hai^py, for there is 

no telling you how impatient he is for his Dominichin. 

Adieu! 

110. To Hoeace Mann. 

March 3, 1743. 

So, she is dead at last, the old Electress^! well, I have 

nothing more to say about her and the Medici; they had 

outlived all their acquaintance: indeed, her death makes the 

battle very considerable—makes us call a victory what before 

we did not look upon as very decided laurels. . . .^ 

Lord Hervey has entertained the town with another piece 

of wisdom : on Sunday it was declared that he had married 

his eldest daughter^ the night before to a Mr. Phipps*, 

Letter 110.—Anna Marla of 
Mediois, daughter of Cosmo HI, 
widow of John William, Elector 
Palatine. After her husband’s death 
she returned to Elorence, where she 
died, Eeb. 7, 1743, aged seventy-five, 
being the last of that family. Wal¬ 
pole. 

® Passage omitted. 
3 Hon. Lepell Hervey. 
* Constantine Phipps (1722-1776), 

cr. Baron Mulgrave, of New Boss, 
Wexford, Sept. 3, 1767 ; son of 
William Phipps (son of Sir Constan¬ 
tine Phipps, Lord Chancellor of Ire¬ 
land), by his wife Lady Catherine 
Annesley, daughter of third Earl of 
Anglesey by his wife Lady Catherine 
Darnley, natural daughter of James 
II (who married, secondly, John 
Sheffield, Duke of Buokingham). 
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grandson of the Duchess of Buckingham. They sent for 

the boy but the day before from Oxford, and bedded them 

at a day’s notice. But after all this mystery, it does not 

turn out that there is anything great in this match, but the 

greatness of the secret. Poor Hervey®, the brother, is in 

fear and trembling, for he apprehends being ravished to bed 

to some fortune or other with as little ceremony. The 

Oratorios thrive abundantly—for my part, they give me an 

idea of heaven, where eveiybody is to sing whether they 

have voices or not. 

The Board (the Jacobite Club) have chosen his Majesty’s 

Lord Privy Seal ® for their President, in the room of Lord 

Litchfield. Don’t you like the harmony of parties? We 

expect the Parliament will rise this month: I shall be sorry, 

for if I am not hurried out of town, at least everybody else 

will—and who can look forward from April to November ? 

Adieu ! though I write in defiance of having nothing to say, 

yet you see I can’t go a great way in this obstinacy; but you 

will bear a short letter rather than none. 

111. To Hoeace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Marcli 14, 1743. 

I don’t at all know how to advise you about mourning ; 

I always think that the custom of the country, and what 

other foreign ministers do, should be your rule. But I had 

a private scruple rose with me: that was, whether you 

should show so much respect to the late woman ^ as other 

ministers do, since she left that legacy to Quello a Boma \ 

I mentioned this to my Lord, but he thinks that the tender 

manner of her wording it, takes off that exception; how- 

® George William Hervey, after- tine Dowager. Wal^pole. 
wards second Earl of Bristol. ^ She left a legacy to the Pre- 

8 Lord Gower. Walpole. tender, describing him only by these 
Letter 111.—^ The Electress Pala- words, To Him at Rome. Walpole. 



ever, he thinks it better that you should write for advice 

to your commanding officer. That will be very late, and 

you will probably have determined before. You see what 

a casuist I am in ceremony; I leave the question more 

perplexed than I found it. 

Pray, Sir, congratulate me upon the new acquisition of 

glory to my family! We have long been eminent states¬ 

men ; now that we are out of employment we have betaken 

ourselves to war—and we have made great proficience in 

a short season. We don’t run, like my Lord Stair, into 

Berg and Juliers, to seek battles where we are sure of not 

finding them—we make shorter marches ; a step across the 

Court of Bequests brings us to engagement. But not to 

detain you any longer with flourishes, which will probably 

be inserted in my uncle Horace’s patent when he is made 

a field-marshal, you must know that he has fought a duel, 

and has scratched a scratch three inches long on the side of 

his enemy—lo Paan! The circumstances of this memorable 

engagement were, in short, that on some witness being to be 

examined the other day in the House upon remittances to 

the army, my uncle said, ‘ He hoped they would indemnify 

him, if he told anything that affected himself.’ Soon after 

he was standing behind the Speaker’s chair, and Will 

Chetwynd, an intimate of Bolingbroke, came up to him, 

and said, ‘ What, Mr. Walpole, are you for rubbing up old 

sores ? ’ He replied, ‘ I think I said very little, considering 

that you and your friends would last year have hanged up 

me and my brother at the lobby door without a trial.’ 

Chetwynd answered, ‘I would still have you both have 

your deserts.’ The other said, ‘If you and I had, probably 

I should be here and you would be somewhere else.’ This 

drew more words, and Chetwynd took him by the arm and 

led him out. In the lobby, Horace said, ‘We shall be 

observed, we had better put it off till to-morrow.’ ‘No, no, 



To Horace Mann 331 1743] 

now! now! ’ When they came to the bottom of the stairs, 

Horace said, ‘I am out of breath, let us draw here.’ They 

drew; Chetwynd hit him on the breast, but was not near 

enough to pierce his coat. Horace made a pass, which the 

other put by with his hand, but it glanced along his side— 

a clerk, who had observed them go out together so arm-in- 

armly, could not believe it amicable, but followed them, and 

came up just time enough to beat down their swords, as 

Horace had driven him against a post, and would probably 

have run him through at the next thrust. Chetwynd went 

away to a surgeon’s, and kept his bed the next day; he has 

not reappeared yet, but is in no danger. My uncle returned 

to the House, and was so little moved as to speak imme¬ 

diately upon the Cawibric Bill, which made Swinny say, 

‘ That it was a sign he was not ruffled.'' Don’t you delight 

in this duel ? I expect to see it daubed up by some circuit- 

painter on the ceiling of the salon at Woolterton. 

I have no news to tell you, but that we hear King 

Theodore has sent over proposals of his person and crown 

to Lady Lucy Stanhopewith whom he fell in love the last 

time he was in England. 

Princess Buckingham * is dead or dying: she has sent for 

3 Sister of Earl Stanhope. Wal- Abbey, but had shown the same in- 
pole.—^Eldest daughter of first Earl sensible pride on the death of her 
Stanhope. only son, dressing his figure, and 

* Catherine, Duchess of Bucking- sending messages to her friends, that 
ham, natural daughter of King if they had a mind to see him lie in 
James II by the Countess of Dor- state, she would carry them in con- 
chester. She was so proud of her veniently by a back-door. She sent 
birth, that she would never go to to the old Duchess of Marlborough 
Versailles, beoause they would not to borrow the triumphal car that 
give her the rank of Princess of the had carried the Duke’s body. Old 
Blood. At Borne, whither she went Sarah, as mad and proud as herself, 
two or three times to see her brother, sent her word that it had carried my 
and to carry on negotiations with Lord Marlborough and should never 
him for his interest, she had a box be profaned by any other corpse, 
at the Opera distinguished like those The Buckingham returned, that ‘ she 
of crowned heads. She not only had spoken to the undertaker, and 
regulated the ceremony of her own he had engaged to make a finer for 
burial, and dressed up the waxen twenty pounds.’ Walpole. 
figure of herself for Westminster 
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A thousand loves to the Chutes: a thousand compliments 

to the Princess; and a thousand—whats? to the Grifona. 

Alas! what can one do? I have forgot all my Italian. 

Adieu I 

112. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, March 25, 1743. 

Well ! niy dear Sir, the Genii, or whoever are to look 

after the seasons, seem to me to change turns, and to wait 

instead of one another, like lords of the bedchamber. We 

have had loads of sunshine all the winter; and within these 

ten days nothing but snows, north-east winds, and blue 

plagues. The last ships have brought over all your epidemic 

distempers : liot a family in London has escaped under five 

or six ill: many people have been forced to hire new 

labourers. Guernier, the apothecary, took two new apothe¬ 

caries, and yet could not drug all his patients. It is a cold 

and fever. 1 had one of the worst, and was blooded on 

Saturday and Sunday, but it is quite gone: my father was 

blooded last night: his is but slight. The physicians say 

that there has been nothing like it since the year thirty- 

three, and then not so bad: in short, our army abroad 

would shudder to see what streams of blood have been let 

out! Nobody has died of it, but old Mr. Eyres of Chelsea, 

through obstinacy of not bleeding; and his ancient Grace of 

York®. Wilcox of Kochester® succeeds him, who is fit for 

nothing in the world, but to die of this cold too. 

They now talk of the King’s not going abroad : I like to 

talk on that side; because though it may not be true, one 

Letter 112.—^ Kingsmill Eyre, 
Secretary to the Commissioners of 
Chelsea College. 

2 Lancelot Blackbnme (1658- 
1743), Archbishop of York. He was 
remarkable for the freedom of his 

manners. 
® He was not succeeded by Dr. 

WilcOE, but by Dr. Herring, since 
promoted to the Archbishopric of 
Canterbury. Walpole, 



may at least be able to give some sort of reason why 

should not. We go into mourning for your Electress 

Sunday; I suppose they will tack the Elector of Mentz 

her, for he is just dead. I delight in Richcourt’s calc 

tion: I don’t doubt but it is the method he often uses 

accounting with the Great Duke. 

I have had two letters from you of the 5th and 12th, v 

a note of things coming by sea; but, my dear child, you 

either run Roman Catholicly devout, or take me to be 

for nothing but a religious fit of zeal could make you th 

of sending me so many presents. Why, there are Madon 

enough in one case to furnish a more than common cathec 

—I absolutely vnll drive to Demetrius, the silversmith’s,; 

bespeak myself a pompous shrine! But, indeed, serioui 

how can I, who have a conscience, and am no saiut, take 

these things? You must either let me pay for them, 

I will demand my unfortunate coffee-pot again, which 

put you upon ruining yourself. By the way, do let 

have it again, for I cannot trust it any longer in your ha: 

at this rate; and since I have found out its virtue, I -s 

present it to somebody, whom I shall have no scruple 

letting send me bales and cargoes, and ship-loads 

Madonnas, perfumes, prints, frankincense, &c. You h 

not even drawn upon me for my statue, my Hermaphrod 

my gallery, and twenty other things, for which I am 1 

fully your debtor. 

I must tell you one thing, that I will not say a wore 

my Lord of this Argosie, as Shakspeare calls his costly sh 

till it is arrived, for he will tremble for his Dominicl 

and think it will not come safe in aU this company—by 

way, will a captain of a man-of-war care to take all? 

were talking over Italy last night: my Lord protests, tha 

* Karl Philipp von Elz, Archbishop and Elector of Mainz, d. Marcl 
1743. 
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he thought he had strength, he would see Florence, Bologna, 

and Kome, by way of Marseilles, to Leghorn. You may 

imagine how I gave in to such a jaunt. I don’t set my 

heart upon it, because I think he cannot do it; but if he 

does, I promise you, you shall be his cicerone. I delight in 

the gallantry of my Princess’s brother®. I will tell you 

what, if the Italians don’t take care, they wiU grow as brave 

and as wrong-headed as their neighbours. Oh! how shall 

I do about writing to her ? Well, if I can, I will be bold, 

and write to her to-night. 

I have no idea what the two minerals are that you men¬ 

tion, but I will inquii’e, and if there are such, you shall have 

them; and gold and silver, if they grow in this land ; for 

I am sure I am deep enough in your debt. Adieu ! 

P.S. It won’t do ! I have tried to write, but you would 

bless yourself to see what stulf I have been forging for half 

an hour, and have not waded through three lines of paper. 

I have totally forgot my Italian, and if she will but have 

prudence enough to support the loss of a correspondence, 

which was long since worn threadbare, we will come to as 

decent a silence as may be. 

113. To Horace Mann. 

Monday, April 4, 1743. 

I HAD my pen in my hand all last Thursday morning, to 

write to you, but my pen had nothing to say. I would 

make it do something to-day, though what wiU come of it, 

I don’t conceive. 

They say, the King does not go abroad: we know nothing 

about our army. I suppose it is gone to blockade Egra, and 

to not take Prague, as it has been the fashion for everybody 

to send their army to do these three years. The of6.cers in 

® Signor Capponi, brother of Madame Grifoni. Walpole. 



Parliament are not gone yet. We have nothing to do, hut 

I believe the ministry have something for us to do, for we 

are continually adjourned, but not prorogued. They talk of 

marrying Princess Caroline ^ and Louisa ^ to the future Kings 

of Sweden and Denmark ^; but if the latter ® is King of 

both, I don’t apprehend that he is to marry both the Prin¬ 

cesses in his double capacity. 

Herring®, of Bangor, the youngest bishop, is named to 

the see of York. It looks as if the bench thought the 

Church going out of fashion; for two or three of them have 

refused this mitre 

Next Thursday we are to be entertained vsdth a pompous 

parade for the burial of old Princess Buckingham. They 

have invited ten peeresses to walk ,* all somehow or other 

dashed with blood-royal, and rather than not have King 

James’s daughter attended by princesses, they have fished 

out two or three countesses descended from his competitor 

Monmouth. 

There, I am at the end of my tell! If I write on, it must 

be to ask questions. I would ask why Mr. Chute has left 

me off? but when he sees what a frippery correspondent 

I am, he will scarce be in haste to renew with me again. 

I really don’t know why I am so dry ,* mine used to be the 

pen of a ready writei', but whisk seems to have stretched its 

leaden wand over me, too, who have nothing to do with it. 

Letter 113.—^ Princess Elizabeth 
Caroline (1713-1767), third daughter 
of George II; noted for her piety 
and benevolence; she died un¬ 
married. (See Memoirs of George J/, 
ed. 1822, vol. ii. p. 268, and Hervey, 
Memoirs, passim.) 

2 Princess Louisa (1724-1761), fifth 
daughter of George II; m. Frederick 
V, King of Denmark. (See Ifemoir's o/ 
George II, ed. 1822, vol. ii. pp. 197-8.) 

2 Prince Adolphus Frederick of 
Holstein-Gottorp, succeeded as King 
of Sweden, 1761; cl. 1771. 

^ Frederick, Prince Royal of Den¬ 
mark, succeeded his father, 1746; 
d. 1766. 

5 There was a party at this time 
in Sweden, who tried to choose the 
Prince Royal of Denmark for suc¬ 
cession to King Frederick of Sweden. 
Walpole. 

® Thomas Herring, translated to 
Canterbury, 1747. 

Dr. Wilcox, Bishop of Rochester, 
and Dr. Sherlock, Bishop of Salis¬ 
bury ; the latter afterwards accepted 
the see of London. Walpole. 
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I am tiying to set up the noble game of bilboquet ® against 

it, and composing a grammar in opposition to Mr. Hoyle’s 

You will some day or other see an advertisement in the 

papers, to tell you where it may be bought, and that ladies 

may be waited upon by the author at their houses, to receive 

any further directions. I am really ashamed to send this 

scantling of paper by the post, over so many seas and 

mountains: it seems as impertinent as the commission 

which Prior gave to the winds, 

Lybs must fly south, and Eurus east, 
For jewels for her neck and breast^®. 

Indeed, one would talce you for my Chloe, when one looks 

on this modicum of gilt paper, which resembles a iillet-doux 

more than a letter to a minister. But you must take it as 

the widow’s mite, and since the death of my spouse, poor 

Mr. News, I cannot afford such large doles as formerly. 

Adieu! my dear child, I am yours ever, from a quire of the 

largest foolscap to a vessel of the smallest gilt. 

114. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, April 14, 1743. 

This has been a noble week; I have received three letters 

at once from you. I am ashamed when I reflect on the 

poverty of my own! but what can one do ? I don’t sell you 

my news, and therefore should not be excusable to invent. 

I wish we don’t grow to have more news! Our politics, 

which have not always been the most in earnest, now begin 

to take a very serious turn. Our army is wading over the 

Ehine, up to their middles in snow. I hope . . they will 

be thawed before their return: but they have gone through 

excessive hardships. The King sends six thousand more of 

® Cup and ball. ® Edmond Hoyle (1672-1769), tlie writer on wMst. 
^0 Prior, Mercury and Cupid. Letter 114.—^ Passage omitted. 

Z WALPOLE. I 



hw Hftiiovoriiuw at hirf tswu axjHaiHi*: thin uill lu* {mijiuIhi* 
smtl th«< Htx thoUHniui mnn'h tms. All llua will 

all army t‘nn*>iili*mlsl*» I'Unus^U ii> h«» a gn'at Itw if 
thay juiHcarry. 'rhc KiuK t'l’i'taiiily uhruad in U*}« lluui 
a ftn'lnight. H** taki’H tho Duki''^ with him tu ilamivar, 
wlu) fritiu tlir»'i'tly tin' army, Tlu* ikairt will 
not h»> n'roat: th»' Kiln' Caki'.H only I^mi i'artorot, tlu' Dukt' 
of Uichnuaul, Mjwth'r i>t tlw Hum*, ami I#or<l Hultloruow 
ami Lonl Harfotirt for tho Ihnli'hiuulK'r, Thn l)in‘hnHH(»H 
of Kifhmomt ami MiulhormiKh ami |»Uimj> (’arloit*!®, go to 
tho Iliigim, 

Ilia Hoval IIighno.5>.H in not Ih'gitnt: thorn ar« to liti 

funrt'tH.n. Tin* Karl t»f Hath ami Mr. Holhaiu, uoltlmr of 

thi'in in K'-gom'w.|noitH, aro to }«' of tin* nninln'r. 

I havo mul yonr loltofjt ahout Mifnit'inf to Hir Hoh»*rl. 

Ho tloniisi ahfii.lutoly having uvor hiul trainiartioim with 

King 'riiomlori*, nn4 auui/.oil Kor«l i'artorot ran ; whirh 

ho run't ho||i thinking hnt ho nni'4, hy tin* intolltgonro 

ahout Kinly Watiiolo. NoW I ran i-ism’oivo all that alTi'rtril 

lVioml<.hi|i lor Kiolo’unrt ! Sho mu *! havo monui to roturn 

til KnKl*nnl hy ‘a int»<ri’‘<t with 4’oiU’i-innt' uml 

thou wlioroiAaa h«'r frii'ml'4u|» V Yon sui' i|uito in tlu’ right 

m4 to havo i’Ugagoil with King 'rhoinlor«»: yonr rhariiftiT in 

Hot Fuiitnmdi}, Hir U. ontir<’ly lU’iappro'v «-n all 

dtadiiiKfi; ho thinkfi Funhirniiu im>"4 hiul ami nmnt iinproja'r, 

ami ahvayn Von miatiiok nn* about Kmly Waljutlort 

Lonl I imaint Quaroutlon, who in now Karl of Litrhrmhl, 

^ or {‘'iiiotwi lwi*I iifit'tl I.uoiioinon nl Ifpltoi*!, J7**i4 7?; 
* HtinMit llatn.iitl i>or»- illy (Ittisnsiitl, J7Vy. 

1771}, W9»i44i4 Vw>t,<«#»!■ Ilftttwiot, I't. * Ilxji Tt'iOxr, tlatiglUtti* 
K#ol tlsto’jjtui, 174*1, l^'if I >l Uio I'f »<n »«»i4 Itrto.i* »t« 47aa| 
iJwtrsJtAwWr, llftft fii . tltrtB04Mr l-i fhwrl^nHj^itxwr. nof4 lH»ki»*4 Mull- 
lh« nirUM-iB o8 Ws4«««, J76I 6U, , 4, 170! 
lt« A««tiw»»l<'f n« »s)»ii*>rl ® "lily 4wiiaht«»r «f Hlr 
krttoi to Ki4glnM4, ttat , Mtuttot »»f IImWo W.iinwnlBr, 6r*t, wlf« iif t#tiol 
till* ICiir#** t»* tlitt 1701 iti ; (‘arO’tr-l. U'til|»4«' 

ta*wt»l»rl«4w i«i lim « Ftmt Mni»wi«r Mllhutlriwt Ihkku. 
ntJ'S; toFiwK 171W iMl, }Frtl^»a*. 
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by his father’s death, which I mentioned. I thinlc her 
lucky in Sturges’s death, and him lucky in dying. He had 
outlived resentment; I think had almost lived to be pitied 

I forgot to thank you about the model, which I should 
have been sorry to have missed. I long for all the things, 
and my Lord more. Am I not to have a bill of lading, 
or how? 

I never say anything of the Pomfrets, because in the great 
city of London the Countess’s follies do not make the same 
figure as they did in little Plorence. Besides, there are 
such numbers here who have such equal pretensions to be 
absurd, that one is scarce aware of particular ridicules. 

I really don’t know whether Yanneschi be dead; he 
married some low Englishwoman, who is kept by Amore- 
voli; so the Abbate turned the Opera every way to his profit. 
As to Bonducci I don’t think I could serve him; for 
I have no interest with the Lords Middlesex and Holderness, 
the two sole managers. Nor if I had, would I employ it, to 
bring over more ruin to the Operas. G-entlemen directors, 
with favoui’ite abb^s and favourite mistresses, have almost 
overturned the thing in England. You will plead my want 
of interest to Mr. Smith ° too: besides, we had buffos here 
once, and from not imderstanding the language, people 
thought it a dull kind of dumb-show. We are next Tues¬ 
day to have the Miserere of Eome. It must be curious! the 
finest piece of vocal music in the world, to be performed by 
three good voices, and forty bad ones, from Oxford, Canter¬ 
bury, and the farces! There is a new subscription formed 
for an Opera next year, to be carried on by the Dilettanti, 

Mr. Sturges had been a passion 
of Lady Walpole’s. 

® Bondncoiwasal'lorentine Abb6, 
who translated some of Pope’s works 
into Italian. Wal;pole. 

0 The English Consul at Venice. 
TFaJjpoZe.— Joseph Smith, a well- 

known collector of books, manu¬ 
scripts, pictures, coins, and gems. 
The collection of hooka sold by him to 
George III was the nuolerts of that 
King’s library, which is now in the 
British Museum. 

Z 2 
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a ftjr whifli luuainul qtuiHiu'aiitm im having Imm^u 
in Italy, and tha rt*al one, bfunK' dnink: tho two chiorH aro 
Taird Middlosi^s and Sir Franri.M DuHhwuod, who woroHtddom 
Htdior tho whidc timo tlu'y w«>ro in Italy, 

Tlu* PurliiutuaU rinoH no.xt wook : t^voryhody ia gtdng out 
of town. My Lord gta'H tho drMt w«H*k in May ; hut T nhall 
ropriovi* uiVMidf till towarila AugUHt. Dull m Ltmdon ia in 
Munnuor, thon' in ahvaya uuin^ {nimpany in it than in any 
(snn plaro in th*« rountry. I halo tho country: I am pa«t 
tho Hhophorilly ago of grtsvtw and otroamM, and am lud, 
urrivtol id that of hating ovorything Imt what I il<» mymdf, 
an building mid planting, Adiou ! 

115. Tt> IlniiAUK Mann. 

ArUnglofi HtoHit, April 1748. 

Nay, hut it in jandou'i! tho King in goin% and tho Duko 
with him. Tho hdtor arfually to tho army, Thoy munt 
faiw lanrok, if tlu'y doMign to roiip any; hn* thon^ art' no 
roiupitottH ftirwar'l oiiough for iht*m t(! romo jimt in tiint' 
and finiah, d'ho l‘’ront’h have* roliovml Kgrti niul cut. to 
pitH'oH twtt of tlu* Ut'st Auntrian ro}.!:imon{H, tho ouiraHMtt'i'H. 
Thia ia ugly! Wo am nuro, you know, of htaiting tlu' 
Fronrh nlwaya in Franoo and Flamlom ; hut I tlou’t hour 
that tin* lu-rahla havo protUu’otl any prortHlonta for our 
rtmtiuofing tlu'm on tho td!u<r aidt' tlu' Hhino. Wt' at homo 
may ho oirUMod for tromhling at tho arrival of ovory poat: 
I am fumi I aludl. If I wort» a woman, I Mhouhl hupptud my 
ft*am wn'lh nu»rt» iliguity ; for if tmo tlid lorn* a huMhaiid or 
a lovor, thora art' tluoto Ix'ftmnng r.omfortH, W(*t«dH anti 
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consolation from a thousand people whom one don’t love, 

because one has lost the only person one did love. This is 

a new situation, and I don’t like it. 

You will see the Eegency in the newspapers. I think 

the Prince might have been of it when my Lord Gower is. 

I don’t think the latter more Jacobite than his Eoyal 

Highness. 

The Prince is to come to town every Sunday fortnight to 

hold Drawing-rooms; the Princesses stay all the summer 

at St. James’s—would I did! but I go in three weeks to 

Norfolk; the only place that could make me wish to live at 

St. James’s. My Lord has pressed me so much, that I could 

not with decency refuse: he is going to furnish and hang 

his pictm’e-gallery, and wants me. I can’t help wishing 

that I had never known a Guido from a Teniers: but who 

could ever suspect any connection between painting and the 

•wilds of N orfoik ? 

Princess Louisa’s contract with the Prince of Denmark 

was signed the morning before the Eong went; but I don’t 

hear when she goes. Poor Caroline misses her man of 

Ltibeck^, by his missing the Grown of Sweden. 

I must teU you an odd thing that happened yesterday at 

Leicester House. The Prince’s children were in the circle : 

Lady Augusta® heard somebody caU Sir Eobert Eich by his 

name. She concluded there was but one Sir Eobert in the 

world, and taking him for Lord Orford, the child went 

staring up to him, and said, 'Pray, where is your blue 

string^? and pray what has become of your fat belly?’ 

Did one ever hear of a more royal education, than to have 

Lbttee 116. —1 Adolpliiis Frederick 
of Holstein, Biskop of Ldbeck, was 
elected successor, and did succeed to 
the Crown of Sweden. He raarried 
the Princess Louisa Ulrica, of Prussia. 
Walpole. 

2 Princess Augusta (1737-1813), 

eldest daughter of Frederick, Prince 
of'Wales; m. (1764) Charles William 
Ferdinand, Hereditary Prince (after¬ 
wards Duke) of Brunswick-Wolfen- 
bhttel. 

2 The ribbon of the Garter. 



impression on her! 
Lord Stafford is come over to marry Miss Cantillon'*, 

a vast fortune, of his own religion. She is daughter of the 

Cantillon who was robbed and murdered, and had his house 

burned by his cook a few years ago ®. She is as ugly as he ; 

but when she comes to Paris, and wears a good deal of rouge, 

and a separate apartment, who knows but she may be a beauty! 

There is no telling what a woman is, while she is as she is. 

There is a great fracas in Ireland in a noble family or 

two, . . heightened by a pretty strong circumstance of 

Iricism. A Lord Belfield'^ married a very handsome 

daughter ^ of a Lord Molesworth ®. A certain Arthur Koch- 

fort, who happened to be acquainted in the family, by being 

Lord Belfield’s own brother, looked on this woman, and 

saw she was fair. . . These ingenious people, that their 

history might not be discovered, corresponded under feigned 

names—And what names do you think they chose ?—Silvia 

and Philander! Only the very same that Lord Grey^^ and 

his sister-in-law^® took upon a parallel occasion, and which 

are printed in their letters ! 

* Henrietta Cantillon (d. 1761), 
daughter of Eichard Cantillon ; na. 
1. (1743) William Matthias Stafford- 
Howard, third Earl of Stafford; 2. 
(1769) Eobert Maxwell, second Baron 
(afterwards Earl o^ Earnham. 

® Eichard Cantillon, a financier, 
and author of an Easai sur la Nature 
du Commerce en giniral, published 
after his death. He assisted Law in 
his schemes, and after acquiring a 
large fortune, settled in London, 
where he was murdered (1734) by 
his servants, who robbed him, and 
set fire to his house. The fire was 
extinguished, and the body found. 
The murderer was never captured. 

® Passage omitted. 
7 Eobert Eochfort, first Baron 

Belfield, or. Earl of Belvedere, 1766. 

® Hon. Mary Molesworth, eldest 
daughter of third Viscount Moles¬ 
worth. 

® Eichard Molesworth (d. 1768), 
third Viscount Molesworth; entered 
the army and acted as A.D.O. to 
Marlborough, whose life he saved at 
Eamillies (1706). He served against 
the rebels in 1716. 

10 Passage omitted. 
u Ford Grey (1666-1701), third 

Baron Grey of Werke, cr. Earl of 
Tankerville, 1696 ; Commissioner of 
Trade, 1696 ; Lord of the Treasury, 
1699; First Lord of the Treasury, 
1699-1700. 

12 Lady Henrietta Berkeley, fifth 
daughter of first Earl of Berkeley; 
d. unmarried in 1710. 

IS Love Letters bel/ween a NcMe- 
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Patapan sits to Wootton to-morrow for his picture. He 

is to have a triumphal arch at a distance, to signify his 

Roman birth, and his having barked at thousands of French¬ 

men in the very heart of Paris. If you can think of a good 

Italian motto applicable to any part of his history send it 

me. If not, he shall have this antique one—for I reckon 

him a senator of Rome, while Rome survived,—‘ 0, et prae- 

sidium et dulce decus meum! ’ He is writing an Ode on 

the future campaign of this summer; it is dated from his 

villa, where he never was, and begins truly in the classic 

style, 'While you, great Sir,’ &c. Adieu! 

116. To Hoeace Mann. 

May 4, 1743. 

The King was detained four or five days at Sheerness; 

but yesterday we heard that he was got to Helvoetsluys. 

They talk of an interview between him and his nephew of 

Prussia—I never knew any advantage result from such con¬ 

ferences. We expect to hear of the French attacking our 

army, though there are accounts of their retiring, which 

would necessarily produce a peace—I hope so ! I don’t like 

to be at the eve, even of an Agincourt; that, you know, 

every Englishman is bound in faith to expect; besides, they 

say my Lord Stair has in his pocket, from the records of the 

Tower, the original patent, empowering us always to conquer. 

I am told that Marshal Koailles^ is as mad as Marshal Stair. 

Jesus ! twice fifty thousand men trusted to two mad captains, 

without one Dr. Monro ® over them! 

mem and Ida Siatcr, London, 1684; 
generally attributed to Mrs. Bebn. 

Jobn Wootton, animal painter ; 
d. 1766. 

Luttub 116.—Adrien Maurice 
(1678-1766), Duo de Noailles, Mard- 
obal do Eranco. He served in Spain, 
Germany, and Italy, and •was at tbis 

time a minister of state, owing to 
bis favour witb Louis XV and bis 
mistress, tbe Duebesse de Cbateau- 
roux. He was subsequently Ambas¬ 
sador at Madrid. His M&moires, 
edited by tbe Abbd Millot, were pub- 
Hsbed in 1777. 

2 Physician of Bedlam. Walpole. 



I am sorry you have him on your hands. He quite mistakes 

his province: an adventurer should come hither; this is the 

soil for mobs and patriots; it is the country of the world to 

make one’s fortune: with parts never so scanty, one’s dullness 

is not discovered, nor one’s dishonesty, till one obtains the 

post one wanted—and then, if they do come to light—why, 

one slinks into one’s green velvet bag \ and lies so snug! 

I don’t approve of your hinting at the falsehoods of Stosch’s 

intelligence *; nobody regards it but the King; it pleases 

him—e dasta. 

I was not in the House at Vernon’s frantic speech; but 

I know he made it, and have heard him pronounce several 

such: but he has worn out even laughter, and did not make 

impression enough on me to remember till the next post 

that he had spoken. 

I gave your brother the translated paper; he will take 

care of it. Ceretesi is gone to Flanders with Lord Holder- 

ness. Poor creature! he was reduced, before he went, to 

borrow five guineas of Sir Francis Dashwood. How will he 

ever scramble back to Florence ? 

We are likely at last to have no Opera next year: Handel 

has had a palsy, and can’t compose; and the Duke of Dorset 

has set himself strenuously to oppose it, as Lord Middlesex 

is the impresario, and must ruin the house of Sackville by 

a course of these follies. Besides what he will lose this 

year, he has not paid his share to the losses of the last; and 

yet is singly undertaking another for next season, with the 

s The Secretaries of State and he had heen sent out of Eome at the 
^rd Treasurer carry their papers Pretender’s request, and must have 
in a green velvet bag. Walpoie. had very bad or no intelligence of 

* Stosch used to pretend to send what passed in that family. Wal- 
over an exact journal of the life of pole. 
the Pretender and his sons, though 
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almost certainty of losing between four or five thousand 

pounds, to which the deficiencies of the Opera generally 

amount now. The Duke of Dorset has desired the King 

not to subscribe; but Lord Middlesex is so obstinate, that 

this will probably only make him lose a thousand pounds 

more. 

The Dreemasons are in so low repute now in England, 

that one has scarce heard the proceedings at Vienna against 

them mentioned®. I believe nothing but a persecution 

could bring them into vogue again here. You know, as 

great as our follies are, we even grow tired of them, and are 

always changing. 

117. To Hoeace Mann. 

Arlington Street, May 12, 1743. 

It is a fortnight since I have got any of your letters, but 

I will expect two at once. I don’t tell you by way of news, 

because you will have had expresses, but I must talk of the 

great Austrian victory^! We have not heard the exact 

particulars yet, nor whether it was KevenhuUer® or Lob- 

kowitz who beat the Bavarians ; but their general, Minucci, 

is prisoner. At first, they said Seckendorffe ® was too ; I am 

glad he is not: poor man, he has suffered enough by the 

house of Austria ! But my joy is beyond the common, for 

I flatter myself this victory will save us one: we talk of 

nothing but its producing a peace, and then one’s friends 

will return. 

® A meeting of Freemasons was 2 Count Blhevenlitiller, one of 
broken up by soldiers at Vienna, Maria Theresa’s generals. 
March 7, 1748. {Gent. Mag., 1743, ® Field Marshal Count von Secken- 
p. 166.) dorf (1678-1768), imprisoned in the 

Letter 117.—i At Brannau (Upper fortress of Gratz (1787-40), on ac- 
Austria) on May 9 (N.S.), the Ba- count of his conduct of the campaign 
varians were defeated by the van- of 1737 against the Turks; Corn- 
guard of Prince Charles’s army, mander-in-Chief of the Bavarian 
and their general, Minuzzi, taken forces, 1742. 
prisoner. 

I 



xiio m ivciuuu in ticnu ■ (uj^ui-y-uvo yoara oia ; 
bUo WiVH a yoar t)ltl<u* than luu* Into King. Ilor vichoH won^ 
imnuaiHo ; but 1 Ix'liuvo iny Lutd (jlu^Htcndiold will got 
nothing by luu’ donth but Iu'h wifo : hUo livod in tho 
lu)us(\ with tho DuchoHH, wht‘n\ In^ had playod away all his 

crodit. 
Hough'', tho good old IUhIiop of Woreostor, is dead too. 

I luivo lauui looking at tlu» idd/im in (tod that have beou 
Hocking ovoc tin* ^Vl^y this nionung to Mr. Polhara, who is 
just conio to lii.H mnv hotist'. This is absolutely tho ininia- 
terinl stroti: t'arh't*et luw a house hero ttio ; and Lord Bath 
H(M'iUH to huvo lost bin chance by quitting this fitTOot. Old 
Marlliorough has nuuh' a good story of the latter ; she says, 
that when he ftumd he could not get tho I’rivy Heal, lu^ 
lu^gged lluit at haint they would oflbr it to him, and upon 
his hoiumr lu' wouhl not accept it, bvit would plead hie vow 
of lU'ver taking a place ; in which she says they humoured 
him. The (ruth is, herd (-ai’U'rt^t did hint an oir(U* to him, 
upon which ho wtail with a mlo to the King-'he 
hoimced, and said, ‘ ^Vhy, I n<'V('r enenal it to you’: upon 
which he rccemmende<l my Lord (kirlish', with t'qual Hucci'SH. 

.fust hefont tho King went, In* asked my Lord CarUu’et, 
‘Well, when am I to ged rid of thoso fellows in tho 
TreasttryV’ They nr<t on «<» low a foot, that soiiuthody 
said Handys had hirtul a stand of luickiu'y-coaohoH, to look 
like a levee. 

Ijurd Conway lum lioggiul nu' to stunl yon a commission, 
which you will ohlige nm much hy extumUng. It is to send 
him three Bihleia hnns'ln for guns: two of them, of two 

* Kmii>Jta:tii.rtlMM»4H»ja«v»triH<*hu- Hlci WHa eotmtuiely «hi)- 
lamlmrf; (UifiU™ of Ut Iks th« daiightur Uwirgtt I. 
HettilnJ, mill hI * John lltmgh (U(Bl“17AS), llWunt 
fomar mtonw of'UwirK*! L oi’ Wom<«t«r, syeottid hy Jam«« ll 
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feet and a half in the barrel in length ; the smallest of the 

inclosed buttons to be the size of the bore, hole, or calibre, 

of the two guns. The third barrel to be three feet and an 

inch in length; the largest of these buttons to be the bore 

of it: these feet are English measure. You will be so good 

to let me know the price of them. 

There has happened a comical circumstance at Leicester 

House: one of the Prince’s coachmen, who used to drive 

the Maids of Honour, was so sick of them, that he has left 

his son three hundred pounds, upon condition that he never 

marries a Maid of Honour ! 

Our journey to Houghton is fixed to Saturday se’nnight; 

’tis unpleasant, but I flatter myself that I shall get away in 

the beginning of August. Direct your letters as you have 

done all this winter; your brother will take care to send 

them to me. Adieu ! 

118. To Hoeace Mann. 

May 19, 1743, 

I AM just come tired from a family dinner at the Master 

of the Polls’^; but I have received two letters from you 

since my last, and will write to you, though my head aches 

with maiden sisters’ healths®, forms, and Devonshire and 

Norfolk. With yours I received one from Mr. Chute, for 

which I thank him a thousand times, and will answer as 

soon as I get to Houghton. Monday is fixed peremptorily, 

though we have had no rain this month ; but we travel by 

the day of the week, not by the day of the sky. 

Letter 118.—^ William Eortesoue, 
Master of the EoUs, a relation of 
Margaret Lady Walpole. Walpole. 
—B. 1687; d. 1749; acted as private 
secretary to Sir Robert Walpole 
when Chancellor of the Exchequer 
(1716); K.C. and Attorney-Q-eneral 
to Prince of Wales, 1730; Baron of 

the Exchequer, 1736; Puisne Justice 
of the Common Pleas, 1738; Master 
of the EoUs, 1741. He was on 
friendly terms with Swift, Gay, and 
Pope. The last dedicated to him 
his Eirst Satire. 

2 Eortescue’s ‘ maiden sister ’ was 
Grace Eortescue, who died this year. 



We are in more confusion than we care to own. There 

lately came up a Highland regiment from Scotland, to be 

sent abroad. One heard of nothing but their good dis¬ 

cipline and quiet disposition. When the day came for 

their going to the water-side, an hundred and nine of them 

mutinied, and marched away in a body. They did not care 

to go where it would not be equivocal for what King they 

fought. Three companies of dragoons are sent after them 

If you happen to hear of any rising, don’t be surprised— 

I shall not, I assure you. Sir Robert Monroe^, their 

lieutenant-colonel, before their leaving Scotland, aske4 some 

of the ministry, ‘ But suppose there should be any rebellion 

in Scotland, what should we do for these eight hundred 

men?’ It was answered, ‘Why, there would be eight 

hundred fewer rebels there.’ 

‘ Utor permisso, caudaegue pilos ut eguinae 
Paulatim vello; demo unum, demum^ etiam umim, 
Bum—’ 

My dear child, I am surprised to find you enter so 

seriously into earnest ideas of my Lord’s passing into Italy ! 

Could you think (however he, you, or I might wish it) that 

there could be any probability of it? Can you think his 

age could endure it, or him so indifferent, so totally dis- 

ministered, as to leave all thoughts of what he has been, 

and ramble, like a boy, after pictures and statues ? Don’t 

expect it. 

® This regiment was the celebrated 
Black Watch, formed in 1789. ‘A 
rumour reached the men that they 
were about to be sent to the planta¬ 
tions, and a large number, after the 
regiment arriyed in London, en¬ 
deavoured to make their way back 
to the Highlands. After they had 
been brought back and three of them 
shot as deserters, the regiment em¬ 
barked for Handers towards the end 
of May.’ (See ft. i^'. B., under Monro, 
Sir ftobert.) The Black Watch be¬ 

haved with the utmost gallantry at 
Fontenoy, and was one of the regi¬ 
ments chosen to cover the retreat of 
the English. 

. * Sir Eobert Monro, sixth Baronet, 
of Eoulis, who had organized the 
regiment. In recognition of his 
services at Eontenoy, he was pro¬ 
moted to command the 87th Eegi- 
ment. He was killed at the battle 
of Falkirk (June 17, 1746). 

® So in MS.; read demo. 
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liad luifirtl o( iho Duktt of Moilona’n cdinniaiul'* bofore 

I haU 5'tmr l(4t<'r. I arn glad, for tlio nako of tljo Duclicss, 

m «ho tH to rt'turii to Fninro. I luw'r naw anybody wish 

anything inort*! and iud(H)d, how can one figure any particle 

of plwtHtui* happening to a daughter of the Kegent, and 

a favourite daughter too, full of wit and joy, huried in a 

tliriy, dull Italian ducliy, with an ugly, fomial ohjoct for 

a huhhand, and two uncouth Hiater-prinoeases for eternal 

roinpaniona f I am ho near the ove of going into Norfolk, 

that I imagine niynelf eomothing in her aituation, and 

mnrriml to stnuo Ilamniond or Ilostovvho is Duke of 

Wmdton or Darwingham. I romeiuhor in the fiiiry tales 

wherti a yellow dwarf Hteala a princess, and shows her his 

duchy, of which ho iw very proud; among the blessings of 

gratuleur, of which he nudti*s her mistress, there is a most 

hemitiful nm fm* her palfre»y, a hluumiug moadow of nettles 

am! thintle« to widk in, and a fine troubled ditch to slake 

huf thiwi, after eithtu* «if the ahovtMnentionod exorcises. 

Adieu 1 My m*xi will 1hi dabid from some of the doleful 
cM«th« in the principality of 

Your fijrlorn friend, 

Tin DmmEHB of Ruffiiam*. 

119. To IIoitACB Mann. 

Htiughton, June 4, 17411. 

I waoT« this week b) Mr. Chute, addressed to you; 

I cotihl luit aflbrd two letters in one pest from the country, 

ami in the th^tl <jf wummer. 1 have received one from you 

of May yint, since 1 came down. I must toll you a smart 

* Hb wtiM »r|w4iUf«li !<> etmunitnil 

tho HfinuiWh lr«Mii*>s in «tU''ewwi(»u te 

® Tt«« ttitU !in( 

twii Norfiilk I'leuillcis, nnarly iilUotl 

to Iht* tf'alpiitf. 
" Uintgltttin, a fioal. oi' tlui Norllm, 

iiliimt niKht ntiloa f'ntui Ilimalston. 



dialogue between your father^ and me the morning we left 

London ; he came to wish my Lord a good journey: I found 

him in the parlour. ‘Sir,’ said he, ‘I may ask you how 

my son does; I think you hear from him frequently: 

I never do.’ I replied, ‘Sir, I write him kind answers; 

pray do you do so?’ He coloured, and said with a half 

mutter, ‘ Perhaps I have lived too long for him! ’ I an¬ 

swered shortly, ‘ Perhaps you have.’ My dear child, I beg 

your pardon, but I could not help this. When one loves 

anybody, one can’t help being warm for them at a fair 

opportunity. Dr. Bland ^ and Mr. Legge were present— 

your father could have stabbed me. I told your brother 

G-al, who was glad. 

We are as private here as if we were in devotion: there 

is nobody with us now but Lord Edgecumbe and his son 

The Duke of Grafton and Mr. Pelham come next week, and 

I hope Lord Lincoln with them. Poor Lady Sophia is at 

the gasp of her hopes; all is concluded for his match with 

Miss Pelham. It is not to be till the winter. He is to 

have all Mr. Pelham and the Duke of Newcastle can give 

or settle; unless Lady Catherine should produce a son, or 

the Duchess should die, and the Duke marry again. 

Earl Poulett‘‘ is dead, and makes vacant another riband. 

I imagine Lord Carteret will have one: Lord Bath will ask 

Letter 119,—Eobert Mann, of 
Linton in Kent, formerly a merobant 
in London; Deputy Treasurer of 
Cbelsea Hospital; d. 1761. 

2 Dr. Henry Bland, Head Master 
of Eton Sebool, 17i9; Canon of 
Windsor, 1728-32; Dean of Durbam, 
1727; Provost of Eton, 1732 ; d. 1746. 
He "Was a scboolfellow and friend of 
Sir Eobert Walpole. His translation 
into Latin of Cato’s Soliloquy (else¬ 
where mentioned by Horace Wal¬ 
pole) was published in the Spectator. 

® Hon. Eiobard Edgoumbe (1716- 
1761), succeeded his father in 1768 ; 

M.P. for Plympton; served in the 
army; Lord of Trade, 1764-66; 
Major-General, 1766; Lord of the Ad¬ 
miralty, 1766-66; Comptroller of the 
Household, 1766-61. He was an ac- 
compUsbed amateur artist, a wit, 
and a confirmed gambler. His 
portrait (with George Selwsm and 
‘ Gilly ’ Wilbams) was painted by 
S ir Josbua Eeynolds for Horace Wal¬ 
pole, with whom Edgeumbe was on 
terms of close friendship, and whom 
be often visited at Strawberry Hill. 

^ John Poulett (cir. 1883-1743), 
first Earl Poulett. 
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t. I think give Prince diaries one of the two, 
hr all the troii ) o lio s^v'es us. The papers talk of nothing 

Dut a suspensini^ o-p ai:*xns: it seems toward, for at least we 

near of no halt e? ^lioiigh there are so many armies looking 

it one anotliQJ^- 

Old Sir Cliarloa -Wager is dead at last, and has left the 

fairest character. I can’t help having a little private com* 

fort, to thinlc that G(-ol<3^Q-vyortliy—but there is no danger, 

Madox of St. has wriggled himself into the see 

of Worcestox*. ^ o rnakes haste; I remember him only 

domestic chapolain -to -tp^e late Bishop of Chichester ®. Dur¬ 

ham‘S is not <lea<d, £xa X helieve I told you from a false report. 

You tell iiio of with Madame de Modfene®, but you 

don’t tell mo of Tboing charmed with her. I liked her 

excessively—-I <loix*-fc xoaean her person, for she is as pliunp 

as the late Qiioon , l^-ui-fc sure her hce is fine; her eyes vastly 

fine ! and then slio is as agreeable as one should expect the 
Regent’s dauglitor ho Ibe. 

The IPrincosB aixcl she must have been an admirable con¬ 

trast : one lias all hho good breeding of a French Court, and 

the lattei* all tlio oaB© of it. I have almost a mind to go to 

Paris to see lier. 31i.o vv^as so excessively civil to me. You 

on’t tell me if tho HPucci goes into France with her. 

I like tlie Glenooso selling Corsica! I think we should 

ollow tlioiir exam.x>lG> and sell France; we have about as 

good a title, and ■vory near as much possession. At how 

much may they •value Corsica? at the rate of islands, it 

can’t go for miiclx. Oharles the Second sold G-reat Britain 

nd Ireland to Ijouis XIV for 300,000Z. a year, and that 

was reekonod oxti'avagantly dear. Lord Bolingbroke took 

5 Isaacs Maclilox ; <1. XVSQ, ® ItwaanottheDacliessof Modena, 
° Dr. W a.d.<lixi[^toxi. —P. but the Duke’s second sister, who 

1781. went to Morence. Walj)ole, 
Edward. Oliaiidlox*, IBishop of ® Queen Caroline. 

Durham ; cl. 1750. 
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a single hundred thousand for them, when they were in 

much better repair. 

We hear to-day that the King goes to the army on the 

15th, N.S., that is, to-day; but I don’t tell it you for 

certain. There has been much said against his commanding 

it, as it is only an army of succour, and not acting as 

principal in the cause. In my opinion, his commanding 

wiU depend upon the more or less probability of its acting 
at all. Adieu! 

120. To Hoeace Mann. 

Houghton, June 10, 1743. 

You must not expect me to write you a very composed, 

careless letter; my spirits are all in agitation ! I am at the 

eve of a post that may bring me the most dreadful news! 

we expect to-morrow the news of a decisive battle. Oh, 

if you have any friend there, think what apprehensions 

I must have of such a post ^! By yesterday’s letters our 

army was within eight miles of the French, who have had 

repeated orders to attack them. Lord Stair and Marshal 

Noailles both think themselves superior, and have pressed 

for leave to fight. The latter call themselves fourscore 

thousand; ours sixty. Mr. Pelham and Lord Lincoln come 

to Houghton to-day, so we are sure of hearing as soon as 

possible, if anything has happened. By this time the King 

must be with them. My fears for one or two friends have 

spoiled me for any English hopes—I cannot dwindle away 

the French army—every man in it appears to my imagina¬ 

tion as big as the sons of Anak! I am conjuring up the 

ghosts of all who have perished by French ambition, and 

am dealing out commissions to these spectres, 

‘-To sit heavy on their souls to-morrow!’ 

LETTiiR^ 120.—^ Henry Conway, (1741), was with the army in Ger- 
who was in the First Foot Guards many. 
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Alas! perhaps that glorious to-morrow was a dismal 

yesterday! at least, perhaps it was to me! The genius of 

England might he a mere mercenary man of this world, 

and employed all his attention to turn aside cannon-balls 

from my Lord Stair, to give new edge to his new Marl¬ 

borough’s sword ; was plotting glory for my Lord Carteret, 

or was thinking of furnishing his own apartment in West¬ 

minster Hall with a new set of trophies—^who would then 

take care of Mr. Conway? You, who are a minister, will 

see all this in still another light, will fear our defeat, and 

will foresee the train of consequences. —Why, they may be 

wondrous ugly; but till I know what I have to think about 

my own friends, I cannot be wise in my generation. 

I shall now only answer your letter; for till I have read 

to-morrow’s post, I have no thoughts but of a battle. 

I am angry at your thinking that I can dislike to receive 

two or three of your letters at once. Do you take me for a 

child, and imagine, that though I like one plum-tart, two 

may make me sick ? I now get them regularly; so I do 

but receive them, I am easy. 

You are mistaken about the gallery; so far from un¬ 

furnishing any part of the house, there are several pictures 

undisposed, besides numbers at Lord Walpole’s, at the 

Exchequer, at Chelsea, and at New Park. Lord Walpole 

has taken' a dozen to Stanno ®, a small house, about four 

miles from hence, where he lives with my Lady Walpole’s 

vicegerent®. You may imagine that her deputies are no 

fitter than she is to come where there is a modest, un¬ 

married girl"*. 

I will write to London for the Life of Theodore, though 

2 Stanlioe, in the neighbourhood 
of King’s Lynn. 

5 Miss Norsa; she was a Jewess, 
and had been a singer. Walpole.— 
Lord Walpole took her off the stage 

with the concurrence of her parents, 
to whom he gave a bond, by which 
he engaged to marry her on the 
demise of his wife. Cunningham. 

Lady Maria Walpole. Walpole. 

WALPOLE. I A a 



‘ft* ilitftifr' ■MiUlli {I T-i:i 

you mwy u|H.n it** l»nuK ’» S£?«’rt wsth' 

nut turn tfun fiu'l. Unu'i l«'f it )'t4ir tiiijtirrt.skujic 

luH Mi'Snnir’^. Vnt ! tilnaiitl nna^^'ju*' ,.r 

Mrn. Ilt'lju ‘ u »•{■»• f" Hufi» lu's ljitt!*»ry. 

Iluw riliv'litlv >nu talk «•!’ rrifo'*’ f’h«r!«:i‘''i %n“{»<ry at 

HnUUitl ! W«’ tSiMU^'ht it nt Vsi.n{ fi<n'v«!«|tjrur«» ; '-iu it 

Hn tiH’k tin ■«'«* alul haa Itiw 

I’riiu’n *4" I’niiti’, MU«i killn’oi twn thnii’ntuil in*>u, i‘r»ti*'0 

i‘}»iirlnH tnvilly huu liia biijinagnTim l’r»»ijrli iti 
llrtVttl'itt fU't* quit's* •ll-s|.iuI*Ml I«mr Wii’t*'!}»>*» ; ijmSiV *•}}»» 

tu \vi»h fin ill ii'> ‘uu» *!*h»-s t»* tt(ur?+»’»Kr»* th‘4i*fiit4 !ii*»u ! 
Thnrt* S'* y«’t in‘ u*-.u« t«f tin* lVmlifi4r I’lu* IJnmiuiicliiti 

h.'sji ik |HiMt nl* huisMur in fhn My I4ir4 

Hiiy», MH tu lhs»l Iin|4uii«4, h*» ran mt nntlsiir.*; 

withnut |•si^ lu'titlar uf ito-* iiit4 tim 

ftiui hint at lh«» |»ri»‘«, i.vhi»’h y»4i 

l«t 1 flits nf iny |‘a|H*r for : 

1 tr«'iul4*», It’wf I 1*«’ f»U'f«nl ti* liiu'th it a{*ru|*lly I I 

tu fi'll YmU tiuit I Init tt |ujlfit'ular n.ijniui'vji>'tl itli tU\ 

t)rnthnr N«h|, wIm r> lU {<» K»’t rt*»sut» Ina aimMl liniu 

th»» Thyint* «u*l l4»> m»» f>i«i I** k** I** 

l**ir4 l^twy, Iti kuMW what 414^4? iiij4 /.in^4*” ai<*, tiu4 whiut** 

thi*5* m** t«> M**!. 

Tlu» }»tinl « ruiu»»: ii»» l>«Ul« 1 vlusit tln*y wtn*’ n4st|:«4t' 

iiig against l}i»» ^■‘r«in^4^« ilmy iin'«n^»nl (r»4« Il«SH»%pr 

ju>l It* «»ugag«% f«*r thn yufoii'n g«-n»>tals5 llpnigUt limy 

® lt»1i . ! r;*rt 
* Aj'SntJt «J»4 >i<ri*H».ai 

u®t tlrfciM imit< 
^ Hsw h«4*» f"H 

May ly. 11*11. 
* ‘f» IfcfWif !**« 11 f f f 

list 

artttiwi til llgjiif, m4 tlt» 

Msi 'U®!’! V’t, IT4^ s‘lia*l«!as 

t'-hti f# si,4 tii* liMkfl 
«* IttsggtUi !-•«? -.JJ W»<s Imsiiiim 

*■* ISi* l*»s. ! -n, 

HSWsy, «ft*s ««s 5» -4 stun 

J**>. ?!»»«* S'( »l»K#g« in. 4 l(»i 

4l*»« t}tA . Hill, |i|- Wl. tP& H I 
O 'I'Ijb *4 H»» *4 

A I 
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inferior, and were positive against fighting. Lord Stair, 

with only the English, proceeded, and drew out in order ; 

but though the French were then so vastly superior, they 

did not attack him. The King is no.w at the army, and, 

they say, will endeavour to make the Austrians fight. It 

will make great confusion here if they do not. The French 

are evacuating Bavaria as fast as possible, and seem to 

intend to join all their force together. I shall still dread 

all the events of this campaign. Adieu ! 

121. To Hoeace Mann. 

Houghton, June 20, 1743. 

I HAVE painted the Eaphael to my Lord almost as fine as 

Kaphael himself could ; but he will not think of it; he 

will not give a thousand guineas for what he never saw. 

I wish I could persuade him. For the other hands, he has 

already fine ones of every one of them. There are yet no 

news of the Pembroke: we grow impatient. 

I have made a short tour to Euston this week with the 

Duke of G-rafton, who came over from thence with Lord 

Lincoln and Mr. Pelham. Lord Level and Mr. Coke 

carried me and brought me back. It is one of the most 

admired seats in England—in my opinion, because Kent 

has a most absolute disposition of it. Kent is now so 

fashionable, that, like Addison’s Liberty, he 

Can make bleak rocks and barren mountains snule. 

I believe the Duke wishes he could make them green 

too. The house is large and bad; it was built by Lord 

Arlington \ and stands, as all old houses do for convenience 

Letter 121.—^ Henry Bennett ceeded him as Countess of Arlington, 
(1618-1685), first Earl of Arlington, and, marrying the first Duke of 
minister of Charles II. His only Grafton, carried Euston (and her 
child, Lady Isabella Bennett, sue- title) into that family. 

A a 2 
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«>f wa(«*r aiifl Blif*Uor, iti » ; hh it junthfr mn^-K it»»r Ji 

; ht< hiw su* iniin**}' t<i IniiW iuu>th«=r. 'I'Ijh {»jtrk i-i 

tUi» «»l<i Nvistul'i i‘\f.-wivi*!}' fi»t; tljt'V !»■«» iiutt'li I't'iujiii'r Ihim 

Mr. tiuit i’i, ntirkinj^ h 
lu'i's' aiiil till j> lawn looks liko tio» t»>ii ‘>f 
(itimji’i liitvn tlif’ir hojjuty ,* }»tit i« « oxl«>ul «'f rmsiitrv, 
liuw trilliiik' t*‘ 'H'ssttor arlwntr;!, wlu*r«« y»ni nluniM fiptwist 

! 11“ i’a uo ttnluii|ijiy in hki li*nr njiimrotit *, tliat h«» 
rhtu'kfi his hand i« alsnont *»v»'rythinB h«» unilurtek***. l#»»t 
WfH'k h“ h“Mt*4 a «“W o\|»h'it of his harhartly. A touiiiit of 
Loj-t! r,U’ih»u. in Nor{haini»tiiu*4hr»*, hroWKht him Iti^ r«»ni: 
th»‘ l^srit •a«il if w^ut*'t! tlm*** lunl Hixiwnir**; Iho toniinl 

h*» Wotihl »»\jsnuiio ttjo isr*'utiut, that it wuiihl |<r»»v“ 
j’tBi't howovof, to fontoiil him, h“ wimhi willi«|{Iy I'sy 
him th«’ Ihn-o an»} '4ix|M*iirsf. K, flow intii » tfljio, »n»l 
yow»hI h“ wmjlil writo Ut tho Ihtko f« hnv** him twrnwl wit 
(»!" a litth* |4a*'«‘ h“ hm in tin* jK»it of thirty 
« your. Th»» |>*»tr mim, who Inw nix rhihir»»n, an«l knuW' 
iiothiuK of mv Lortl’s hinui^ u|ntn im tornin of jmwor with 
his father, homo nntJ nhot hiursnlf I 

I know no nyllsiihlo of now.s, htjt that my Latly rtattm-oC is 
(load at IlfUtoVor, mnl Lor«! WilnhuKton dyin^. thoro 
will Im to lot a llrwt niinifitor's holy«»hi|i »ml n First Lor»!nhi|i 
of th«' TmMttry. Wo Imvf nolhiiiit: from tho isrmy, thotigh 
tho Ktiin lift,'* now th*»r»* fionio timo. A« nt»w « thing 
M it ift, wt» don't talk innrh *4 it. 

Adiou! tho family ar»* gwin* lofishiug : I thounht I ^jtaytnl 
at ln»mo t« writ** to yoti, hnt 1 haVo m* litth* to my that 
I don't l>i*li*ii%"«» yotj will tliink »>, 

^ lUtl *4 
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122. To Horace Mann. 

Friday noon, June 24, 1743. 

1 don’t know what I write—I am all a hurry of thoughts 

—a battle ^—a victory! I dare not yet be glad—I know no 

particulars of my friends. This instant my Lord has had 

a messenger from the Duke of Newcastle, who has sent him 

a copy of Lord Caifieret’s letter from the field of battle. 

The King was in all the heat of the fire, and safe—the 

Duke is wounded in the calf of the leg, but slightly; Due 

d’Aremberg in the breast; General Clayton and Colonel 

Piers ® are the only officers of note said to be killed—here 

is all my trust! The French passed the Mayne that morning 

with twenty-five thousand men, and are driven back. We 

have lost two thousand, and they four—several of their 

general officers, and of the Maison du Eoy^, are taken 

prisoners: the battle lasted from ten in the morning 

till four. The Hanoverians behaved admirably. The 

Imperialists'* were the aggressors; in short, in aU public 

views, it is all that could be wished—the King in the 

action, and his son wounded—the Hanoverians behaving 

well—the French beaten: what obloquy will not all this 

wipe off ? Triumph, and write it to Eome! I don’t know 

what our numbers were; I believe about thirty thousand, 

for there were twelve thousand Hessians and Hanoverians 

who had not joined them. O ! in my hurry, I had forgot 

the place—you must talk of the battle of Dettingen! 

After dinner. My child, I am calling together all my 

thoughts, and rejoice in this victory as much as I dare ; for 

in the raptures of conquest, how dare I think that my Lord 

Lettee 122.—1 The Battle of ® The Erencli Household Cavalry. 
Dettingen, June 16 (O.S.), 1743, One of their standards was captured. 

2 Of the Welsh Ei^iliers. * The Bavarians. Walxwle. 



Carteret, or the rest of those who have written, thought just 

of whom I thought. The post comes in to-morrow morning, 

but it is not sure that we shall learn any particular certainties 

so soon as that. Well! how happy it is that the King has 

had such an opportunity of distinguishing himself! what 

a figure he will make! They talked of its being below his 

dignity to command an auxiliary army: my Lord says it 

will not be thought below his dignity to have sought 

dangerThese were the fiower of the French troops: 

I flatter myself they will tempt no more battles. Another 

such, and we might march from one end of France to the 

other. So we are in a French war, at least well begun I 

My Lord has been drinking the healths of Lord Stair and 

Lord Carteret: he says, ‘ since it is well done, he does not 

care by whom it was done.’ He thinks differently from the 

rest of the world: he thought from the first, that France 

never missed such an opportunity as when they undertook 

the German war, instead of joining with Spain against us. 

If I hear any more to-morrow before the post goes out, I will 

let you know. Tell me if this is the first you hear of the 

victory: I would fain be the first to give you so much 
pleasure. 

® ‘ Letter from Mr. Kendal of Lord a Lion ; he drew them up in. Line of 
Albermaxle’s Troop :—^The French Battle himself, and ordered 6 Cannon 
fixed at his Majesty from a Battery on the Right, and bid them fire on 
of 12 Cannon, but leveU’d too high. the Flank of the French : He stood 
I saw the Balls go within half a Yard by till they fixed and did great Exe- 
of his Head. The D. d’Aremberg cution, killing 30 or forty at a Shot; 
desired him to go out of Danger; then he went to the Foot, and 
he answered. Don't tell me of Danger^ ordered them not to fire till the 
I’ll be even with them. He is French came close, which were about 
certainly the boldest Man I ever 100 Yards distant; then the French 
saw; his Horse being frightened fired on us directly, and the Shot 
run away with him, but he soon flew again as thick as Hail; then 
^pped him.—^The French got into the King flourished his Sword and 
the Corner of a "Wood, to flank our said. Now Boys,,—Now for the Ronour 
Kght.—The King then drew his of England^ and behave brave, and the 
Sword, and ordered the Hanoverian French will soon run. . . . The King 
Foot and Horse, and some English stood in the Field till Ten that 
thro the Wood, and rode about like Night.’ {Gent. Mag., 1743, p. 887.) 
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Saturday morning. 

Well, my dear child, all is safe ! I have not so much as 

an acquaintance hurt. The more we hear, the greater it 

turns out. Lord Cholmondeley writes my Lord from London, 

that we gained the victory with only fifteen regiments, not 

eleven thousand men, and so not half in number to the 

French. I fancy their soldiery behaved ill, by the gallantry 

of their officers; for Eanby", the King’s private surgeon, 

writes, that he alone has 150 officers of distinction desperately 

wounded under his care. Marquis Fenelon’s son is among 

the prisoners, and says Marshal Noailles is dangerously 

wounded : so is Due d’Aremberg. Honeywood’s ® regiment 

sustained the attack, and are almost all killed: his natural 

son® has five wounds,, and cannot live. The horse were 

pursuing when the letters came away, so there is no certain 

account of the slaughter. Lord Albemarle had his horse 

shot under him. In short, the victory is complete. There 

is no describing what one hears of the spirits and bravery 

of our men. One of them dressed himself up in the belts of 

three officers, and swore he would wear them as long as he 

® Jolin Ranby (1708-1773), prin¬ 
cipal Sergeant-Surgeon to George II. 

Gabriel Jacques de Salignac 
(1688-1746), Marquis de la Motbe- 
Rdnelon, killed at the battle of Eou- 
coux. His son was !Fran9ois Louis 
de Salignac (1722-1780), Cbevalier, 
afterwards Marquis de la Motbe- 
Ednelon. 

® General Philip Honeywood, made 
K.B. August 12 of this year. At bis 
death (June 17, 1762) be was the 
oldest General of Horse, Colonel of 
a Dragoon Regiment, and Governor 
of Portsmouth. 

® Major Pbibp Honeywood sur¬ 
vived the battle of Dettingen forty- 
two years. He was subsequently a 
General, Colonel of the 4tb Regiment 
of Horse, and Governor of Kingston- 
upon-Hull. Colonel Charles Russell, 

of the 1st Regiment of Foot Guards, 
writes as follows to bis wife under 
date of July 17,1743, from the camp 
near Hanau:—‘ As for Major Honey¬ 
wood, out of nine woimds five are 
healed, and there is but one of the 
four remaining that there is any 
danger from, and that is so near the 
brain that till there is a perfect cure 
there is no answering that his life 
is safe, but very great hopes. He 
remembers that he was not only 
stripped, but that an Austrian soldier 
came up to him and stabbed him 
twice with a bayonet, and was going 
to fire upon him, but that he had 
strength enough to call out he was 
an Anglois, which saved his life.’ 
(See Sist. MSS. Comm, Report on the 
Chequers Court MSS.) 



lives. Another ran up to Lord Carteret, who was in a coach 

near the action the whole time, and said, ‘ Here, my Lord, 

do hold this watch for me; I have just killed a French 

of&cer and taken it, and I wiU go take another.’ 

Adieu! my dear Sir: may the rest of the war be as 

glorious as the beginning! 

To Me. Chute. 

My dear Sir, I wish you joy, and you wish me joy, and 

Mr. Whithed, and Mr. Mann, and Mrs. BosviUe^”, &c., &c., 

&c. Don’t get drunk and get the gout. I expect to be 

drunk with hogsheads of the Mayne water, and with odes to 

his Majesty and the Duke, and Te Deums. Patapan begs 

you will get him a dispensation from Rome to go and hear 

the thanksgiving at St. Paul’s. We are aU mad—drums, 

trumpets, bumpers, bonfires! The mob are wild, and cry, 

‘ Long live King George and the Duke of Cumberland, and 

Lord Stair and Lord Carteret, and General Clayton that’s 

dead! ’ My Lord Level says. 

Thanks to the Gods that John has done his duty”! 

Adieu! my dear Dukes of Marlborough! I am ever your 

John Duke oe Maelboeough. 

123. To Hoeace Mann. 

Houghton, Jvily 4, 1743. 

I HEAE no particular news here, and I don’t pretend to 

send you the common news; for as I must have it first 

from London, you will have it from thence sooner in the 

papers than in my letters. There have been great rejoicings 

Diana, eldest daughter of Sir u A parody of the line in Cato, 
WilliamWentworth, fourth Baronet, ‘Thanks to the Gods!—my hoy 
of Bretton, Yorkshire; m. Godfrey has done his duty.’ 
BosviUe, of Gunthwaite, Yorkshire. 
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for the victory; which I am convinced is very considerable 

by the pains the Jacobites take to persuade it is not. My 

Lord Carteret’s Hanoverian articles have much oifended; 

his express has been burlesqued a thousand ways. By all 

the letters that arrive, the loss of the French turns out 

more considerable than by the first accounts: they have 

dressed up the battle into a victory for themselves—I hope 

they will always have such ! By their not having declared 

war with us, one should think they intended a peace. It is 

allowed that our fine horse did us no honour: the victory 

was gained by the foot. Two of their princes of the blood, 

the Prince de Dombes^, and the Count d’Eu his brother, 

were wounded, and several of their first nobility. Our 

prisoners turn out but seventy-two officers, besides the 

private men; and by the printed catalogue, I don’t think 

many of great family. Marshal Noailles’ mortal wound is 

quite vanished, and Due d’Aremberg’s shrunk to a very 

slight one. The Bang’s glory remains in its first bloom. 

Lord Wilmington is dead. I believe the civil battle for 

his post will be tough. Now we shall see what service Lord 

Carteret’s Hanoverians ^ will do him. You don’t think the 

crisis unlucky for him, do you ? If you wanted a Treasury, 

should you choose to have been in Arlington Street®, or 

driving by the battle of Dettingen ? You may imagine our 

Court wishes for Mr. Pelham. I don’t know any one who 

wishes for Lord Bath but himself—I believe that is a pretty 

substantial wish. 

I have got the Life of King Theodore, but I don’t know 

how to convey it—I will inquire for some way. 

We are quite alone. You never saw anjdihing so unlike 

of Hanoverian troops -witii. English 
money. 

3 ’V^ere Mr. Pelham lived. WclI~ 
pole. 

Letter 123.—^ Louis Auguste de 
Bourbon (1700-1755), Prince de 
Dombes, son’ of the Due du Maine, 
and grandson of Louis XIV. 

2 He had advocated the pa3maent 



as being here five months out of place, to the congresses * of 

a fortnight in place; but you know the Justum et ten^em 

propositi virum can amuse himself without the Civium 

ardor! As I have not so much dignity of character to fill 

up my time, I could like a little more company. With aU 

this leisure, you may imagine that I might as well be 

writing an ode or so upon the victory; but as I cannot 

build upon the Laureat’s place tiU I know whether Lord 

Carteret or Mr. Pelham will carry the Treasury, I have 

bounded my compliments to a slender collection of quota¬ 

tions against I should have any occasion for them. Here 

are some fine lines from Lord Halifax’s ® poem on the battle 

of the Boyne— 

The King leads on, the King does aU inflame. 
The King;—and carries millions in the name. 

Then follows a simile about a deluge, which you may 

imagine ; but the next lines are very good : 

So on the foe the firm battalions prest. 
And he, like the tenth wave, drove on the rest. 
Pierce, gallant, young, he shot through ev’ry place. 
Urging their flight, and hurrying on the chase. 
He hung upon their rear, or lighten’d in their face. 

The next are a magnificent compliment, and, as far as 

verse goes, to be sure very applicable. 

* Sir nobert Walpole, wlien in kept a pabko table, to wMob. aU 
ofB.ce, ‘ liad usually two annual meet- gentlemen in tlie ^unty lound a 
ings at Hougbton. The one in tbe ready admissioin Tbe expenses ot 
spring, to wbiob were invited only these meetings have been com^ted 
tlie most select friends, and the 
leading members of the Cabinet, con¬ 
tinued about three weeks. The 
second was in autumn, towards the 
oommenoement of the shooting sea¬ 
son. It continued six weeks or two 
months, and was called the congress. 
At this time Houghton was filled 
with company from all parts. He 

at a year, 

Sir R. Walpole, ed. 1816, voL iv. 
p. 370.) 

B Charles Montagu (1661-1715), 
first Earl of Halifax of the second 
creation, the patron of_ Addison, 
Congreve, and Prior. He is referred 
to hy Pope as ‘ full-hlown Bufo.’ 
{Epistle to Dr. Arbuthnot, 1. 281). 
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Stop, stop! brave Prince, allay that generous flame; 
Enough is given to England and to Fame. 
Remember, Sir, you in the centre stand; 
Europe’s divided interests you command. 
All their designs uniting in your hand. 
Down from your throne descends the golden chain 
Which does the fabric of our world sustain. 
That once dissolv’d by any fatal stroke. 
The scheme of all our happiness is broke. 

Adieu! my dear Sir: pray for peace 1 

124. To Hoeace Mann. 

Houghton, July 11,1743. 

The Pemltroke is arrived! Your brother slipped a slice 

of paper into a letter which he sent me from you the other 

day, with those pleasant words, ‘ The Pevnbroke is arrived.’ 

I am going to receive it. I shall be in town the end of this 

week, only stay there about ten days, and wait on the 

Dominichin hither. Now I tremble! If it should not 

stand the trial among the number of capital pictures here! 

But it must: it will. 
0, sweet ladyM What shall I do about her letter? 

I must answer it—and where to find a penful of Italian 

ill the world, I know not. Well, she must take what she 

can get: gold and silver I have not, but what I have I give 

unto her. Do you say a vast deal of my concern for her 

illness, and that I could not find decompounds and superla¬ 

tives enough to express myself. You never tell me a syllable 

from my sovereign lady the Princess: has she forgot me ? 

What is become of Prince Beauvau*? is he warring against 

us? Shall I write to Mr. Conway to be very civil to him 

for my sake, if he is taken prisoner? We expect another 

Letter 124.—^ Madame G-rifoni. Walpole. 
2 Sou of Priuce Oraou. Walj^olc. 



battle every day. Broglie has joined Noailles, and Prim 

Charles is on the Neckar. Noailles says, Qu’il a fait w, 

foUe, mais qu’il est jorH a la rearer. There is great blan 

thrown on Baron Ilton, the Hanoverian General, for havii 

hindered the Guards from engaging. If they had, and t] 

horse, who behaved wretchedly, had done their duty, it 

agreed that there would be no second engagement. Tl 

poor Duke is in a much worse way than was at first appi 

hended : his wound proves a bad one ; he is gross, and h. 

had a shivering fit, which is often the forerunner of a morti&c 

tion. There has been much thought of making knighi 

bannerets, but I believe the scheme is laid aside; for, in tl 

first place, they are never made but on the field of batt] 

and now it was not thought on tiU some days after; an 

besides, the King intended to make some who were n 

actually in the battle. . . 

Adieu! Possibly I may hear something in town wor 

telling you. 

125. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, July 19. 

Here am I come a-Dominichining! and the first thii 

I hear is, that the FemlroTce must perform quarantii 

fourteen days for coming from the Mediterranean, ai 

a week airing. It is forty days, if they bring the plagi 

from Sicily. I will bear this misfortune as heroically 

I can; and considering I have London to bear it in, mj 

possibly support it well enough. 

The private letters from the army all talk of the King 

going to Hanover, 2nd of August, K.S. If he should n< 

one shall be no longer in pain for him ; for the French ha' 

repassed the Rhine, and think only of preparing again 

® Passage omitted. 
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Prince Charles, who is marching sixty-two thousand men, 

full of conquest and revenge, to regain his own country^. 

I most cordially wish him success, and that his bravery may 

recover what his abject brother* gave up so tamely, and 

which he takes as little personal pains to regain. It is not 

at all determined whether we are to carry the war into 

France. It is ridiculous enough! we have the name of war 

with Spain, without the thing; and war with France without 

the name! 

The maiden heroes of the Guards are in great wrath with 

General Ilton, who kept them out of harm’s way. They call 

him ‘the Confectioner,’ because he says he preserved them. 

The week before I left Houghton my father had a most 

dreadful accident: it had near been fatal; but he escaped 

miraculously. He dined abroad, and went up to sleep. As 

he was coming down again, not quite awakened, he was 

surprised at seeing the company through a glass-door which 

he had not observed: his foot slipped, and he, who is now 

entirely unwieldy and helpless, fell at once down the stairs 

against the door, which had it not been there, he had dashed 

himself to pieces, into a stone hall. He cut his forehead 

two inches long to the pericranium, and another gash upon 

his temple; but, most luckily, did himself no other hurt, 

and was quite well again before I came away. 

1 find Lord Stafford married to Miss Cantillon; they are 

to live half the year in London, half in Paris. Lord Lincohi 

is soon to mari’y his cousin Miss Pelham: it will be great 

joy to the whole house of Newcastle. 

There is no determination yet come about the Treasury. 

Most people wish for Mr. Pelham; few for Lord Carteret ; 

none for Lord Bath. My Lady Townshend said an admirable 

Letter 126.—1 Lorraine. surrendered Lorraine to France 
2 Francis, Grand Duke ofTuscany, (1736). 

elder brother of Prince Charles. He 



thing the other day to this last: he was complaining much 

of a pain in his side—‘Oh!’ said she, ‘that can’t he; you 

have no side.’ 

I have a new cabinet for my enamels and miniatures just 

come home, which I am sure you would like: it is of rose¬ 

wood ; the doors inlaid with carvings in ivory. I wish you 

could see it I Are you to be for ever ministerial sans reldehe ? 

Are you never to have leave to come and ‘ settle your private 

affairs,’ as the newspapers call it? 

A thousand loves to the Chutes. Does my sovereign lady 

yet remember me, or has she lost with her eyes all thought 

of me ? Adieu I 

P.S. Princess Louisa goes soon to her young Denmark; 

and Princess Emily it is now said, will have the man of 

Lubeck. If he had missed the crown of Sweden, he was 

to have taken Princess Caroline; because, in his private 

capacity, he was not a competent match for the now-first 

daughter of England. He is extremely handsome; it is 

fifteen years since Princess Emily was so. 

126. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, July 81, 1748. 

If I went by my last week’s reason for not writing to 

you, I should miss this post too, for I have no more to tell 

you than I had then ; but at that rate, there would be great 

vacuums in our correspondence. I am still here, waiting 

for the Dominichin and the rest of the things. I have 

incredible trouble about them, for they arrived just as the 

quarantine was established. Then they found out that the 

Pembroke had left the fleet so long before the infection in 

s Princess Amelia Sophia Eleanora Memoirs of George II, ed. 1822, 
(1711-1786), second daughter of voL i. p. 169, and Hervey’s Memoirs, 
George II; d. unmarried. (See passim.) 
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Sicily began, and bad not touched at any port there, that 

the Admiralty absolved it. Then the things were brought 

up ,* then they were sent back to be aired ,* and still I am 

not to have them in a week. I tremble for the pictures; 

for they are to be aired at the rough discretion of a master 

of a hoy, for nobody I could send would be suffered to go 

aboard. The City is outrageous ; for you know, to merchants 

there is no plague so dreadful as a stoppage of their trade. 

The Eegency are so temporising and timid, especially in this 

inter-ministerium^, that I am in great apprehensions of our 

having the plague: an island, so many ports, no power 

absolute or active enough to establish the necessary pre¬ 

cautions, and all are necessary! it is terrible! And now it 

is on the continent too! While confined to Sicily, there 

were hopes: but I scarce conceive that it will stop in two or 

three villages in Calabria. My dear child. Heaven preserve 

you from it I I am in the utmost pain on its being so near 

you. What will you do ! whither will you go, if it reaches 

Tuscany ? Never think of staying in Florence : shall I get 

you permission to retire out of that State, in case of danger ? 

but sure you would not hesitate on such a crisis! 

We have no news from the army: the minister there^ 

communicates nothing to those here. No answer comes 

about the Treasury. All is suspense: and clouds of breaches 

ready to burst. How strange is all this jumble! France 

with an unsettled ministry; England with an unsettled 

one ; a victory just gained over them, yet no war ensuing, 

or declared from either side ; om* minister still at Paris, as 

if to settle an amicable intelligence of the losses on both 

sides I I think there was only wanting for Mr. Thompson * 

Letter 126.—^ Th.e office of First 
Lord of the Treasury remained va¬ 
cant until the appointment of Henry 
Pelham (26 Aug. 1743). Coxe con¬ 
jectures that the delay was due to the 

King’s wish to consult Sir R. Walpole. 
2 Lord Carteret. 
s Rev. Antony Thompson, ChargS 

d'Affaires; afterwards Dean of 
Raphoe. 



to notify to them in form our victory over them, and for 

Bussy^ to have civil letters of congratulation—’tis so well- 

hred an age! 

I must tell you a Ion-mot of Winnington. I was at dinner 

with him and Lord Lincoln and Lord Stafford last week, 

and it happened to he a maigre-A&y, of which Stafford was 

talking, though, you may believe, without any scruples: 

‘ Damn it,’ said Winnington, ‘ what a religion is yours! 

they let you eat nothing, and yet make you swallow eveiy- 

thing! ’ 

My dear child, you will think, when I am going to give 

you a new commission, that I ought to remember those you 

give me. Indeed I have not forgot one, though I know not 

how to execute them. The Life of Eling Theodore is too big 

to send but by a messenger; by the first that goes you shall 

have it. For cobolt and zingho, your brother and I have 

made all inquiries, but almost in vain, except that one 

person has told him that there is some such thing in 

Lancashire: I have written thither to inquire. For the 

tea-trees, it is my brother’s fault, whom I desired, as he is 

at Chelsea, to get some from the Physic Garden: he forgot 

it; but now I am in town myself, if possible, you shall 

have some seed. After this, I still know not how to give 

you a commission, for you over-execute; but upon conditions 

uninfringeable, I will give you one. I have begun to collect 

drawings: now, if you will at any time buy me any that 

you meet with at reasonable rates, for I will not give great 

prices, I shall be much obliged to you. I would not have 

above one, to be sure, of any of the Florentine school, nor 

above one of any master after the immediate scholars of 

Carlo Maratti. For the Bolognese school, I care not how 

many ; though I fear they ^auII be too dear. But Mr. Chute 

^ Mr. Thompson and the Abh6 de Bussy were the English and French 
Besidents. Walpole. 
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understands them. One condition is, that if he collects 

drawings as well as prints, there is an end of the com¬ 

mission ; for you shall not buy me any, when he perhaps 

would like to purchase them. The other condition is, that 

you regularly set down the prices you pay; otherwise, if 

you send me any without the price, I instantly return them 

unopened to your brother: this, upon my honour, I will 

most strictly perform. 

Adieu ! write me minutely the history of the plague. If 

it makes any progress towards you, I shall be a most 

unhappy man : I am far from easy on our own account here. 

127. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Aug. 14, 1743. 

I SHOULD write to Mr. Chute to-day, but I won’t till next 

post: I will tell you why presently. Last week I did not 

write at all; because I was every day waiting for the 

Dominichin, ^'C., which I at last got last night—But oh! 

that 4'C.! It makes me write to you, but I must leave it 

^c., for I can’t undertake to develop it. I can find no 

words to thank you from my own fund; but must apply 

an expression of the Princess Craon’s to myself, which the 

number of charming things you have sent me absolutely 

melts down from the bombast of which it consisted when 

she sent it me. ‘ Monsieur, votre g6nerosit6,’ (I am not 

sure it was not ‘votre magnificence,’) ‘ne me laisse rien h 

d6sirer de tout ce qui se trouve de pr6cieux en Angleterre, 

dans la Chine, et aux Indes.’ But still this don’t express 

.^•c. The charming Madame Sevigne,'Who was stiU hand¬ 

somer than Madame de Craon, and had infinite wit, 

condescended to pun on sending her daughter an excessively 

fine pearl necklace: ‘Voila, ma fille, un present passant 

tons les presents passes et presents! ’ Do you know that 

B b WALPOLE. I 
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own. You shall hear next week how my Lord is satisfied 

with his Dominichin. I have received the letter and draw¬ 

ings by Crewe. By the way, my drawings of the gallery 

are as had as anything of my own ordering. They gave 

Crewe the letter for you at the office, I believe; for I knew 

nothing of his going, or had sent you the Life of King 

Theodore. 

I was interrupted in my letter this morning by the Duke 

of Devonshire, who called to see the Dominichin. Nobody 

knows pictures better: he was charmed with it, and did not 

doubt its Dominichinality. 

I find another letter from you to-night of August 6th, 

and thank you a thousand times for your goodness about 

Mr. Conway; but I believe I told you, that as he is in the 

Gruards, he was not engaged. We hear nothing but that 

we are going to cross the Ehine. All we know is from 

private letters: the ministry hear nothing. When the 

hussars went to Kevenhuller for orders, he said, ‘Messieurs, 

I’Alsace est ^ vous; je n’ai point d’autres ordres a vous 

donner.’ They have accordingly taken up their residence 

in a fine chateau belonging to the Cardinal de Eohan®, as 

Bishop of Strasbourg. We expect nothing but war; and 

that war expects nothing but conquest. 

Your account of our officers was very false; for, instead 

of the soldiers going on without commanders, some of them 

were ready to go without their soldiers. I am sorry you 

have such plague with your Neptune^ and the Sardinian® 

—we know not of them scarce. 

I really forget anything of an Italian greyhound for the 

Tesi. I promised her, I remember, a black spaniel—but 

how to send it! I did promise one of the former to Marquis 

Mari at Genoa, which I absolutely have not been able to get 

* Cardinal Armand Gaston Maximilien de Eolian (1674-1749). 
* Adrtdral Mattliews. ^ The King of Sardinia. 
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more than I do, if yonder Alderman at the lower end of 

table was to stick his fork into his neighbour’s jolly 

lek, and cut a brave slice of brown and fat. Why, I’ll 

aar I see no difference between a country gentleman and 

lirloin; whenever the first laughs, or the latter is cut, 

ire run out just the same streams of gravy! Indeed, the- 

Loin does not ask quite so many questions. I have an 

nt here, a family piece of goods, an old remnant of 

[uisitive hospitality and economy, who, to all intents 

1 purposes, is as beefy as her neighboiu's. She wore 

) so down yesterday with interrogatories, that I dreamt 

night.she was at my ear with 'who’s’ and 'why’s,’ and 

hen’s’ and 'where’s,’ till at last in my very sleep I cried 

3, ‘For God in heaven’s sake, Madam, ask me no more 
estions I ’ 

Oh I my dear Sir, don’t you find that nine parts in ten of 

3 world are of no use but to make you wish yourself with 

it tenth part ? I am so far from growing used to mankind 

living amongst them, that my natural ferocity and wild- 

3s does but every day grow worse. They tii-e me, they 

ague me; I don’t know what to do with them; I don’t 

ow what to say to them ; I fling open the windows, and 

icy I want air; and when I get by myself, I undress 

7self, and seem to have had people in my pockets, in my 

lits, and on my shoulders! I indeed find this fatigue 

)rse in the country than in town, because one can avoid it 

ere and has more resources ; but it is there too. I fear ’tis 

owing old; but I literally seem to have murdered a man 

lose name was Ennui, for his ghost is ever before me. 

ley say there is no English word for ennui; I think you 

ay translate it most literally by what is called ‘ entertain- 

g people,’ and ‘doing the honours’: that is, you sit an 

lur with somebody you don’t know and don’t care for, talk 

out the wind and the. weather, and ask a thousand foolish 



questions, which all begin with, ‘I think you live a good 

deal in the country,’ or, ‘ I think you don’t love this thing 

or that.’ Oh I ’tis dreadful! 

I’ll tell you what is delightful—the Dominichin! My 

dear Sir, if ever there was a Dominichin, if there was ever 

an original picture, this is one. I am quite happy; for my 

father is as much transported with it as I am. It is hung 

in the gallery, where are all his most capital pictures, and 

he himself thinks it beats all but the two Guidos. That of 

the Doctors^ and the Octagon®—I don’t know if you ever 

saw them ? What a chain of thought this leads me into ! 

but why should I not indulge it? I will flatter myself 

with your, some time or other, passing a few days here with 

me. Why must I never expect to see anything but Beefs in 

a gallery which would not yield even to the Colonna I‘ If 

I do not most unlimitedly' wish to see you and Mr. Whithed 

in it this very moment, it is only because I would not take 

you from our dear Miny. Adieu! you charming people all. 

Is not Madam Bosville a Beef? 

Yours most sincerely. 

129. To Hoeage Mann. 

Houghton, August 29, 1743. 

You frighten me about the Spaniards entering Tuscany: 

it is so probable, that I have no hopes against it but in their 

weakness. If all the accoimts of their weakness and deser¬ 

tion are true, it must be easy to repel them. If their march 

to Florence is to keep pace with Prince Charles’s entering 

Lorraine, it is not yet near: hitherto, he has not found the 

passage of the Bhine practicable. The French have assembled 

greater armies to oppose it than was expected. We are 

marching to asdst him; the King goes on with the army. 

* The Doctors of the Church. 3 Adoration of the Shepherds. 
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I am extremely sorry for the Chevalier de Beauvau’s^ 

accident; as sorry, perhaps, as the Prince or Princess; for 

you know he was no favourite. The release of the French 

prisoners prevents the civilities which I would have taken 

care to have had shown him. You may tell the Princess, 

that though it will he so much honour to us to have any of 

her family in our power, yet I shall always he extremely 

concerned to have such an opportunity of showing my 

attention to them. There’s a period in her own style— 

* Comment I Monsieur, des attentions! qu’il est poli! qu’il 

s$ait tourner une civilite! ’ 

‘ Ha! la hrave Angloise! e viva! ’ Then, old Sarazin 

mumping ‘ Oh! Monsieur, que cela est horrible! devant le 

hon Dieu! ’ What would I have given to have overheard 

you breaking it to the gallant ^! how did you word it ? . . . 

oh! pour cela, passe. But of all, commend me to the good 

man Nykin ! Why, Mamie ® himself could not have cuddled 

up an affair for his sovereign lady better. 

I have a commission from my Lord to send you ten 

thousand thanks for his bronze^: he admires it beyond 

Letter 129.—^ Third son of Prince 
Craon. Walpole,—On July 2 a de- 
taohment sent out from the camp of 
the allies at Hanau ‘brought in 
prisoner the Prince of Oraon’s son, 
who lay wounded at a village.’ {Gent. 
Mag., 1743, p. 886.) 

2 This relates to an intrigue which 
was observed in a church between 
an English gentleman and a lady 
who was at Florence with her hus¬ 
band. Mr. Mann was desired to 
speak to the lover to choose properer 
places. Walpole. 

2 Prince Craon’s name for thePrin- 
cess. She was mistress of Leopold, the 
last Duke of Lorraine, who married 
her to Monsieur de Beauvau, and 
prevailed on the Emperor to make 

him a Prince of the Empire, as the 
title was all that the Duke intended 
should be common between them. 
. . .* Leopold had twenty children by 
her, who all resembled him, and he 
got his death by a cold which he 
contracted in standing to see a new 
house, which he had built for her, 
furnished. The Duchess was ex¬ 
tremely jealous, and once retired to 
Paris to complain to her brother the 
Kegent; but he was not a man to 
quarrel with his brother-in-law for 
things of that nature, and sent his 
sister back. Madame de Craon gave 
in to devotion after the Duke’s death. 
Walpole. 

* A man and woman, by John of 
Bologna. 

* Passage omitted. 



illuminated on the occasion: indeed, it is incredible wbat 

a magnificent appearance it made. There were sixty-four 

candles, which showed all the pictures to great advantage. 

The Dominichin did itself and us honour. There is not the 

least question of its being original: one might as soon doubt 

the originality of King Patapan! His patapanic majesty is 

not one of the least curiosities of Houghton. The crowds 

that come to see the house stare at him, and ask what 

creature it is. As he does not speak one word of Norfolk, 

there are strange conjectures made about him. Some think 

that he is a foreign prince come to marry Lady Mary. The 

disaffected say he is a Hanoverian : but the common people, 

who observe my Lord’s vast fondness for him, take him for 

his good genius, which they call his familiar. 

You will have seen in the papers that Mr. Pelham is at 

last First Lord of the Treasury. Lord Bath had sent over 

Sir John Rushout’s valet de chambre to Hanau to ask it °. 

It is a great question now what side he will take; or 

rather, if any side wfil take him. It is not yet known 

what the good folks in the Treasury will do—I believe, 

what they can. Nothing farther will be determined till the 

King’s return. 

130. To Hoeace Mann. 

Houghton, Sept. 7, 1743. 

My letters are now at their plus ultra of nothingness; 

so you may hope they will grow better again. I shall 

certainly go to town soon, for my patience is worn out. 

Yesterday, the weather grew cold; I put on a new waistcoat 

for it’s being winter’s birthday—the season I am forced to 

® August 26. Wofjpole, ® For himself. 
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Cliapelle: and, what will much surprise you, unless you 

have lived long enough not to be surprised, is, that Lord 

Bolingbroke has hobbled the same way too—^you will 

suppose, as a minister for France; I tell you, no. My uncle, 

who is here, was yesterday stumping along the gallery with 

a very political march; my Lord asked him whither he was 

going. Oh, said I, to Aix-la-Chapelle. 

You ask me about the marrying Princesses. I know not 

a tittle. Princess Louisa seems to be going, her clothes are 

bought; but marrying our daughters makes no conversation. 

For either of the other two, all thoughts seem to be dropped 

of it. The senate of Sweden design themselves to choose 

a wife for their man of Lubeck. 

The City, and our supreme governors, the mob, are very 

^liat there is a troop of French players at Cliefden K 

One of them was lately impertinent to a coirntryman, who 

thrashed him. His Eoyal Highness sent angrily to know 

the cause. The fellow replied, ‘he thought to have pleased 

his Highness in beating one of them, who had tried to kill 

his father and had wounded his brother.’ This was not 

easy to answer. 

I delight in Prince Craon’s exact intelligence! For his 

satisfaction, I can tell him that numbers, even here, would 

believe any story full as absurd as that of the King and my 

Lord Stair; or that very one, if anybody will write it over. 

Our faith in politics will match any Neapolitan’s in religion. 

A political missionary will make more converts in a county 

progress than a Jesuit in the whole empire of China, and 

will produce more preposterous miracles. Sir "Watkin 

Letter 130,—^ Tiie residence of the Prince ofWaJ.es. 



Williams, at the last Welsh races, convinced the whole 

principality (by reading a letter that affirmed it), that the 

King was not within two miles of the battle of Dettingen. 

We are not good at hitting off anti-miracles, the only way of 

defending one’s own religion. I have read an admirable 

story of the Duke of Buckingham‘s, who, when James II 

sent a priest to him to persuade him to turn Papist, and was 

plied by him with miracles, told the doctor, that if miracles 

were proofs of a religion, the Protestant cause was as well 

supplied as theirs. We have lately had a very extraordinary 

one near my estate in the country. A very holy man, as 

you might be, Doctor, was travelling on foot, and was 

benighted. He came to the cottage of a poor dowager, who 

had nothing in the house for herself and daughter but 

a couple of eggs and a slice of bacon. However, as she 

was a pious widow, she made the good man welcome. In 

the morning, at taking leave, the saint made her over to 

God for payment, and prayed that whatever she should do 

as soon as he was gone she might continue to do all day. 

This was a very unlimited request, and, unless the saint was 

a prophet too, might not have been very pleasant retribu¬ 

tion. . . .® The good woman, who minded her affairs, and 

was not to be put out of her way, went about her business. 

She had a piece of coarse cloth to make a couple of shifts for 

herself and child. She no sooner began to measure it but 

the yard fell a-measuring, and there was no stopping it. It 

was sunset before the good woman had time to take breath. 

She was almost stifled, for she was up to her ears in ten 

thousand yards of cloth. She could have afforded to have 

sold Lady Mary Wortley a dean shift, of the usual coarse¬ 

ness she wears, for a groat hal^enny. . . * 

I wish you woffid tell the Princess this story. Madame 

• \ <3^®orge Villiers (1628-1687), second Duke of Buckingliam, 
“ Passage omitted. * Passage omitted. 



ui tue ume i^ouniess a JBjiDenmo, win aoat on it. 

I don’t think it will be out of Pandolfini’s way, if you tell it 

to the little Albizzi. You see I have not forgot the tone of 

my Florentine acquaintance. I know I should have trans¬ 

lated it to them: you remember what admii’able work I used 

to make of such stories in broken Italian. I have heard old 

Churchill tell Bussy English puns out of jest-books: par¬ 

ticularly a reply about eating hare, which he translated, ‘ j’ai 

mon ventre plein de poll.’ Adieu I 

131. To Hoeace Mann. 

Houghton, Sept. 17, 1743. 

As much as we laughed at Prince Oraon’s histoiy of the 

King and Lord Staii* \ you see it was not absolutely without 

foundation^. I don’t just believe that he threatened his 

master with the Parliament. They say he gives for reason 

of his quitting, their not having accepted one plan of 

operation that he has offered. There is a long memorial 

that he presented to the King, with which I don’t doubt but 

his Lordship will oblige the public. He has ordered all his 

equipages to be sold by public auction in the camp. This 

is all I can tell you of this event, and this is more than has 

been written to the ministry here. They talk of great un¬ 

easiness among the English officers, all of which I don’t 

believe. The army is put into commission. Prince Charles 

has not passed the Rhine, nor we anything but om* time. 

The papers to-day tell us of a definitive treaty signed by us 

and the Queen of Hungary with the King of Sardinia, which 

I will flatter myself will tend to your defence I am not 

in much less trepidation about Tuscany than Richcourt is, 

though I scarce think my fears reasonable; but while you 

are concerned, I fear everything. 

Letter 131.—i See the previous command, 
letter. ® The Treaty of Worms, signed 

2 Lord Stair had resigned his Sept. 13, 1743. 
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to hold the knives; but the summum honum was small-beer 

and the newspaper. 

‘ I bless’d my stars, and call’d it luxury! ’ 

Who was the Neapolitan ambassadress' that could not 

live at Paris, because there was no maccaroni ? Now am 

I relapsed into all the dissatisfied repinement of a true 

English grumbling voluptuary, I could find in my heart 

to write a Craftsman against the Government, because 

I am not quite so much at my ease as on my own sofa. 

I could persuade myself that it is my Lord Carteret’s fault 

that I am only sitting in a common arm-chair, when I would 

be lolling in a pecJie-mortel. How dismal, how solitary, how 

scrub does this town look ; and yet it has actually a street 

of houses better than Parma or Modena. Nay, the houses 

of the people of fashion, who come hither for the races, are 

palaces to what houses in London itself were fifteen years 

ago. People do begin to live again now, and I suppose in 

a term we shall revert to York Houses, Clarendon Houses, 

&c. But from that grandeur all the nobility had contracted 

themselves to live in coops of a dining-room, a dark back¬ 

room, with one eye in a corner, and a closet. Think what 

London would be, if the chief houses were in it, as in the 

cities in other countries, and not dispersed like great rarity- 

plums in a vast pudding of country. Well, it is a tolerable 

place as it is! Were I a physician, I would prescribe 

nothing but recipe ceclxv drachm. Lond/in. Would you 

know why I like London so much? Why, if the world 

must consist of so many fools as it does, I choose to take 

them in the gross, and not made into separate pills, as they 

are prepared in the country. Besides, there is no being 

alone but in a metropolis: the worst place in the world 

to find solitude is the country: questions grow there, and 

Lktticr 132.—■> The Princess of Campoflorido. WalpoU, 



that unpleasant Christian commodity, neighbours. Oh ! 

they are all good Samaritans, and do so pour balms and 

nostrums upon one, if one has but the toothache, or a journey 

to take, that they break one’s head. A journey to take— 

ay ! they talk over the miles to you, and tell you, you will 

be late in. My Lord Lovel says, John always goes two hours 

in the dark in the morning, to avoid being one hour in the 

dark in the evening. I was pressed to set out to-day before 

seven ; I did before nine ; and here am I arrived at a quarter 

past five, for the rest of the night. 

I am more convinced every day, that there is not only no 

knowledge of the world out of a great city, but no decency, 

no practicable society—I had almost said, not a virtue. 

I will only instance in modesty, which all old Englishmen 

are persuaded cannot exist within the atmosphere of Middle¬ 

sex. Lady Mary has a remarkable taste and knowledge of 

music, and can sing; I don’t say. Like your sister, but I am 

sure she would be ready to die if obliged to sing before three 

people, or before one with whom she is not intimate. The 

other day there came to see her a Norfolk heii’ess ; the young 

gentlewoman had not been three hours in the house, and 

that for the first time of her life, before she notified her 

talent for singing, and invited herself upstairs, to Lady 

Mary’s harpsichord ; where, with a voice like thimder, and 

with as little harmony, she sang to nine or ten people for an 

hour. ‘Was ever nymph like Rossymonde®?’—no, d'honneur. 

We told her she had a very strong voice. ‘ Lord, Sir 1 my 

master says it is nothing to what it was.’ My dear child, 

she brags abominably ; if it had been a thousandth degree 

louder, you must have heard it to Florence. 

I did not write to you last post, being overwhelmed with 

this sort of people: I will be more punctual in London. 

® A song in tlie opera of Rosamond, of which the libretto was by Addison, 
and the mnsio by Ame, 
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took heinously ; I made it up with him by tying a collar of 

rainbow riband about his neck, for a token that he is never to 

be wormed any more; which he received as implicitly, as 

good folks do the assurance of their never being drowned in 

a collective body, though all their doctors do not scruple to 

let them know they are to be burnt. 

I had your long letter of two sheets of Sept. 17th, and 

wonder at your perseverance in telling me so much as you 

always do, when I, dull creature, find so little for you. 

I can only tell you that the more you write, the happier you 

make me ; and I assure you, the more details the better: I so 

often lay schemes for returning to you, that I am persuaded 

I shall, and would keep up my stock of Florentine ideas. 

I honour Matthews’s punctilious observance of his 

Holiness’s dignity. How incomprehensible Englishmen are ! 

I should have sworn that he would have piqued himself on 

calling the Pope the w-of Babylon, and have begun his 

remonstrance with ‘you old damned hitch.’ What extremes 

of absurdities ! to flounder from Pope Joan to his Holiness ! 

I like your reflection, ‘ that everybody can bully the Pope.’ 

There was a humourist called Sir James of the Peak who 

had been beat by a fellow, who afterwards underwent the 

same operation from a third hand. ‘ Zounds,’ said Sir James, 

that I did not know this fellow would take a beating! ’ 

Hay, my dear child, I don’t know that Matthews would ! 

You know I always thought the Tesi comique, pendant que 

ga devroit etre tragigue. I am happy that my sovereign Lady 

expressed my opinion so well—by the way, is Be Sade still 

with you ? Is he still in pawn by the proxy of his clothes ? 

Has the Princess as constant retirements to her bedchamber 

with the colique—and Antenori! Oh 1 I was struck the 

® A noted gamester, frequently mentioned in correspondence of the early 
part of the eighteentli century. 



other day with a resemblance of mine hostess at Brandon to 

old Sarazin. You must know, the ladies of Norfolk univer¬ 

sally wear periwigs, and affirm that it is the fashion at 

London. ‘ Lord, Mrs. White, have you been ill, that you 

have shaved your head ?’ Mrs. White, in all the days of 

my acquaintance with her, had a professed head of red 

hair : to-day, she had no hair at all before, and at a distance 

above her ears, I descried a smart brown bob, from beneath 

which had escaped some long strings of original scarlet—so 

like old Sarazin at two in the morning, when she has 

been losing at pharaoh, and clawed her wig aside, and her 

old trunk is shaded with the venerable white ivy of her 

own locks. 

I agree with you, that it would be too troublesome to 

send me the things now the quarantine exists, except the 

gun-barrels for Lord Conway, the length of which I know 

nothing about, being, as you conceive, no sportsman. I must 

send you, with the Life of Theodore, a vast pamphlet ^ in 

defence of the new administration, which makes the greatest 

noise. It is written, as supposed, by Dr. Pearse®, of 

St. Martin’s, whom Lord Bath lately made a dean ; the 

matter furnished by him. There is a good deal of useful 

knowledge of the famous change to be found in it, and much 

more impudence. Some parts are extremely fine ; in par¬ 

ticular, the answer to the Hanoverian pamphlets, where he 

has collected the flower of all that was said in defence of 

that measure. Had you those pamphlets ? I will make up 

a parcel: tell me what other books you would have: I will 

send you nothing else, for if I give you the least bauble, it 

* Faction Betected. Walpole. Martin’s-in.-tlie-T’ields, and Dean of 
® Mr. Fearse, afterwards Bisliop Wincliester. He became Bisliop of 

of Bangor. He was not the author, Bangor in 1748; Bishop of Rochester 
but Lord Perceval, afterwards Earl and Dean of Westminster, 1766. He 
of Egmont. Walpole.—Ziachariah resigned the deanery in 1769. 
Pearoe (1690-1774), Vicar of St. 



inaeea wiii never bear again : you would ruin yourself, and 

there is nothing I wish so much as the contrary. 

Here is a good Ode, written on the supposition of that 

new book being Lord Bath’s ; I believe by the same hand as 

those charming ones which I sent you last year: the author 
is not yet known ®. 

I. 

Your sheets I’ve perus’d, 
Where the Whigs you’ve abus’d. 

And on Tories most falsely reflected; 
But, my Lord, I’m afraid. 
From all that’s there said, 

’Tis you, and not they, are detected. 

II. 

Both parties, I hear. 
Most freely declare, 

Tha-t ’tis not approv’d of by either; 
If ’tis damn’d, then, by both, 
It must be the growth 

Of somebody who is of neither. 

III. 

’Tis easy to name 
From what quarter it came, 

And the thing of itself stands confest; 
’Tis that pitiful crew. 
Of your creatures and you. 

Whom both parties scorn and detest. 

rv. 

But stay, let me see. 
Which tool could it be, 

That such a huge book could indite; 
For of all those you made. 
If there’s one that can read, 

I’m sure there’s not one that can write. 

® The author Sir Charles Hanbury Williaros. , 

WALPOLE. I c c 



V. 

’Tis above poor Sir John'^, 
Nor by Sands could be done, 

And Bootle’s too stupid and dark ; 
Ord® hardly reads well, 
Jeff® never could spell. 

And you know Harry Vane sets his mark. 

VI. 

Then since all your tools 
Are such ignorant fools. 

It must be your lordship^s own doing; 
You have taken your pU, 
But you’ll soon own with me. 

That you’ve settl’d yourself in your ruin. 

VII. 

As diff’rent winds blew, 
Like the weather-cock you 

Long waver’d both parties betwixt; 
But did not you know. 
That weather-cocks grow 

Quite useless the moment they’re fix’d? 

The Duke of Argyll is dead—a death of how little 

moment, and of how much it would have been a year or two 

ago ! It is provoking, if one must die, that one can’t even 

die a prqpos! 

How does your friend Dr. Cocchi ? You never mention 

him; do only knaves and fools deserve to be spoken of? 
Adieu! 

133. To Hoeaoe 

Arlington Street, Oct. 12, 1743. 

They had sent your letter of Sept. 24th to Houghton the 

very night I came to town. I did not receive it back till 

^ Sir Jolm Etishoat, 10 John Campbell, Duke of Argyll 
Saoidya’ syyetajy. TTo^oZe. and Gf-reenwidi. He liad sunlc into 
John JefEnes, Secretary to the complete political insignificance. 
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yesterday, and soon after another with Mr. Chute’s inclosed, 

for which I will thank him presently. But, my dear chdd, 

I can, like you, think of nothing but your bitter father’s 

letter. Jesus ! and that I should have contributed to it! 

how I detest myself^! My dearest Sir, you know all I ever 

said to him ®: indeed, I never do see him, and I assirre you 

that now I would worship him as the Indians do the devil, 

for fear he should hurt you: tempt you I find he will not. 

He is so avaricious, that I beHeve, if you asked him for 

a fish, he would thiuk it even extravagance to give you 

a stone; in these bad times, stones may come to be dear, and 

if he loses his place and his lawsuit, who knows but he may 

be reduced to turn pavior ? Oh ! the brute! and how 

shocking, that, for your sake, one can’t literally wish to see 

him want bread! But how can you feel the least tender¬ 

ness, when the wretch talks of his bad health, and of not 

denying himself comforts ! It is weakness in you: whose 

health is worse, yours or his ? or when did he ever deny 

himself a comfort to please any mortal? My dear child, 

what is it possible to do for you ? is there anything in my 

power ? What would I not do for you ? and, indeed, what 

ought I not, if I have done you any disservice ? I don’t 

think there is any danger of your father’s losing his place, for 

whoever succeeds Mr. Pelham is likely to be a friend to this 

house, and would not turn out one so connected with it ®. 

I should be very glad to show my Lord an account of 

those statues you mention: they are much wanted in his 

hall, where, except the Laocoon, he has nothing but busts. 

Letter 183.—^ Sir Horace Mann, 
in a letter to Walpole, dated Sept. 
24, 1743, gives an account of Ms 
father’s refusal to give him any 
money; and then quotes the follow¬ 
ing passage from his father’s letter:— 
‘ He tells me Tie haa heen baited by 
you and your uncle on my account, 
u'hicTi was very disagreeable, and 

believes Tie may cTiarge it to me.* 
Dover. 

2 See letter to Mann, June 4, 
1743. 

s Mr. Bohert Mann, father of Sir 
Horace Mann, had a place in Chelsea 
College, under the Paymaster of the 
Forces. Waljiole, 

C C 2 



For Gaburri’s drawings, I am extremely pleased with what 
you propose to me. I should he well content with two of 
each master. I can’t well fix on any price ; but would not 
the rate of a sequin a-piece be sufficient? to be sure he 
never gave anything like that: when one buys the quantity 
you mention to me, I can’t but think that full enough for 
one with another. At least, if I bought so many as two 
hundred, I would not venture to go beyond that. 

I am not at all easy from what you tell me of the 
Spaniards. I have now no hopes but in the winter, and 
what it may produce. I fear ours will be most ugly: the 
disgusts about Hanover swarm and increase every day. 
The King and Duke have left the army, which is marching 
to winter-quarters in Flanders. He will not be here by 
his birthday, but it will be kept when he comes. The 
Parliament meets the 22nd of November. All is dis¬ 
traction ! no union in the Court: no certainty about the 
House of Commons: Lord Carteret making no friends, 
the King making enemies: Mr. Pelham in vain courting 
Pitt, &c. Pulteney unresolved. How will it end? No 
joy but in the Jacobites. I know nothing more, so turn to 
Mr. Chute. 

My dear Sir, how I am obliged to you for your poem ! 
Patapan is so vain with it, that he will read nothing else ; 
I only offered him a Martial to compare it with the original, 
and the little coxcomb threw it into the fire, and told me, 
‘ He never heard of a lapdog’s reading Latin; that it was 
very well for house-dogs and pointers that live in the 
country, and have several hours upon then- hands : for my 
part,’ said he, 

‘I am so nice, who ever saw 
A Latin book on my sofa? 
You’ll find as soon a Bible there 
Or recipes for pastry ware. 



4 u imnic ± ever read 
]^u(; Or<'‘billoii or Oalpreni^de ? 
■■.niiH very tiling of Mr. Chute’s 
^S(•,areo with my taste and fancy suits. 
Oh I had it hut in French been writ, 
’Tworo tho genteelest, sweetest bit! 
Ono halos a vulgar English poet: 

vow t’yo, I should blush to show it, 
To woiumi de ma connoissance, 
Did not that agrcahh stance, 
Gher double entendre / furnish means 
Of makings sweet Patapanins ^ I ’ 

[y dear >Sir, your translation shall stand foremost in the 

apaniana: I. hopo in time to have poems upon him, 

sayingH of his own, enough to make a notable book. 

attendant, I have sent you some pamphlets to amuse 

ir solitiulo ; for, do you see, as tramontane as I am, and 

mucli as I lovci FTorenco, and hate the country, while we 

ke such n iiguro in the world, or at least such a noise 

Mr. Olmtn had flont Mr. Walpolo 
iinUut.iou of an opi- 

m, of Martial: 
oat poaaoro nntiiiior Gafculli, 

laa OHt purior ohc.uIo oolumbao.’ 
Martial, Lib. I, Ep. 110. 

'ata is frolidlcHoino and smart, 
lS (loofTry onco waa—(Oh my 

heart!) 
lo’e pnror than a turtle’s kiss, 
aid ginitlor than a little miss ; 
V. jew(d for a lady’s oar, 
Ind Mr. Walpole’s protty dear, 
•lo laughs or cries witli mirth or 

spleen; 
EIo dooH not speak, but thinks 

‘tis plain, 

Ono knows his little Guai’s as 
well 

At) if lio’d little words to tell. 
Coil’d in a heap, a plumy wreathe, 
Ho sloops, you hardly hear him 

hroatlu). 
Thon ho's so nice, wbo ever saw 
A drop that sullied liis sofa? 

His bended leg!—^what’s this but 
sense?— 

Points out his little exigence. 
Hg looks, and points, and whisks 

about, 
And says, Pray, dear Sir, let me. 

out. 
Where shall wo find a little wife, 
To be the comfort of his life. 
To frisk and skip, and furnish 

means 
Of making sweet Patapanins ? 
England, alas I can boast no she. 
Fit only for his cicisboo. 
Must greedy Fate then have him 

aU?— 
No; Wootton to our aid we’ll 

call— 
The immortality's the same. 
Built on a shadow or a name. 
He shall have one by Wootton’s 

means, 
The other Wootton for his pains.’ 

Walpole. ; 



in it, one must consider you other Florentines as country 

gentlemen. Tell our dear Miny, that when he unfolds the 

enchanted carpet, which his brother the wise Galfridus 

sends bim, he will find all the kingdoms of the earth 

portrayed in it. In short, as much history as was described 

on the ever-memorable and wonderful piece of silk, which 

the puissant White Cat® inclosed in a nut-shell, and pre¬ 

sented to her paramour Prince. In short, in this carpet, 

which (filberds being out of season) I was reduced to pack 

up in a walnut, he will find the following immense library 

of political lore: Magazines for October, November, Decem¬ 

ber; with an Appendix for the year 1741 ; all the Maga¬ 

zines for 1742, bound in one volume; and nine Magazines 

for 1743 ; the Life of King Theodore, a certain fairy 

monarch; with the Adventures of this Prince and the 

fair Eepublic of G-enoa; the Miscellaneous Thoughts of 

the fairy Hervey ®; the Question Stated; Case of the 

Hanover Troops; and the Vindication of the Case; Faction 

Detected; Congratulatory Letter to Lord Bath; the Mysterious 

Congress; and four Old England Journals. Tell Mr. Mann, 

or Mr. Mann tell himself, that I would send him nothing 

but this enchanted carpet, which he can’t pretend to return. 

I will accept nothing under enchantment. Adieu all! 

Continue to love 

The two Patapans. 

134. To Hoeace Mann. 

London, Nov. 17, 1743. 

I WOULD not write on Monday till I could tell you the 

King was come. He arrived at St. James’s between five 

® See the story of the White Oat in Thoughts on the Present Posture of 
the fairy tales. Walpole. Affairs 

® Lord Hervey’s Miscellaneous 
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I six on Tuesday Wo wore in great fears of liis coming 

ough tho City, aftor tho treason that has been publishing 

these two months; l)ut it is incredible how well his 

option was; beyond what it had ever been before: in 

)rt, yon would have thought that it had not been a week 

er the victory of Dottingon. They almost carried him 

o the palace on their shoulders ; and at night ,the whole 

vn was illuminated and bonfirod. He looks much better 

m he has for thoso five years, and is in great spirits, 

le Duke limps a little. The King's reception of the 

ince®, who was come to St. James's to wait for him, and 

10 mot him on tho stairs with his two sisters'’ and the 

ivy councillors, was not so gracious—un mot—though 

e Princess was brought to bed the day before*, and 

rinco George is ill of the small-pox. It is very unpopular I 

ou will possibly, by next week, hear great things; hitherto, 

1 is silence, expectation, struggle, and ignorance. The 

rthday is kopt on Tuesday, when the Parliament was 

I have mot; but that can’t be yet. 

Lord Iloldorness has brought home a Dutch bride®: 

have not soon her. The Duke of Eichmond had a letter 

esterday from Lady Albomarlo at Altona. She says the 

'rince of Denmark is not so tall as his bride, but far from 

bad figure: ho is thin, and not ugly, except having too 

«de a mouth. When she returns, as I know her particu- 

irly, I will tell you more ; for the present, I think I have 

Lkttkk 1B4.—^ Nov. 15. States of Holland; m. (1748) Eobert 
Of Wales. Darcy, fourtli Earl of Holdemesse. 

® Prlnoossos Amolin and Oarolino. ® Lady Anno Lenox, sister of the 
* Ofason, I'rinooWiUiamilonry Duke of Eiolimond, and •wife of 

3r. Duko of aiouflostor, 1704), •who WiUiani Anno van Keppel, Earl of 
aarriod (1706) Horuoo Walpolo’s Albomarle: she had been Lady of the 
tieoo, Mai-ia Walpole, Dowagor Dodehamber to tho Queen; and this 
JountoBS Waldogravo. He died in year conducted Princess Louisa to 
806, Altona, to he married to the Prince 

B Mario (d. 1801), daughter of Eoyal of Denmark, Walpole. 
?ran9ois Doublet, Member of tho 



Lord comes to town the day after to-morrow. 
My Lady Townshend has been to see the Hermaphrodite, 

and says, ‘ it is the only happy couple she ever saw.^ 

The Opera is begun, but is not so well as last year. 

The Eosa Maneini, who is second woman, and whom I 

suppose you have heard, is now old. In the room of 

Amorevoli, they have got a dreadful bass, who, the Duke of 

Montagu says he believes, was organist at Aschaffenburgh 

Do you remember a tall Mr. Yernon, who travelled with 

Mr. Cotton ? He is going to be married to a sister of Lord 

Strafford*. 
I have exhausted my news, and you shall excuse my 

being short to-day. Dor the future, I shall overflow with 

preferments, alterations, and Parliaments. 

Your brother brought me yesterday two of yours together, 

of Oct. 22 and 27, and I find you still overwhelmed with 

Kichcourt’s folly and the Admiral’s explanatory ignorance. 

It is unpleasant to have old Pucci ® added to your embarras. 

Chevalier Ossorio^® was with me the other morning, 

and we were talking over the. Hanoverians, as everybody 

does. I complimented him very sincerely on his master’s 

great bravery and success: he answered very modestly 

and sensibly, that he was glad, amidst all the clamours, 

that there had been no cavil to be found with the subsidy 

paid to his King. Prince Lobkowitz makes a gi’eat figure, 

and has all my wishes and blessings for having put Tuscany 

out of the question. 

There is no end of my giving you trouble with packing 

’ Kot fOT from Dettingen. Tuscany at the Court of England, 
* Lady Henrietta Went-worth (d. Walpole. 

1786), third daughter of first Earl of Chevalier Ossorio waa several 
Strafford; m. (1743) Henry Vernon, years Minister in England from the 
of Hilton Park, Stefforddiire. She Bang of Sardinia, to whom he after- 
was Lady of the Bedchamber to wards became filrst minister. WaZ- 
Frincess Amelia. pole. 

® Signor Pucci was Resident from 
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me up cases: I shall pay the money to your brother. 

Adieu! Embrace the Chutes, who are heavenly good to 

you, and must have been of great use in all your illness 
and disputes. 

135. To Hoeace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Nov. 30, 1743. 

I HAVE had two letters from you since I wrote myself. 

This I begin against to-morrow, for I should have little 

time to write. The Parliament opens, and we are threatened 

with a tight Opposition, though it must be vain, if the 

numbers turn out as they are calculated; three hundred 

for the Court, two hundred and five opponents; that -is, 

in town ; for, you know, the whole amounts to five hundred 

and fifty-six. The division in the ministry has been more 

violent than between parties; though now, they tell you, 

it is all adjusted. The Secretary^, since his return, has 

carried all with a high hand, and treated the rest as ciphers ; 

but he has been so beaten in the Cabinet Council, that in 

appearance he submits, though the favour is most evidently 

with him. AH the old ministers have flown hither as 

zealously as in former days: and of the three levees ® in 

this street, the greatest is in this house, as my Lord 

Carteret told them the other day; ‘ I know you all go to 

Lord Orford: he has more company than any of us—do 

you think I can’t go to him too ? ’ He is never sober; his 

rants are amazing ; so are his parts and spirit. He has now 

made up with the Pelhams, though after naming to two 

vacancies in the Admiralty without their knowledge : Sir 

Charles Hardy and Mr. Philipson ^ The other alterations 

Letter 135. — ^ Lord Carteret. 
Walpole. 

^ Lord Carteret’s, Mr. Pelham’s, 
and Lord Oxford’s. Walpole, 

3 Vioe-AdmiralSirCharlesHardy, 

Znight; d. 1744. 
*■ John Phillipson, M.P. for Har¬ 

wich. 
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are at last fixed. ‘Wmiiington is to be Paymaster ; Sandys, 

Cofferer, on resigning the Exchequer to Mr. Pelham; Sir 

John Eushout, Treasurer of the Navy ; and Harry Fox, 

Lord of the Treasury. Mr. Compton ® and Gybbon remain 

at that board. Wat Plumber, a known man, said the 

other day, ‘ Zounds, Mi*. Pulteney took those old dishclouts 

to wipe out the Treasury, and now they are going to lace 

them and lay them up! ’ It is a most just idea: to be 

sure, Sandys and Eushout, and their fellows, are dishclouts, 

if dishclouts there are in the world : and now to lace them ! 

The Duke of Marlborough has resigned everything, to 

reinstate himself in the old Duchess’s will ®. She said the 

other day, ' It is very natural: he listed as soldiers do 

when they are drunk, and repented when he was sober.’ 

So much for news: now for your letters. 

All joy to Mr. Whithed on the increase of his family ! 

and joy to you ; for now he is established in so comfortable 

a way, I trust you will not lose him soon—et la Dame 

s’appelle ? 

If my Lady W. has a mind once in her life to speak 

truth, or to foretell,—the latter of which has as seldom any¬ 

thing to do with truth as her ladyship has,—why she may 

now about the Tesi’s dog, for I shall certainly forget what 

it would be in vain to remember. My dear Sir, how should 

one convey a dog to Florence! There are no travelling 

Princes of Saxe-Gotha or Modena here at present, who 

would carry a little dog in a nutshell. The poor Maltese 

cats, to the tune of how many! never arrived here; and 

how should one little dog ever find its way to Florence! 

But teU me, and, if it is possible, I will send it. Was it 

to be a greyhound, or of King Charles’s breed? It was 

® Hon. George Compton, M.P. for by his maxriage mtb a daughter of 
Northampton, afterwards (jixth Earl Lord Trevor, and by joining the 
of Northampton. Coiirt Party (from whom he re- 

® He had oflfendedhis grandmother oeived various preferments), in 1738. 
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to have been the latter; but I think you told me that she 

rather had a mind to the other sort, which, by the way, 

I don’t think I could get for her. 

Thursday, eight o’clock at night. 

I am just come from the House, and dined. Mr. Coke 

moved the address, seconded by Mr. Yorke, the Lord Chan¬ 

cellor’s son. The Opposition divided 149 against 278 ; 

which gives a better prospect of carrying on the winter 

easily. In the Lords’ House there was no division. Mr, 

Pitt called Lord Carteret the execrable author of our mea¬ 

sures, and sole minister. Mr. Winnington replied, that 

he did not know of any sole minister; but if my Lord 

Carteret was so, the gentlemen of the other side had con¬ 

tributed more to make him so than he had. 

I am much pleased with the prospect you show me of 

the Correggio. My Lord is so satisfied with the Dominichin, 

that he will go as far as a thousand pound for the Correggio. 

Do you really think we shall get it, and for that price ? 

You talk of the new couple, and of giving the ^osa 

a mantUle: what new couple ? you don’t say. I suppose, 

some Suares, by the raffle. Adieu ! 

136. To Hoeaoe Mann. 

Dec. 15, 1743. 

I WRITE in a great fright, lest this letter should come too 

late. My Lord has been told by a Dr. Bragge, a virtuoso, 

that, some years ago, the monks asked ten thousand pounds 

for our Correggio^, and that there were two copies then 

made of it: that afterwards, he is persuaded, the King of 

Portugal bought the original; he does not know at what 

price. Now, I think it very possible that this doctor, 

Lettke 136.—1 One of the most angels, in a convent at Parma. Wal- 
celebrated pictures of Correggio with pole, 
the Madonna and Child, saints, and 



hearing the picture was to he come at, may have invented 

this Portuguese history; hut as there is a possibility, too, 

that it may he true, you must take all imaginahle precau¬ 

tions to he sure it is the very original—a copy would do 

neither you nor me great honour. 

We have entered upon the Hanoverian campaign. Last 

Wednesday, Waller moved in our House for an address 

to the King, to continue them no longer in our pay than 

to Christmas Day, the term for which they were granted. 

The dehate lasted till half an hour after eight at night. 

Two young officers told some very trifling stories against 

the Hanoverians, which did not at all add any weight to the 

arguments of the Opposition; hut we divided 231 to 181. 

On Friday, Lord Sandwich and Lord Halifax, in good 

speeches, brought the same motion into the Lords. I was 

there, and heard Lord Chesterfield make the finest oration 

I ever did hear. My father did not speak, nor Lord Bath. 

They threw out the motion by 71 to 36. These motions 

will determine the bringing on the demand for the Hano¬ 

verians for another year in form; which was a doubtful 

point, the old part of the ministry being against it, though 

very contrary to my Lord’s advice. 

Lord Gower, finding no more Tories were to be admitted, 

resigned on Thursday ; and Lord Cobham in the afternoon. 

The Privy Seal was the next day given to Lord Chol- 

mondeley. Lord Gower’s resignation is one of the few 

points in which I am content the prophecy in the old 

Jacobite ballad should be fulfilled—‘ The King shall have 

his own again.’ 

The changes are begun, but will not be completed till 

the recess, as the preferments will occasion more re-elections 

than they can spare just now in the House of Commons. 

Sandys has resigned the Exchequer to Mr. Pelham ; Sir 

John Eushout is to be Treasurer of the Navy ; Winnington, 
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Paymaster; Harry Fox, Lord of the Treasury; Lord Edg- 

cumbe, I believe, Lord of the Treasury and Sandys, 

Cofferer and a peer. I am so scandalized at this, that 

I will fill up my letter (having told you all the news) with 
the first-fruits of my indignation. 

VEESES ADDEESSED TO THE HOUSE OF LOEDS 

ON ITS KECEIVINO A NEW PEER. 

Thou senseless Hall, whose injudicious space, 
Like Death, confounds a various mismatch’d, race. 
Where kings and clowns, th’ ambitious and the mean, 
Compose th’ inactive soporific scene, ’ 
Unfold thy doors!—and a promotion see, 
That must amaze ev’n prostituted thee! 

Shall not thy sons, incurious as they are, 
Eaise their dull lids, and meditate a stare ? 
Thy sons, who sleep in monumental state. 
To show^ the spot where their great fathers sate. 

Ambition first, and specious warlike worth. 
Call’d our old peers and brave patricians forth; 
And subject provinces produc’d to fame 
Their lords with scarce a less than regal name. 
Then blinded monarchs, flattery’s fondl’d race. 
Their faVrite minions stamp’d with titl’d grace. 
And bade the tools of power succeed to Virtue’s place. 
Hence Spencers, Gavestons, by crimes grown great, 
Vaulted into degraded Honour’s seat: 
Hence dainty Vilhers sits in high debate 
Where manly Beauchamps, Talbots, Cecils sate: 
Hence Wentworth®, perjur’d patriot burst each tie. 
Profan’d each oath, and gave his life the lie; 
Eenounc’d whate’er he sacred held and dear, 
Eenounc’d his country’s cause, and sunk into a Peer, 

Some have bought ermine, venal Honour’s veil, 
When set by bankrupt Majesty to sale ; 
Or drew Nobility’s coarse ductile thread 
Prom some distinguish’d harlot’s titled bed. 

2 This did not happen. Walpole. 
® Earl of Strafford; but it aUudes to Lord Bath. Walpole. 



Adieu! I am just going to Leicester House, where the 

Princess sees company to-day and to-morrow, from seven 

to nine, on her lying-in. I mention this per amore del 

Signor Marchese Cosimo Riccardi®. 

137. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Dec. 26, 1743, 

I SHALL complain of inflammations in my eyes, till you 

think it is an excuse for not writing; but your brother 

is my witness that I have been shut up in a dark room 

for this week. I get frequent colds, which fall upon my 

eyes; and then I have bottles of sovereign eye-waters 

from aU my acquaintance ; but as they are only accidental 

colds, I never use anything but sage, which braces my 

eye-fibres again in a few days. I have had two letters 

since my last to you; one complaining of my silence, and 

the other acknowledging one from me after a month’s 

intermission: indeed, I never have been so long without 

writing to you: I do sometimes miss two weeks on any 

great dearth of news, which is aU I have to fill a letter; 

for hving as I do among people, whom, from your long 

absence, you cannot know, I should talk Hebrew to mention 

them to you. Those, that from eminent birth, folly, or 

parts, are to be found in the chronicles of the times, I tell 

you of, whenever necessity or the King puts them into new 

lights. The latter, for I cannot think the former had any 

Tile Treasury. Walpole. to iaform himself of the state of 
® A gossiping old Florentine nohle- marriages, pregnancies, lyings-in, 

man, -whose -whole employment -was and suoh-like histories. Walpole. 
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hand in it, has made Sandys, as I told you, a lord and 

Cofferer! Lord Middlesex is one of the new Treasury, 

not ambassador as you heard. So the Opera-house and 

White’s have contributed a Commissioner and a Secretary 

to the Treasury^, as their quota to the government. It 

is a period to make a figure in history. 

There is a recess of both Houses for a fortnight; and 

we are to meet again, with all the quotations and flowers 

that the young orators can collect and forcibly apply to 

the Hanoverians; with all the malice which the disap¬ 

pointed old have hoarded against Carteret, and with all 

the impudence his defenders can sell him : and when all 

that is vented—what then ?—why then, things will be just 
where they were. 

General Wade is made Field Marshal, and is to have the 

command of the army, as it is supposed, on the King’s 

not going abroad; but that is not declared. The French 

preparations go on with much more vigour than ours; 

they not having a House of Commons to combat all the 

winter; a campaign that necessarily engages all the atten¬ 

tion of ministers, who have no great variety of apartments 
in their understandings. 

1 have paid your brother the bill I received from you, 

and give you a thousand thanks for all the trouble you 

have had; most particularly from the plague of hams^, 

from which you have saved me. Jesus! how blank I should 

have looked at unpacking a great case of bacon and wine! 

My dear child, be my friend, and preserve me from heroic 

presents. I cannot possibly at this distance begin a new 

courtship of regali; for I suppose all those hams were to 

be converted into watches and toys. Now it would suit 

Sir Paul Methuen very well, who is a knight-errant at 
Letter 137.—1 John Jeffries. Wal- send Mr. W. a present of lin.Tng and 

<pQle. Florence wine. Walpole. 
2 Madame Grifoni was going to 



seventy-three, to carry on an amour between Mrs. Chenevix’s® 

shop and a noble cellar in Florence; but alas! I am neither 

old enough nor young enough to be gallant, and should 

ill become the writing of heroic epistles to a fair mistress 

in Italy—No, no : ne sono uscito con onore, mi pare, e non 

voglio riprendere quel impegno piti. You see how rustic 

I am grown again! 

I knew your new brother-in-law^ at school, but have 

not seen him. since. But your sister ® was in love, and 

must consequently be happy to have him. Yet I own, 

I cannot much felicitate anybody that marries for love. It 

is bad enough to marry; but to marry where one loves, 

ten times worse. It is so charming at first, that the decay 

of inclination renders it infinitely more disagreeable after¬ 

wards. Your sister has a thousand merits; but they don’t 

count: but then she has good sense enough to make her 

happy, if her merit cannot make him so. 

Adieu! I rejoice for your sake that Madame Eoyale ° 

is recovered, as I saw in the papers. I don’t wish you 

a happy Christmas, for you have the Chutes, who are a 

thousand times more agreeable than Christmas, which, 

since I have done loving mince-pies, I have never admired 

at all. 

8 She is called hy Horace Walpole 
‘ the noted toy-woman.’ He at first 
occupied Strawberry Hill as her 
tenant. 

* Mr. Foote. Walpole. 
® Mary, daughter of Eobert Mann, 

married to Benjamin Hatley Foote. 
® The Duchess of Lorraine, mother 

of the Great Duhe; her death would 
have occasioned a long mourning at 
Florence. Walpole.—^Elizabeth Char¬ 
lotte (d. 1744), only daughter of 
Philippe, Due d’Orl6ans, by his second 
wife Eli^beth Charlotte of Bavaria; 
m. (1698) Leopold Joseph Charles, 
Duke of Lorraine. 
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